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TO THE RIGHT REVEREND 

GEORGE HENRY LAW, D. D. 

LORD BISHOP OF CHESTER. 

.^^000 

MT LORD, 

The permission to dedicate to your Lordship (his TraDsla** 
tion of Tasso^s Jerusalem, cannot but be highly gratifying. 
A literary performance, however humble, naturally desires 
the patronage of a Scholar, and when I recollect your Lord- 
sbip^s splendid Academical career, I cannot be ingensible 
to the adrantage which my work must derive from the sanc- 
tion of a name, as distinguished for literature as for exalted 
station. 

I hare no fears, my Lord, in thus submitting my labours 
to the eye of a true Critic, whose censures will always be 
tempered with candour, and who, from his accurate know- 
ledge of Homer and Virgil, will best appreciate the Ver- 
sion of a Poem, whose chief distinction is, that it is sac- 
cessfully formed upon their model. 

Thus far, my Lord, I have indulged my vanity, or regard- 
ed roy interest. But in concluding this address, I cannot 
refuse myself the satisfaction of offering my humble testi- 
mony to the wisdom and ability with which youx IiAt^^Vv^ 
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presides over the eztensiye Diocese committed to your 
charge. And however insignificant maybe the private opi- 
nion of an individual like myself, I yet state it with confi- 
dence, becaase I know that 1 am ezpressing the general 
sentiments of the Clergy of the Diocese of Chester. 

I have the honour to be, 

with every sentiment of profound respect, 
my Lord, 

your Lordship^s obliged 

and very humble servant, 
J. H. HUNT. 
Ftbrmry 25th, 18\B . 



PREFACE 



For writing the present work, I have no better excuse than 
idleness. I began the first Canto without any intention be- 
yond the amusement of the hour; but having in the course 
of the year met with two successive accidents, which de- 
prived me of the use of my limbs for many months, I con- 
tinued the occupation, to relieve the heavy tedium of con- 
finement, and also to divert my thoughts from other more 
serious misfortunes, with an unusual share of which it was 
the will of Providence that I should at that time be visi- 
ted. 

 

But though my motive for writing concern only myself, I 
may be expected to assign reasons for pvblishing a Transla- 
tion of the Jerusalem, when there are already two others 
before the public. I reply, that the first of these, Fairfax's, 
was nearly obsolete, both when I began and when I comple- 
ted my labours. Within a very few weeks indeed, a new 
edition has been advertised, but till that time it might be 
said to be non-existent, "^he last edition was published in 
1740, and was become so scarce, that it was not to be pro- 
cured without difficulty. This objection, however, i^ now 
removed. In regard to Fairfax's poetical powers, they were 
never called in question, and many scattered beauti^% ^t^ 
to be found in bis Version of Tasso. But *\t\i^"i oti^i \^x^ 
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great fault, that of not being sufficiently faithful. I have re- 
inarJted in one of my notes, that it can hardly be called a 
translation, and strong as the expression is, I see no rea- 
son Co retract it. To quote all his glaring and voluntary 
infidelities, would hare filled a volume; but I have cited, or 
referred to, a few passages, from time to time, by way of 
substantiating the truth of my assertion; and those who are 
not disposed to take it on (rust from me"*, will at any rate not 
disbelieve me till they have compared him closely with the 
original. There are also othei objections. The first aris- 
es from the structure of the stanza, which to the generality 
of readers is irksome. I know, indeed, that on this sub" 
ject there is a difference of opinion. But I am satisfied that 
the rhyming couplet is, at any rate, the metre best suited 
to an Heroic Poem; it seems to me to be to our language, 
what the hexameter is to the Greek or Latin. Whatever 
preference, therefore, the *• oliava ritna^^ might obtain, if 
applied to the more romantic Poets of Italy, yet in translat- 
ing a regular Epic Poem, I did not hesitate a moment in 
my choice. The second objection is to be found in the 
quaintness of many of Fairfax's expressions, which, however 
correct and proper they might have been in those ancient 
days, (I need hardly say that he wrote in the time of Queen 
Elizabeth) are now become obsolete, and from the greater 
polish which our language has acquired, seem to a modern 
ear unworthy of the dignity of serious poetry. 

Mr. Hoole, of whose Translation 1 must next speak, is 
free from these last-mentioned Jfaults. He would also de- 
serve the praise of much greater fidelity than his predeces- 
sor,.had he not taken such unwarrantable liberties with 
his original in point of omission. This also I have endea- 
voured to prove, though I trust, not invidiously, by occa- 
sionally speciiyiDg the defective passages. Of the merits 
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of Mr. Hoole's prodaetion in a poetical point of fiew, at I 
matt consider it more immediately the riTal of my own, it 
woald not become me to speak. When I commenced my 
present undertaking, I had never read any part of it: and 
on conversing both with literary persons, and with those, 
who from their situation cannot but be the best judges of 
the estimation in which books are held, I was encouraged 
to believe that a new Version would not be thought an ob- 
trusion upon the Public. I did not, however, venture to 
set up my Translation in opposition to one which has at 
any rate been more or less read for almost forty years, till 
I had submitted it to the inspection of several individually 
both friends and strangers; and I know of nothing more 
that an author can do, who chooses to distrust his own opi- 
nion of his own performances. He naturally supposes that 
the former will have a regard for his reputation, and that 
the fatter, being indifferent, will also be unprejudiced. It 
is not indeed to be forgotten that his friends may be par- 
tial, and that strangers may think it necessary to be civil; 
but of this he must take his chance; and as I received a 
favourable opinion of my work from all those who took the 
trouble to examine, it, I give it to the world. 

As I wrote without any view either to fame or profit, no 
author perhaps ever felt less anxiety as to the fate of his 
publication. As to profit, it would be absurd to expect it 
to any extent, from a work of this nature. But I would by 
no means insinuate that I am indifferent to reputation. Such 
an insinuation, even if it could be believed would argue a 
way of feeling and of thinking, far from creditable. '* Neg- 
ligere quid de se quisque sentiat, non solum arrogantis est, 
verum etiam omnino dissoluti.^' ( CU. ) To the voice of public 
approbation I should assuredly be far from m&et^viVA^. ^^^\. 
to hope that a Tnuisiatioo of Tasso at ibfi i^ie%«oX div^ 
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could ever be a popular work, even if it pofisessed mvck 
greater merit than it does, would, I know, be vain. Though 
nothing cau be more unfounded or absurd, yet there it a 
general prejudice against translations. Some undentand 
the originals; many fancy that they understand them; and 
all concur, for some inexplicable reason, in saying or ima- 
gining that they dislike translations. Besides, this is the 
age of poets. While the public taste is pampered from 
day to day with the original effusions of such poets as Lord 
Byron, and Scott, and Southey, and Campbell, and many 
BBore, too numerous to mention, an unknown Translatcr 
coald scarcely hope for any considerable share of attention. 
If, therefore, my work be doom&l, as it most probably trill 
be, afier floating perhaps for a moment upon the stream of 
Time, to be lost in the Ocean of Oblivion, 1 shall feel mj« 
gelf rewarded by the improvement which the mind cannot 
but derive from such an exercise, and shall not at all regret 
either the trouble which I have taken, or the time whicb 
I have expended in the composition. 

It is this conviction that what 1 now publish eannot hope 
•rer to be in general circulation, which has deterred me 
from either giving any thing more than a mere sketch of 
the life of Tasso, or from prefixing a Disquisition upon 
Epic poetry in general, and upon the Jerusalem in particu- 
lar, as compared with the two great models of antiquity on 
which it is formed. Neither had I the courage to attempt 
any elaborate Notes. I have simply quoted such parallel 
passages as suggested themselves from the principal Greek 
and Latin authors, that my classical readers, if any, might 
derive the same pleasure which 1 myself experienced from 
making the comparison.. Subjoined, the reader will also 
Sod 1 few historical notices, in which I have chi efly follow- 
9(1 Gibbon f on the prineipal chaxacten cont«ttA^\ «a.^ 1 
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have occasioDally made a remark, currente calttmo, and for 
which I cannot challenge the name of criticism, in order to 
direct the notice of less attentive readers to the striking 
beauties, or defects, of the Poem. 

The whole work has occupied me three years, interrupted 
during the greater part of the time by professional avoca- 
tions, in a situation totally removed (with one exception) 
from literary society, and without access to any books ex- 
cept my own private library. Such as it is, I dismiss it, for 
the world to decide upon its merits. I am convinced that 
in these days of general, knowledge, neither the enlightened 
taste of the Public, nor the learning and candour of those 
who manage, with such singular ability, the department of 
public criticism, will suffer a work to sink into oblivion, 
which deserves to live: and if my labours be by them con- 
demned to the tomb of all the Capulets, I shall feel satis- 
fied that they only meet with a fate which is their due . For 
should I have failed to impart to the poetical reader who. 
is unacquainted with the Italian language, a portion of that 
pleasure which the nations of Europe have for so many 
years derived from the original, I must not only resign all 
claims to skill in poetry, but must also be considered guilty 
of great presumption, in attempting to associate my name 
with (hat of a genius, whose productions (as Longinus has 
said of his great prot6type)rwill continue |o delight man- 
kind, 

'Eflrr' *flty i/^a»g ti pii>, jcett ^tv^pid uAxftt Ti^tiKK 

which words I venture to render thus: 

While trect, renewed, their leafy shade shall spread, 
And Lune roll murmuring o'er his rocky bed. 

Kirkby LomdaUy 
Decembtr Vh, 1817. 
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ToRQUATO Tasso was born at Sorrento, in the kingdom 
of Naples, on the lltb of March, 1544. His father, Ber- 
nardo Tasso, a gentleman of an illustrious, but reduced 
family, was secretary to the Prince of Salerno. His moth- 
er, Portia di Rossi, was the daughter of a Neapolitan noble- 
man. Naples was their usual residence, but they were on 
a visit to a married sister at Sorrento, when the subject of 
this memoir was bom. 

Of the wonders that are related of the precocity of his 
geniofly it is unquestionable that many are true; and his ex- 
ample falsifies the general observation, that the advancing 
years of such as are distinguished by an early maturity, rare- 
ly corresponds with the brilliant promises of their outset 
When he was four years old, he was sent to the college of 
the Jesuits, and in a very few years was well skilled in La- 
tin, and far from ignorant of Greek. At seven, he made pub- 
lic orations, and at nine composed a short poem, still extant, 
addressed to his mother on parting with her, in which it is 
act easy to discover the traces of a chiidiaU uiito%taSi^vGi!|^* 
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It ii alio certain, tbal at (be same age, he wa» thought tnt- 
Otj bj the greateal Moiaicli id ChriateailoiD, the Emperor 
Cblrlet V, lo be iDYDtied iq the game BCDtence or proscrip. 
lion nilb hii father, nho followed the rorlunesorhiB pattoa, 
the Prince nf Salerno, nhen he nai ttripped of hii ponet- 
liooi by that emperor, declared « Abel, and obliged to flj 
fbrhii life. 

Bernardo Bccompanied hi> roiuler, bal left (he yonDg 
TOrqualo at Rome. RelurniDg in aboul three yean into 
Ilalj. be nat B[^iDled lecretaij lo the Duke of Mantiu, 
and tent for hii son (o joia him io that citj. Torqualo, (hen 
tirelre jrean of age, nai immediately on hie arrival appoint- 
ed to accompany one of the j'oung Fiinces of Mantua (o the 
Uninniiy <^ Padua, where he remained Eve jean, punn- 
ing the lererer academical studies of pbilosaphj, diiini^, 
and (he ciiil and canon Ian. He bj no means howeret 
renounced his predominant diipusiiiou to poetry, which his 
father had been aniious to discourage, knotting how seldom 
it lends lo promote a man's private fortune. A( the age <J 
eighteen he published his Rinaldo, whidi wag, aa it were, 
the foreruDoer of the Jerusalem. The reception which (hit 
flrsi e9i>ri met with from Ibe public, encouraged him lo pro- 
ceed in his poetical career. Accordingly, he gave np the 
■tudy of Ibe law altogether for that of poetry, and went to 
reside a( Bolngua. Heioon hone ler returned lo Padua, and 
OD being admilled a member of the Academy of the Elheret, 
lately eilablisbed there, look the came of i'eutilo, or th* 
PenlienI, (o si^ify his repenumce at baring negleeled fhc 
■0 long a time Ihe pumil thai was deareat lo his bear!. It 
was during this lecond residence M Padui, thai he com- 
meneed his Jeruialeui. 

In lbS5 he removed lo Ferrara, on Ihe intilation of Ab 
Oate, A}[diaa»oIL ud liii brolhw, Caiiuat Uuit of Eite, 
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to wfaom his Rinaldo had been dedicated. Lodgings were 
Sfsigned him in the ducal palace, and it was here that he 
finished his immortal poem. In 1612 he accompanied 4he 
Cirdinal into France, whither he was sent in the capacity 
of legate from Pope Crregory XI U. The young poet was re- 
ceived with much distinction by Cherles IX. On his retom 
to Ferrarar he composed his Aminta, a pastoral comedy. In 
1575^ he lost his father, who had received from the Duke 
of Mantaa, the government of Ostiglia, on the river Po. 
Here began Tasso's misfortunes, and they ended only with 
his life. 

The first complete edition of the Jerusalem Delivered, 
several Cantos of which bad already been sent separately 
into the world, appeared in 1515, Tasso being then about 
fliirty years of age. It was ass ii led on all hands by the 
crilics with such severity, that Tasso thought it necessary to 
Ikis reputation to republish it, almost in a new form, under 
the title of Jerusalem Conquered. This new work, howe- 
ter, though more conformable to the strict rules of criti- 
cism, was not received by the world at large, with the same 
applause as the first edition bad been, where the poet had 
given a loose to his genius, and not suffered himself to be 
cramped by the dogmas of art. The attacks which were 
made upon Tasso*s poetical reputation, were the smallest 
of the evils which he endured. He was unluckily engaged 
in a quarrel with a gentloman of Ferrara, with whom he 
had been in habits of intimacy, and who had made some 
injudicious discoveries relative to Tasao^s real or suppoRcd 
attachment to the Princess Eleanor, the sister of the Duke. 
Tasso upbraided him with his indiscretion; from words they 
proceeded to blows; swords were drawn, and while they 
were engaged, three of his antagoiusr's i>rothera c'AWv<i >\.'^^ 
and in the most cowardly manoer fell a\l at ouce \x^o\i*t^v 



■o. It wu then flut he realized in hii own pcnon dw 
■ceoei of beroianwhidiin hii poem hehu lo ncll dncrib- 
ed. He wounded and diubled two of hii oppoDcnli, ud 
debnded bimwlf tQccexfullj againti the oltaen, till flwj 
were parted bj the inierfertnee of perwu who had been 
Bwde acqaUDted with the/rocof . Epigram) were written ob 
die MCaiion, pnrporliDg, thai with the pea ra witbtta 
tword, no man wai equal to Tauo . The foor bnthera wen 
oWiged to flj, but the poet wai confined, ander (he pretence 
t»t teCDiing him from the falure attacks of hit eaemiei, but 
io fad, Bi a poniahment for baring atpired lo the penMi of 
Am liitei of hji |>rince. It wai during bi> impiiMoment, fte 
tBcb it might properij be called, that be nai firtt attacked 
bj the metascholy, which neter eniirei; fonook him, and 
■rtiicb aRerwardi lerred ai an handle to the penecoiion oT 
bit enemiei. After a jear'i confinement, he cnntriied to 
make hit eteape, and trafclled on foot and coicted with 
nga, to Turin, where he Itieil wme time under a Gctitiom 
a»mei bulBliatt becoming known lo the Duke ofSaioj. he 
waa intited to Court, where apertmenU were alotled to bim, 
■nd eterjmark of etteem and affection ibown. Hie ■»•> 
lucholy humour, howefer, perauaded him that the Duke 
had it in contemplation lo give bim up lo the Duke of Po- 
nra, of vrhoae ioTeterac; be enlertaioed the moat atarmioc 
ideas. He therefore again set out, in lecrel, and wiiboat 
prq>aration, towardi Kome. He wai received with eveij 
kttealion faj Cardinal Albano, lo wboae midence he went 
00 bii arrival, and daring hii iiay , eveiy Ihing thai waa no- 
ble or learned in Rome, took a pleaiure in pajing banaga 
In a poet, whom Ibej eoniideicd an oroanieDt to italj. 

Il ii painTol to (race the miaforlunei oTgenim, and In Me 
an individual, m bigblj endowed above bisfellowi with that 
aoWfit{i/t ofheaienloman, ajing,likeaT«pb<«d,lnM 
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eity to city, and from one petty prince to another, without 
relations, without a country, without money, the victina of 
mortal malady, and the sport of bis enemies. He left Rome 
a> he bad left Turin, clandestinely, and being afraid to re- 
turn publicly to his own country, where' he had formerly 
been condemned to death as a rebel, he excbangetl clothes 
iviCh some shepherds whom he met with, and embarking at 
Gaeta, proceeded by sea to Sorrento, where he had a sister 
married. With her he remaiueil some months, and concei?- 
ing a desire to return to Ferrara, wrote in the most snbmis- 
siTe manner to the Duke, the Duchess, and to the Princess 
Eleanor; from the latter alone be received an answer, and 
it was onfa?ourable. On tbis he determined to go in person 
and throw himself at the feet of the Duke, from whom he 
met with a reception which dissipated all his fears. His re- 
quest, however, that the mauuscripts which he had formerly 
left behind at Ferrara. might be returned to him, was re- 
fu8«u, through the machinations of one of the Duke^s min- 
isters, whom Tas^o had formerly satyrizcd in his Aminta, 
ander the name of Mopsus. This person persuaded the 
Duke that Tasso was in a state of insanity; in consequence 
of which, being unable to undeceive Alphonso, he quitted 
Ferrara a second time, and went to Mantua, Being discon- 
tented there, he visited successively Padua, Venice, and 
Urbino. At the persuasion of the Duke of (Jrbino, who re* 
ceived him graciously, be once more returned to Ferrara, 
where the ungrateful Duke, listening to the suggestions of 
bis malicious minister, coutined him in a mad-house. This 
imaginary derangement increased his melancholy to such a 
degree, as actually to deprive him at intervals of the use of 
his reason. Thus his enemies enjoyed the diabolical satis- 
faction, first, of persuading the world that he was mad, and 
tben of making him so. 
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It is impossible to say how long be might hate cootinued 
in this deplorable confinement, as several Potentates, the 
Emperor, the Pope, the Dukes of Tuscany and of Savoy, 
interceded in vain to procure his release, bad not Vincent 
de Gonzaga, son of the Duke of Mantua, and brother (I pre- 
sume) of Scipio de Gonzaga, whom Tasso in early life had 
accompanied to the University of Padua, happened to come 
to Ferrara, and visit him in his prison. At his pressing re- 
^oest, the unfortunate poet was liberated, after being shut 
up seven years, and taken to Mantua, in the beginning of 
1686. Here he enjoyed a short repose; but in the following 
year Prince Vincent succeeded to the ducal throne, and find- 
ing other things to occupy his attention, Tasso, who felt 
himself neglected, determined to retire to Naples for the 
rest of his life, and accordingly went thither at the end of 
1587. Having made a journey to Rome about two years af> 
terwards, he was strongly urged by the Duke of Tuscany, 
whose solicitations were backed by (he authority of the Pope, 
Sixtus V. to go to Florence. Though unable to refuse com- 
pliance, he returned to Naples in the following year, 1591. 

It was now that he published his Jerusalem Conquered, 
of which I have before made mention. But the disapproba- 
tion which this poem met with, served to stamp the reputa- 
tion of the Jerusalem .Delivered, and after fifteen years of 
persecution, to remove the cloud which hitherto had par- 
tially obscured even his poetical fame. He enjoyed health 
and repose in the palace of the Prince of Conca, who was 
now become his patron, and looked forward to reposing for 
the remainder of bis days under the shade ef his well-earn- 
ed honours. " O vanas hominum spes, fragilemqoe fortonam, 
^^etinanes nostras cogitationes!" In 1592 he reluctantly 
complied with an earnest invitation of Cardinal Cynthio 
Aldobrandini, nephew of Pope Clemeot VIIl. to visit B4>me, 
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whence, however, he returned to Naples on some frivolous 
pretext in 1594. The Cardinal, unwilling to lose him, con- 
trived an excuse for bringing him back to Rome: at his so- 
licitation the Pope and Senate of Rome decreed to Tasso 
the honours of the laurel crown. This ceremony, whimsical 
and ridiculous as it may seem in these days, and in our 
country, was at that time a very serious and a very honour- 
able one in Italy, and was performed with great pomp in 
the Capitol; so that (as a lively writer has observed) by a 
singular revolution in human affairs and in human ideas, 
those who enlightened the world by their writings, now 
triumphed in the same place with those, who in former days 
had desolated it by their arms. 

Nothing could be more flattering than the manner in which 
this distinction was conferred upon Tasso. " It is my wish,'* 
said the sovereign pontiff, '* ihat the crown, which has hith- 
erto been an honour to those upon whom it has been bestow- 
ed, should now be honoured by your acceptance." The 
poet repaired to Rome; Cardinal Cyntbio was charged with 
the arrangement of the solemnity, which was to be render- 
ed as imposing as possible. But Fortune still persecuted 
Tasso; she seemed determined that the good things of this 
worid, whether substantial or ideal, should elude his grasp. 
He died the evening preceding the ceremony. A fit of sick- 
ness, at first trifling ended in a bloody flux. Though he was 
only in his fifty-second year, study, which amid all the vicis- 
situdes of his chequered life, had serred to alleviate his 
sorrows, poverty, disappointment, confinement, perpetual 
fatigue of body, and incessant anxiety of mind, had brought 
on a premature old age. Perceiving that his earthly travels 
were now at an end, he caused himself to be removed to 
the convent of St Onuphrius, where he spent a few days in 
preparing himself for his last long journey Xo 9iXi^X\itt 'hq\\^> 
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and on the 25th of April, 1595, he died, as he had liyed, a 
sincere Christian. 

I must not omit one remarkable fact. When he was at 
the last extremity, his friend Cardinal Cynthio paid him a 
visit, and brought him the Pope^s blessing, an honour which 
it is not usual to confer, except upon persons of the highest 
distinction. Tasso received it with becoming devotion, and 
said that it was the crown he was most anxious to receive at 
Rome. He then requested the Cardinal, as a last favour, 
to collect all the copies of his Jerusalem Delivered, where-* 
soever they might be found, and commit them to the flames. 
The Cardinal gave him an equivocal answer,, such as satis-- 
fied the mind of the dying man. It would be needless ta 
add, that he never intended to fulfil so extraordinary a wish. 

Tasso in his person was tall and well-shaped: his face, 
though pale from study and anxiety, was handsome and pre- 
possessing. His voice was strong, clear, impressive and har- 
monious; and he had the eagle-eye, which so usually be- 
speaks tlie man of genius. He was distinguished for his ac* 
tivity, and his expertness in bodily exercises. Of his cour- 
age I have before spoken. In oratory he greatly excelled. 
He was skilled in the ancient and modern languages; he re- 
ceived Academical honours as a philosopher, as a logician, 
and as a theologian ; and as a poet, he excelled in more 
than one species of composition. Yet gifted as he was be- 
yond the generality of the sons of men, it was proverbially 
said of him, that there never was a scholar more humble, 
a wit more devout, or a man more amiable. He was always 
diffident of his own merits, always satisfied with his lot, 
even when he wanted every thing, and always resigned to 
the dispensations of Providence, however severe. After the 
example of his Divine Master, he was ever more ready to 
^ive than to receive, and though, from his constant intimacy 
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ivith tbe Great, be had frequent opportunities of becoming 
rich, he neglected them all. Humanly speaking, his life 
was blameless; and he seemed to verify, in one sense, the 
nmarfc of the Athenian philosopher, that no man can be 
proDoanced happy, till the hour of his death. Though Tas- 
10 lived in sorrow, be died in peace. 

He was interred in the church of St. Onuphrius, where 
•ome time afterwards a splendid monument was erected to 
his memory. The honours of perishable marble, indeed, had 
Tasso been consulted, he would probably have disdained. 
But he would have felt an honest joy, could he have fore- 
aeen that a noble poet of Britain, the first that now lives, 
and inferior to few tf his predecesson, would one day sing 
a diife upon his tomb. 
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JERUSALEM DELIVERED. 



CANTO I. 

Th* illastrious Chief who warrM for Hcav'n, I tipg,* 
And drove froic Jesus* tomb th' insulting King.f 
Great were the deeds his arms, his wisdom wrought; 
With many a toil the glorious prize he bought: 
In vain did Hell in hateful league combine 
Witli rebel mau, to thwart the great dedgn; 
In vain the harnessed youth from Afric^s coasts 
Joined their proud arms with Asians warlike hosts; 
Heaven smiPd; and bade the wandVing bands obey 
The sacred ensigns of his lofty sway. 

* Canto Parmi pietow, e '/ Ct^itano,'-TtMa is not the only epic 
poet who has initintad the *' Arma Tiruraque cano," of Virgil* 
CaiDAcns begins his Lasiad, 

As anuan, e os Baroes— - 
Cantandn espalharei. 
See note (i) at the end of the volome. 
t See note 2. 
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Immortal Mase!* not thou, whose brows are crowned 
With laureli plucked on lleliconiiint ground, 
But thou, who dwelPst the heavenly tribes among, 
Prompting to angrl choirs seraphic song. 
While brightest stars their golden radiance ihed 
In uneitingtiisbM glories, round thy head! 
Thy aid I crave! do thou my breast inspire, 
And breathe o*er all my song celestial fire! 
And thou forgive, if other charms than thine, 
£arth-bom attractions, deck my varied line, 
If to my aid I call bright Fiction's powers, 
And weave with Truth divine, Aonian flow'n. 
The world, thou know'st, affects, with giddy joy. 
The flattering bard, whom lighter themes employ. 
And Truth's Ntcrn page, when playful Fancy aids, 
The WHywnrd heart allures, subdues, persuades. 
80 (u her sick'uing babe,} the mother's care 
Spreads, with sagacious hand, the hoitey'd snare 

* Aft/M, ^v".— Tlic hitvraly Muir whom the poet here In- 
YokiHi, U lUppoiHl by tlir lulimi romnientaton 10 incAn Uie Vii^ 
ffin M«ry. I inyM'lf icr no rt'iiton (bnuch « auppoMtion« uor why 
thr Vlncifi Mnry «bould be c«llifl 11 Mum>. 

t /n EUcetM.'^Mt. H<Nilr niKlin **tfilicoiui," ** Ida,*' for a rea> 
■on wtilrh I cannot conceive. 

. . . who nrVr, bi Idn'i ahade, 
WUh fkdhiR hiuit-U dcck^t thy railiant hoad. 
I Coil att rjfte Jiineiult 6^.— lliU inudi adminxl aAuUebbof' 
rowrU li<oiu I.ucn'iiuk. 

Hrd vi'iuti purria abiyntbia tetra nic<li'nt('i 
Cuni darr coiiinitur, pt\u% orua pociibi circum 
<^inthiicunt duici nu-llU, flavtiquc liquore, 
Vi iMii-ntniiu irisa im|»nivldu ludificciur 
Ijilirtirutn tenua, intrn-a p«T|K>tet aniurum 
AlM>tiilii lailri'iii, dccfpiaqiu* nyn cnpiaiur, 
SmipotlUif uJi Ikcio rccrt-aui, valcitat. Lib. i, 935. 
8eGDOto3. 
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Roond the foil cup, with healing juices fraught; 
Th' uncoQscious infant suclcs the bitter draught 
•With greedy lips, and cheated of his pain, 
Drinks health and life, and blooms and smiles again. 

August Aiphonso!* whose benignant hand 
Welcomed a wandering stranger in thy land^ 
And guided safe, 'mid^i^cks and billows tost. 
My sinking bark; to thee, niuch-honour*d host, 
ThfK grateful oflPrings of my Muse belong; 
Kor thou disdain the dedicated song: 
Thy name perchance my future theme may be. 
And the great deeds I tell, be told of thee. 
For should at length the Christian powers combiBi 
To wrest his prey from savage Othman^sf line, 
And sea and land roll onward, wide and far, 
Against Byzantium's tow'rs, their mingled war. 
Thee as their chief would marching armies boaitf 
Or, if thou rather choose, the naval host. 
Great Godfrey's riyal thou! then hear my lay, 
Catch the loud din of arms, and mark the mighty fray! 

Six times the seasons' changeful round was o'er,} 
Since the red Cross first wav'd on Asia's shore. 
Proud Nice§ by force the Christian pow'rs had gain'd; 
By stratagem great Antioch|| they obtain 'd, 
And 'gainst th' unnumber'd swarms of Persia'sIT lord, 
Defended their possession with the sword. 



* To, magnanimo Aipfumto, 6*0.— Alphonio n, Duke ofFerrars. 
the poeVi iiatron. 

t See note 4. f See note S, f See n«(e 6. | See note 7. 
^ See note 8. 
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TortosaV conquerM balwarks ownM their force; 
But winter^B etorms arrest their onward course; 
Id welcome ease the scattered army lies, 
And waits the dawning of more genial skies. 

And soon th* advancing year, on restless wing, 
AnnouncM the coming of his first-born, Spring, 
When Heav^n^s dread Sire, to whom the angels bow, 
Yiew'd with regardful eye the world below: 
Downward he looked, from where, enthroaM on high, 
Wrapped in impenetrable majesty, 
Above the starry Heav^nsf he loves to dwell, 
Ffl;r, as from highest Heav'n to deepest Hell: 
Nor failM his coiD|)rehensive eye to scan, 
At one brief glance, each act of busy man. 
All he regarded; but in Syria most,{ 
He markM the leaders of the Christian host: 
That eye, whose penetrating glances dart 
To each deep secret of the human heart, 

* TtfrtMo.— A city on the sea-coast of the ancient Phcenicia, 
two or three days march from Tripoli, called by Strabo, Orthosias, 
and by Pliny, Orthosia. The latter writer layi that it ii the an- 
•ient Antaradus. 

t Quanta e dalle ttelki &e 

II. e. 16. 

Tca-a-GV ey«p6* vtto ymc oa-of ttpttvof iCT* atto yAiae. 

Hes. Theog. "720. 
As far remoy'd from God and light of Hcav'n, 
As from the centre thrice to th' iitmoit pole. 

MlUon, P. L. i. 73. 
Bis patet in prseceps tantum, tenditqiie sub umbmt, 
Quantus ad sethereum cueli suspectus 01)-mpiim. 

^n. vi. 578. 
/ S*qffUopoi, &r, 

£e Libyae defixit lamina utuh. iF.n. \. aa-N. 
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Satv «hat jcnui Godfrey^s* soul desired alone 
To chase the Pagan from his lawless throne, 
And free the hallowed shrine from feet unblest; 
Faith, zeal, devotion, fill'd his ardent breast, 
Nor conid that breast one earth-born wish infold, 
The lust of powV, of glory, or of gold. 
He sees in Baldwin other passions ro]l, 
And dreaniit of kingly grandeur fire his soul; 
While Tancred'sf heart more soA affections prove, 
Martyr to vain and unrequited love: 
Stung by the shaft, and whirPd in passion's strife. 
The desperate youth nor valued death nor life. 
Boemond| he saw, with regal pow'r elate, 
In conquered Antioch tend his infant state, 
New cities found, and equal laws impart. 
The light of science, and the toils of art, 
Bid subjoct tribes their impious rites disown, 
And how tb' adoring knee to God alone. 
On cares like these bin thoughts the Norman bends, 
And to the sacred war no more attends. 
RiIando'8§ soul at ease inglorious spurns. 
And all a warrior's fire within him burns. 
No thoughts of empire, or of wealth, infiame; 
Honour his sole pursuit, his idol. Fame. 
On Guelpho'sjl lips th* attentive herb hung. 
And drank instruction from his honoured tongue. 
Heard with delight each laurelPd chieftain's praise, 
High feats of arms, and deeds of other days. 



* See note 10. t See note 11. t See note 12. § See note 13. 
H Di Guelfo, 6'<^.— Guelpho was the uncle of the supposed Ri- 
naldo. For an account of him, see the Catalogue of the forces. 

C2 
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While thuf the trreat Creator from on high 
Searched eavh dark botom with unerring eye, 
From the bright choirs, th* empyreal realmi that fill^ 
lie lummon* Gabriel* to attend bis will: 
Amdng celestial princedoms, second he 
In arch- angelic potvVand dignity; 
The failhrul herald of the King of heav'n; 
The meek interpreter of saints forgiven; 
When feeble mortals breathe the huppliant sigh, 
Tis his to waft (heir orisons on high; 
When Heaven vouchsafes for man hi^ will (o know, 
lie bringH the tidings down to earth below. 
To him th* Almighty:! " Earthward speed ihy way; 
'* Suy| in my name to Godfrey, * Why delay? 
* Why sleeps the war? nor ye your arms resume 
*To rescue your beloved Rcdccmcr^s tooib?^ 

" To council htraight the Princes let hiui cull 
**Tliat lead the Chriolian armies, one and nil, 
*' And breathe in ovVy breast an anient mouI; 
" IliniHeir, the chosen Chief, shall guide the whole-: 
'* I here elect him, and his sovVeign sway, 
** His comrades, now his subjects, shall obey." 

lie »pake;§ th* Archangel, on high errand bent. 
To r.xecute (he will Omnipotent, 
Miound hJM light form an axure vestment threw 
Of purest air, and stood confcbt to \ietv. 

• S<'<* noli* 14. t Sfc note 15. 

t (ioffredo trojHt.'^ 

]>»rd«iiiuiiu|ii<' (luciin-- — 

AI|(Niii(-rc, ct cclcn'i dcrcr inea dicta per aura*. 

J£ri, Ir. 224. 
4 Cotl fffirtoglif drr.— 

DUirrat: UU- patrii nuifnu porerc imrabat 

itnpcro. IhiH. 2.1s. 
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Haman hU shape^ his mieni bis radiant eye, 

Bat cloth *d in more (han mortal majesty: 

That glowing age he chose, when youth began 

To reach the middle space Uwixt boy and man: 

His hair, of wavictg amber, pure and bright, 

Was wreathed with rosy rays, that beam'd immortal light. 

Wings* of unrivalPd speed his limbs infold; 

Of dazzling whiteness they, and fringM with gold; 

With these he cleaves the winds, and sails sublime 

O'er lands and seas, in e?Vy varying clime. 

Clad in such gorgeous guise, more swift than thought. 

Earth's pendent globe the heavenly herald sought; 

Tow'rd Syria's realms his downward way he won, 

And pois'd his wings o'er wood-crown'd Lebanon.f 

Near high Tortosa's walls he dropp'd to earth, 

What time the gulden sun, at morning's birth, 

Half in the skies displayed his orient bead. 

Half lay conceal 'd-in Ocean's briny bed: 

* AU bianc/ie ve^i, 6r.— This is an imitation, and I think an im- 
proved one, of the descent of Mercury to £neas in the 4th book 
of the £neid. 

£t primum pedibus talaria nectit 
Aurea, quae yoblimiin alis, sivc sequora supra, 
Seu terram, rapido paiitcr cum flanitiie portant. 
— - Ilia fretus agit ventos, et nubila tranat. 

^n. \Y. 839. 

AvTiK *«w«i6* vTro Tdo-artv iSmcrctTO K,±Kct yrtS'ixUy 
'A/jt/^poa-tcty ^f)va-tiu.y ^ta/uiy <ptf>ov «jW«v ip* vypnVi 

li. n. 340. 

t Pria sul Libano monte, &c.— 
—  - Atlantis duri — 
Hie primum paribus nitons Cyllenius alis 
Constitit: hinc toto prseccps te corpore ad undas 
;Misit. ^n.W.SiT. 
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And Bouillon^! Prince, juii tvak'd from tlomberi poorM 

HU etrly mdontioM to liin Lord, 

When from the Ba»i, companion of the son, 

But hrinUttr f^r, the glitt*iipg itran^er kbone. 

'* GoiJfrftjr," br cried, *' behold Ibe Cu\^via% hour 
*' To wf^t the war, tud cruth the PfH^an pow Y. 
'' Why kle<:p your arm*?* and tvhy thik long delay 
" To free JertiMletii from impiouk Rway ? 
" Inktant to eouncil kumoion all thy peen, 
'* Reprove their coMneis, and dikpel their fean: 
'*Thou, lleav^n'i elect, Ihe leader^ poet niuit fill, 
" And kuhject prince* «hall obey thy will. 
** Tb' Alniigbty^k meikenger before thee ktandsyt 
"And iMues in llik name, llic dread coniroandi. 
** Now roukc thy courage, let tby zeal bum high; 
'* Now nmrcb, with hope auurM, to rictory.** 

He ceaiM.t end iuktant wingVl his airy 0igbt 
Back to tbe higbekt, pureit realnii of light 



* Pnehe trt^tftor tUtMra, &e, 

iiua «|i<t l.ih)el» u-t'u oiia ti*rrLi/ JEfu W, 97J. 

Tbonich I hi* MiKfl drlivtrt liii iut:9Mii^. with gn.-at Kuetnen, 
Tano jurfk'knivljr ni«k<'» him iivokl itw repetliiou of the UUrtitical 
wofdi, mt foiumvii in llomtY. 
f IHo mettagffUr mi vMiula. 

Ip«c DfUMi UIm mr chiru deiuUit Olympo^ 

Ji^iCitatiir, ■— - 

lp«e \i9rx fi'ire Jutxrt cckrtif utaiidaui per aunu. 

JKn* ir* 2 >t. 
t Taequei e fporiee, &r. 

ThIi t-'yllruiua on? kicutui, 
MurtJilr* vi*iu ini^liii *4-mioii<* rciiquit. 
Ml pm«iil in 11*0114:111 1'x oeulii i-VHnuit iiurtm 
At vi:ro ifCiu-ft* ak|N-ctu olnnui uit ftiucn*, 
Arrettsque borrore conut, ct vot lluicibu* liir«it. 
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xM to the earth, the womrriDg chieftain gazM,' 

ith eye-halis dazzled, and with heart amazed. 

it pondVing soon, with deep-brow^d thought intent, 

le high behest, the seoder, and the sent, 

is inmost bosom burn'd, with conscioas pride^ 

> end the war, himself was calFd to guide. 

it, the' preferred on high above the rest, 

) gast of vain ambition sweli'd his breast, 

it with more ardent zeal his soul was fir'd 

f heav'o directed, and by heav*n inspired. 

Tb* associate chiefs, who in the regions round, 

"om winter's rains secure retreat had found, 

? congress straight he urges to repair; ' ; 

irsuasion or reproach, advice or pray'r, 

II that the generous bosom can inspire, 

: waken valour's half-extinguishM fire, 

II he employs, sagacious to impart 

^hate'er constrains the will, or wins the heart, 
le princes came, and brought their bands ah)ng; 
}emond alone was absent from the throng. 
>me wait encamping on the neighb'ring plains, 
ad some Tortosa's circling wall contains; 

III on the solemn day, in awful state, 

ti' assembled chiefs, a princely s,en&tR, sate, 
odfrey, with deep-ton'd voice, the silence broke; 
iigust his visage lightened as he spoke*. 
"Warriors of God! ye, whom th' Almighty Mind 
To vindicate his injurM Faith design'd. 
Alike your watchful pilot and your shield, 
'Mid ocean's tempests, and th' embattled field! 
On many a rebel shore, by aid divine. 
Our dauntless bands have rearM bis holy sign. 
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« AdS 'mong the nations conquer'd by our sword, 
'* Made his gjeat name be rev Venc*d and ador*d. 
" Vet 'twas not ours, if right 1 deem, to roam 
** Far from our offspring dear, and cherish 'd home,* 
" The perils of the faithless seas to dare, 
"And all that swell the grisly train of war, 
** Short-livM renown and fuigar praise to gain, 
" And stretch o'er barb'rous realms ouf idle re^; 
'* Poor such reward, and blood thus Tainly shed 
*^ Would cry for signal rengeance on our head** 
** But 'twas our pious aim, and noide ▼lew, 
*^ The far-fnm'd walls of Sion to subdue, 
"The suff'ring Faithful fVom their yoke to'flree^ 
" And burst the iron bands of Slavery; 
" To found new realms in conquer'd Palestiot , 
" Where Piety might how at Jesus' shrine, 
'* And grateful pilgrims,! safe from hostile powY, 
'* Kneel to their Saviour, and in peace adore. 

** With toil, with danger, were our conquests boii|^t; 
"For honour little, for our purpose, nought 
" Is yet acbicv'd; while here we stay our course, 
** Or in extraneous wars consume our force. 
" But what avails half Europe's pow'rs to arm, 
" And wake on Asia's shores war's loud alarm, ' 
" If such poor end these efforts vast display, 
" And realms overthrown, not founded, mark our way? 

*' Poor is the skill he boasts, who seeks to rear 
"^lew empires, on a worldly basis, here, 

* £ V nido not iro.— This expreiiion is Tery beautiAil in the Xta- 
Uan, but would iiot bavr- borne a literal version in this placid I ' 
bave« howi'viT, Ventured the e> prusxioii in the 7th CantOi 
Receive a stnukfer in thy peacefUl nasU 
tSenot^Hi, 
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f < Where few, by birth or faith allied, are found, 
<* And hostile Pagan natioos swarm around; 
« Where the false Greek* no promisM succour sends, 
" And space immense divides us from our friends; 
^* Th* attempt were ruin; if ye thus presume, 
'* Te build no empire, but ye build a tomb. 

*' Turks, Persians, Antioch, (names of high renowi, 
'* That cast reflected lustre on our own) 
** Have felt our arms; yet not to us be giv'n 
'* The gloiy of our conquests, but to Heav*n. 
** If these great gifts we turn to purpose vain, 
** The Pow'r who ga?e, may take them back again; 
<* Then would our names some idle tale adorn, 
** Our foe's derision, and the Pagan's scorn. 

" But shall wo basely thus our trust betray, 
U And cast th' inestimable pearl away? 
«( True to its end, in one unvarying line, 
** The wise still prosecute each fixM design. 
** Since then our course no obstade impedes, 
<* And fav'ring Spring invites to martial deeds, 
*' Say, what forbids, that with united po'w'rs 
** Onward we march to Sion's holy towers? 
*' Those holy tow'^rs, to which our wishes tend, 
^* Of all our fict'ries the great aim and end. 

'* Hear me, ye Chiers* (b what my lips declare, 
<* The present, future age, shall witness bear; 
<* Be witness too, ye tenants of (he skies!) 
" The hour now dawns for loftiest enterprize. 
«« Delay we still? the favVing hour is o'er; 
" Success, now certain, may be our's no more* 

* 6«e note 17. 
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" Soon, I forewarn, if vain delays are made, 
" Judea will be sav'd by Egypt's aid.*! 

He spake; short murmnrs burst upon the ear, 
Till Peter rose, the hermit and the seer. 
Who still maintained, though humble was his race, 
Amid th^ assembled chiefs an honored place; 
He first his voice exalted, to proclaim 
The pious war, and wak^d the holy flame. 

'* To Godfrey*s warning voice be added mine: 
No vain repfoacbes with his counsels jojn. 
But truths well known; approve what he requires, 
And one thing more my heart alone desires. 

** The shameful strifes that oA your union tore, 
The wrongs that all, by turns, or caas'd, or bore, 
Whatever the public weal required, undone, 
And plans abandoo'd ere yet well begun, 
Conflicting councils and discordant wills — 
Say, whence arose these complicated ills? 
From one sole spring they took thei^baneful course, 
Of all our discords and delays the source; 
From rule divided, and from equal sway. 
Where many hold command, and none obey. 
Unless to one be giv'n the guiding rein, 
The good to recompense, the bad restrain. 
And with firm hand allot *each task and toil. 
Ne'er on that state can favVing Fortune smile. 
One body then compose, nor want the soul 
To role, direct, and animate the whole. 
But choose a Leader; his the sceptre be, 
The pow'r and attributes of royalty." 

He ceas'd. 'Twas Thoo that didst bis lips iospir 
Pare emanatioD of celestial fire! 
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Spirit divine, ineffable!* to thee 

Each thought is pervious, and each bosom free! 

Pregnant with thee, the hermit^s words impart ' 

Divine persuasion to each warrior^s heart; 

Those lofty thoughts, that noble souls adorn, 

By use ingrafted, or with nature born, 

The love of freedom, honour, sov'rcign sway, 

Beneath thy potent impulse melt away! 

William,! and Guelph, than whom none higher stood 

Id princely grandeur, and the pride of blood, 

Pledge of submission yield with one accord, 

And call on Godfrey]: for their chief and lord. 

No voice dissents; and now, great Prince, 'tis thine 

First in command, in council first, to shine, 

To teach war's torrent when and where to flow. 

And laws to dictate to the vanquished foe: 

Thy equals late, now own thy sovereign will. 

Respect each mandate, and each wish fulfil. 

Fame spreads her wings, and far and wide around 
Soon wafts through all the host the rumour'd sound. 
He hastes to meet his troops, who joy'd to see 
How well their chief beseem'd his high degree; 
Their martial plaudits he receives, serene, 
His eye unalter'd, and composM his mien; 
Their greetings then returns, well-pleasM to prove 
Th' obedient tribute of respect aud love, 

* Sant ''aura, e divo arc/ore.^This address to the Holy Spirit, and 

the supposition of the immediate influence of the SpiriC7>f God 

, operaUng to remove the jealousy of the Christian princes on the 

present occasion, is very finely introduced, and is well worthy of 

a Christian poet. 

t Si che Cu^/te/mo.— William, a suppsaed ion of the king of 
England. See the Catalogue* 

% See note 18. 
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And straight ordains that on the coining day, 
Their miuter'd bands should meet in due array. 

And soon the Son, Night's sable ensign AirPd, 
With more than wonted splendor, gilds the world« 
With the first ray that marked the coming dawo, 
Each warrior girt his brightest armour on ; 
To the wide field the trooping bands repair, 
Each where his banner courts the morning air; 
Id glittering pomp of war, and order doe, 
Proudly they wait their leader's skilful riew; 
He, as before him wheels the marshalled force, 
Surveys their passing numbers, foot and horse. 

Memory!* thpu mighty Pow'r! whose sway sublime 
Controls Forgetfulness, and conquers Time, 
To perishable deeds *tis giv'n by thee 
To bloom with life and immortality! 
Now grant me all thy aid, and bid record 
Each armed squadron, and each warlike lord! 
O'er Earth's wide regions spread their fame around j 
Bright let it shine again, and loudly sound; 
For envious years have dimm'd their glory's flame, 
And black Oblivion half ingulph'd their name: 
My flowing tongue thy treasures shall adorn, 
That ev'ry clime may bear, and every age unbora. 



• Menfe, &c,—l have rendered ^Mente," ** MenxMy,** I think 
with rafilcient accnncy. Mr. Hoole renden it ** Miue," with n* 
inropiiety whatever* 

8ey, Mute! fVom whom no time can truth conceal, 
Who canst thy knowledge to mankind reveal. 
Oblivion*! foe!--<- 
The expieMion is borrowed fWmi Dante. 

O If e&te, Che lerivesii eto* eh' r vklL 
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First came the French: of late, the high-boro Hogh,* 
Their monarches brother, led the gallant crew; 
Where France's isle four circling streams contain, 
They drew their breath; a wide and fair domain. 
Bot since great Hugh had fall*n,t their boast and pride, 
The bold Clothaire they follow as their guide, 
And where he bids, the gtitt'ring flag onfold, 
IVhere GMIia^s hanghty lilies blaze in gold; 
Nor small his wortfi, although he foils to trace 
His humbler lineage from a kinglj race. 
A fhoosand these, and beariest arms they wore: 
Close marshallM on their flank, a thousand mora, 
Alike in arms, in discipline were seen, 
The same their form, their stature, and their mleo, 
Of Norman birth, by Robert^ led, whose reign 
StretchM o'er their native region's fertile plain. 

Two Pastors next conducted to the war 
Their pious flocks, William§ and Adhemar; 
They, once inur'd, in ministry diving, 
To pay meet homage at their Maker's shrine, 
Now wear the plumed helm, and dead to fear, 
Exchange the hallow'd crdsier for the spear. 
Thatt from tall Orange, and her peopled meads, 
Full twice two hundred mounted warriors leads; 
With thiSf from Puy, an equa) number came. 
In valor rivals, an4 in skill the same. 

Next in review were Baldwin's|| warriors shown, 
Who to his brother's legions joins his own; 
For Godfrey, summon'd to supreme command, 
Trusts to fraternal care his native band. 

• See note 19. t See note SO. t See note SI. \ %ee tvo^^a %).. 
I See note S3. 
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Fair Cbartrei^ £arl* io order then tacceedfy 
Renowned for wiidom, at for warlike deedt. 
With bim four hundred camc; a triple force 
Urg'd, under Baldwin'* rule, their gen Vouihorie. 

Next on the field, GuelphM glittViog fttandftrdt wait, 
Whoye worth wai equal to bit hifl;h estate. 
From Efitc^i proud bouie, with princely elders grae'd. 
Hit father'n line, in long descent, be traced; 
But grafted now on Guelph'f iiluitriout tteiDy 
Shone on hit browi a German diadem. 
Hp swayed Carintbia, and tb' adjacent there, 
IVbcre savage Khoetian nations dwelt of yoref 
And where the princes ruPd of Buevian line, 
From Danube westward to thr spreading Rbioe, 
HiK mother's dowV; and joined to these, be reignM 
OVr rountries, rich and fair, by arms obtained. 
His faithful followers, prodigal of breath, 
Rimh where their master calls, and challenge death, 
Thou(;h ui'd at home in polishctl ease to lie, 
And cheat the rigort of the wintry sky 
In Mtimptuous paluccs, and ply the feast, 
Where wine and muiic cheer the laughing gaeit. 
Of these, five thouiand left their native plains; 
But, thinnM by battle, scarce a third remains. 

Next they, whone level land the ocean bounds, 
Aiiii Gallic here, there German toil surrounds; 
Where the ilow Maeie oVrflows the cultured plain, 
AitU lekfl'ning Rhino ^carce livci to rea'*h the main: 
A land, where corn, and flock*, and berdi abounds 
Fair were her soni, with yellow ringlets crownM. 
They too, fhm Holland's and from Zealand's isle; 
Whose bands unwearied, with incessant toil, 

' fke note U. t Set noit at. 
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'Gainst the wild waves their wood Vous barriers spread, 
And forcM reluctant ocean from his bed; 
Ocean,* who there, insatiate in his powers, 
Whole cities swallows, «id whole realms deTonn. 
Of each of these a thousand; and their guide, 
A second princely Robert, Flanders' pride.t 

More numerous bands the British ensigns bring; 
William,! ^^ second hope of England's king. 
Leads them to war: full well his soldiers know 
To wing the shaft, and twang th' unerring bow.^ 
With these, still savage with primeval woods, 
Kemotest Ireland sends her hardy broods, 
A race that hears the polar tempests roar 
Ou Nature's verge,|| old Ocean's utmost shore. 

Then gallant TancredlT «ame, who proudly shone 
With graceful mien, and manners all his own; 
Nor (save Rinaldo) liv'd 'mong all the band, 
An heart more lofty, or a stouter hand. 
If aught of blame his glorious deeds pervade, 
And cast his peerless merits in the shade, 
'Tis Love, resistless Love ! whose fierce control 
To madness goads his agitated soul; 
Bom 'mid alarms, more strong the passion grows, 
Still fed by charms unseen, and riurs'd upon its woes. 

* See note 8tf. t See note 37. t See note 38. 

$ SonogP IngleH Mtgittaij.^In the early period* of our history, 
•ar eountr}'men were famous for archery. The battle of Azincoar 
was gained by the skill of the English bowmen. 
I Lo dtviga dal mondo, &c 

£t penitus toto divitot orbe Brittaimos. 

nrg, Ed, 1 67. 
tSeeB«tc39. 
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Ftme tolU,'^ thtt when, o'firpowVM in morttl fl|bt, 
The Pcmifln* ylelil«il to the ChriiUin migbti 
A« ibf bravA kniKbt Iho flying foe punuedf 
I'aotiiiK fvrbrenib, iind ill oti Aro bl» blootly 
lie rouPd bU pttrcbcd lip«, MnU courted reit» 
Bpent tvitb (be kriAibenM toil, witb heel oppreil, 
Wbere AowMi imperviouM to tbe volnr bean» 
Witb living verdure gracM, a cryntal itretoi. 
Sudden a damiel met bii utertled ligbt, 
AU» »ttve ber face, cnclo«'d in armour brigblf 
Pagan ber garbi tbe lame retreat »be nougbt. 
To ta«te tbe lucid »pring*« rcfreibing draught: 
AmaxM be neen, the beautcouii form admirei, 
Drink* poiion down, and burn« ivith initant flrci .. 
Strange pow'r of U)ve! be, newly-born, can itart 
To full-grown itrcngtb, and quell at onre tbe beartt 
Bbe on bcrr naked bend witb upecd replacM 
Her glittVing cantiuA, witb waving plumage grac'd. 
And %ioM\ prftparM fur t)gb(; but corning feet 
HurprizM bf^r f:ar, and warn*d mature rctrrat 
Before unequal force, indignant, »low, 
Retir'd the heroine from iu:r vanquinhM foe, 
But left hftr lovitly image deep impre«t. 
In living cbaracfr.rif, on Tancred^ breant, 
Who from (bat \nr.mi kimll ehti«e the i»pot, and hour; 
IVben tini be Ixiw'd lo love\ rei»i«lleftN powY? 
Still to bi« thought! the cbcrifthM inene return*, 
And fknii the flame, that N(rengtben« a« it burnf. 
To the vbrewd glance, bin woe-worn look* full well 
Tbe lecret of hi»illftarr*d pannion tell; 
The plaintive voice, the interrupted ftigb, 
Tbe dotttcast ladncM of bi« languid eye, 

^'^ tlJeenoteie. 
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Tell bow the hero wastes with yain desire, 
Cheered by no hope to ease th' iDcessant fire. 

With hJQi eight hundred youths their coursers rein,* 
Born I fair Campania, in thy happy plain: 
The Tuscan sea their fertile country laves, 
Its smiles reflecting in his glassy waves; 
And sure each charm is giv'n, sweet lancti to thee, 
Rich Nature^s pomp and prodigality! 

Two hundred came from Greece's fabled shore: 
No cumb'rous mail, nor gleamy steel they wore; 
Loose at their sides their crooked falchions hung; 
The quiver and the bow behind them rung: 
Meagre their steeds, but matchless in the course, 
Sparing of food, though unsubdued their force; 
Promptly they charge, then tuni to sudden flight, 
And urge in scatterM bands the backward fight. 
Their ranks Tatinus led; and was there none 
To aid the Latin arms, save he alone? 
Oh! shame for coward Greece! oh! foul misdeed! 
When a^tby gates thou saw'st the battle bleed. 
Say, could'st thou there, a tame spectatress, wait, 
Till other arms conclude the world^s debate? 

* GU ottocento, 6v.— Mr* Hoole has neither rendered this paoafe 

properly, nor with sufilcient fiilness* He eu's down the four lines 

into two* 

Gli ottoeento a cayallo, a cui fii scorta, 

Lasciar le piaggt: di Camiiagna araene, 

Pompa ma^or tie la natura, et i colli, 

Che vagghegfoa il Tirren, fertili e raolli, 

EiH^t hundred horse from fertile seats he leads. 
From hills of Tyrrhene and Campania's meads. 
Tyrrhene(if it mean any thmg) must mean Tiucany. Bat no 
part of Tuscany belonged to the Norman princes. Mr. H. cannot 
have undentood the construction ot the original. I have g^ven 
what I suppose to be its meaning, thoug;h rathet \xi % ^riV^tM^&o 
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Should e*er the ruthless unbelieyer's hand 
Spread the dark night of slavery o'er thy land, 
None shall be found to pity thy despair, 
Fur Heaven's retributive right hand is there! 

But mat'k yoo bands the hindmost rank that fill, 
Tho* ever first in honour, valour, skill ! 
The bold Adventurers they, renowned afar, 
Mirrors of glory, thunderbolts of war, 
Whom Europe's realms on frighted Asia pour, 
Of all their chivalry the pride and flowV! 
Let Argo boast her demigods no more, 
Nor Royal Arthur, pride of Britain's shore, 
Vaunt his bold knights, whose deeds in fable bloom; 
Far greater names are here; Romance, be dumb I 
Who then was worthy of such high command? 
Dudo^ of Consa* led the noble band: 
For since 'twere hard pre-eminence to find. 
Where all renuwn'd for birth or valour shin'd, 
Him they obey, whom most above his peers 
Mature experience rais'd, and honoured years: 
He, to his hairs of snow, and wisdom sage, 
Join'd the fresh vigour of his greener age, 
And scars of many an honest wound be bore, 
The pledge of valiant deeds acbiev'd of yore. 

Foremost among his champions, Eustace shone, 
Fam'd from his brother's! merits, and his own; 
Oemando too, the heir of Norway's kings; 
Proud of the royal lineage whence he springs, 
Ceaseless he boasts of crowns, and titles high, 
And all the pride of sceptered ancestry. 

* Dudon tU TonMu— No mention ii made of Dodon by the con- 
temporary hUtoriaiM. 

t He was brother to Godfirey. I hare ottdt mentitn of hun in 
note S3. 
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Amid the bravest, song by ancient fame, 

Is Engerland^s, and Balnayilla's name: 

Nor less Gkntonio, Rambald, are renowned, 

Nor either Grerard, both with hononr crown*d« 

Ubald, and Rosmond next, my Muse, prefer, 

Heir to thy dakedom, mighty Lancaster!* 

Nor let fell Time, that makes the good bis prey, 

Snatch brare Obizo from the tight of day; 

Nor be the Lombard brethren's glory dead, 

Achilles, Sforza, yaliaot Palamed, 

With Othot bold, tbefar-fam'd shield that won, 

Where in the serpent's mouth the naked infant shone. 

Nor Guasco here, nor Ridolf be un-namM, 

Nor the two Guido's, each fbr ralour fam*d; 

Let not obscurity be Gernier^s lot, 

Nor ErVard*s laurelPd honours be forgot. 

But spare, nor more my wearied pow'rs employ,! 

Ye bright examples of connubial joy, 

Gildippe,§ Edward! noble British pair! 

Immortal be your memory, bright and fair! 

Ye courted, hand in hand, the warrior's doom. 

And be your union sacred in the tomb. 

When Love, almighty, plays the master^s part. 
What may not mortals learn? the warrior's art 

* See note 31. t See note 33. 

X Ove me ioMo—JlafiUef 

Quo fessum npitu, Fabn? JSn yj, 846. 

§ GiltSfipe ed Orfoordo.— The English reader will hardly recog*- 
nixe a countrywoman in Gildippe. Surely the euphony ot th« 
Italian languafce might have Airnished the poet with a more in* 
rhinpr female naine; for to my^ ears Gildippe has almost a ridicu* 
lous sound. Still less can we praise its nationality. It ap^eatu^ 
however, that an English noUcman, naro^ FdwaTd,^«Aa«.V(»i>\'l 
mccoropaniM/ by his wife to the wars •€ Pa\e«lVxie) ^\i«tfe ^J»ki 
bmtb lo$t tbeir lives. 
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Prom bfm «be gftioM^ ttill at ber eomort^itldef 
UooMMrM, uodidoteil, clung the bloomlog bridti 
One fuit tbeir live* tuiUiof ( oo blow it koowD 
To *ptnd iU crae I force oo one nlooe; 
Fartoerv in every iroond, ftt once tbejr feel 
Tbe tbriliiog ftogai«b of the treocbaot steel; 
Bacb to tbe otber^t pain reipoiMive ligbf, 
lo anion §vtttn, and in union diet. 

But far o*er ef*rj kiiigbt tbat drew tbe iwofdi 
Or eoueb*d tbe lance, tbe boy Kinaldo towVM; 
How fierce, bow fair, be rean bit bead oo bigb, 
Wbile Ax*don biui aloiie ii ev*ry eye! 
Hit yean outftrip all bope, and blended bring 
Tbe ftpuit* of Autumn witb tbe bloom of Spring: 
Saw ye tbe youth in tbundVing armour move? 
Twa« Marf(--but lift bii visor'd belii»^*tit Love! 

Ilim, where fair Adlge lave* her pleaiaot ibore, 
To Btrthold, pride of £ite, Sophia bore, 
To Berlhold* rich and great, Sophia fair; 
But lage fVIatiida,t with maternal care, 
Snatrh'd Arom bit mother'* breaiit the blooming heir, 
And nurt*d hii infant yeari, and taught each art 
That form*, in honour** path*, tbe manly heart, 
Till the loud-echoing trump from A*ia*f plaiui 
RoumM all the noble blood that twell M hi* vein*. 
Scarce fifteen *ummer* *een, he fled alone 
Th' adopted hearth, and traver**d realms unknown, 
Urg'd o'or th' iKgean wave hi* vent'rou* coonCi 
And juiu'd in dittaiit laud* the Cbrittlan force: 

• A BerlittsUi, 6ir,— B<*ntioklo was loiKir Axio IV. andbfathiv 
of Ciu< l|*liu, Rut It h«i htiMi bitlbro obtervod that Khtaldo !«*•«• 
litUiuit (tliNrMirr. 

f Ihv uvUf Si, 
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Illostrious flight! may sods unborn admire, 

And emulate the glory of their sire! 

Three years were gone, and scarce the down began 

To shade his cheek, and mark the full-grown man. 

The horse now past, the foot their ranks display'd: 
First they who Raymond's'* honour'd flag obey'd: 
Thoulouse he sway'd, whose wide-spread confines He 
From where the Pyrenean props the sky, 
To where fair Garonne, thro' each vine-clad plain, 
Rolls his descending waters to the main: 
Four thousand these, well-train'd their arms to wield, 
And bear each hardship of the tented field: 
Brave were the troops; nor could a chief be found 
For martial skill, or valour, more reoow&'d. 

Next his impetuous squadrons Stephen pours, 
(Five thousand youths,) from Amboise, Blois, and Tours: 
Nor strong, nor prone to martial labours they, 
But bright their armour and their vesture gay: 
Worthy her sons the land from which they sprung, 
For ever smiling, joyous, light, and young. 
Fierce is their charge ;t with fury they engage; 
But slackens soon their strength, and cools their rage. 

Six thousand sons of Switzerland,! who dwell 
lo many an airy Alpine citadel, 
Alcasto brought; a hardy race and bold; 
High tow'r'd their haughty chief, like him of old,§ 

* See note 34. 

t Impdnfan ndie batutglk primt^ 4btr.— It seema the impetuority 
•f the French in attack, was as proverlMal in the days of Tasso as 
in our own. Fairfax renders this pas8ag;e. 

Boldly they strike, but soon retire for doubt, 
. Like fire of straw, soon kindled, soon burnt out* 
I See note 3£* $ Capaneas. 
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Whose threat'niDg eye look'd down o'er Thebes' abc 
And fierce id fancied strength, blasphem'd the godi. 
His followers, bred tu tame the stubborn soil, 
Their alter'd steel employ'd iu nobler toil;* 
And long inur'd their rostic herds to guide, 
Now shone in martial guise, and kings defied. 

To brave Camillo in high charge are giv'n 
The triple diadem,t and keys of lieav'n: 
These honour'd signs the Papal flag displayed, 
And full sev'n thousand march'd beneath their shade 
All cas'd in steel th' Italian warriors shin'd; 
Proud was their leader of the task assign'd, 
The fame his sires bequeath'd him to maintain, 
And bid Ausonia's honours rise again, 
Or prove that discipline she needs alone, 
To make the Ronv,an glory all her own. 

And now the muster'dj. legions all had past, 
Each in its order due, and this the last, 
When to the leader of each goodly band 
Godfrey, now chief supreme, thus gave command : 

*^ With rising morn, from all incumbrance freed, 
Its rapid way let ev'ry squadron speed, 
That, when he least expects the coming blow, 
We reach fair Sion, and prevent the foe. 
Then for the march, my friends, for fight prepare. 
For victory and triumph wait you there.' 



»» 



• Che Uferro tuo afar tdchl, &c, 

£t curvae rigidum fldccs eonflantur in entenu 

C€9rg,i, 8 
t See note 36, 

I Ttjtte k sguadre.^Tmuo makes the army of the cnuadei 
the siege of Jerusalem, to consiit of twentjHwo thousand i 
and about ten thousanid bone, which might be unriy thdrac 
eSectire ctreogth* 



Canto 1. JERUSALEM DELIVERED. 49 

Language sp bold, from lips so wise, imparts 
New thirst of glory to the soldiers' hearts. 
Equipp'd for march with morning's- earliest ray, 
They wait impatient for the rising day. 
But many an anxioas care their chief opprest, 
Thoagh deep he lock'id them in his secret breast; 
He knew, that Egypt's king, with all his pow'rs, 
Had shap'd bis hostile march for Gaza's tow'rs, 
A post of strength,'* that on the frontiers stands, 
To awe the Syrian, guard th' Egyptian lands; 
Nor would a prince, whose thoughts for ever tum'd 
On daring deeds, and still for conquest bum'd, 
An idle foe in such great juncture prove; 
While cares like these his thoughtful bosom move, 
Henry he call'd, his grave commands to bear, 
And thus bespake the trusty messenger: 

'< In a light pinnace, o'er the briny surge 
To Greece's shore thy course incessant urge; 
For there, (such news my watchful friends dispense, 
Whose zeal unerring claims my confidence) 
A yonth, for birth and valour fam'd afar, 
Must soon arrive to join our e:astern war; 
Prince of the Danes;! with him the farthest North 
Pours to our aid her hardy legions forth. 



Bdh e forte amese 



Dafronteggiar, &c. 
This is one of the lines that the poet has taken word for word 
from Dante. 

— — ^— — Bello e forte amese 

Da fironteggiar Bresciani e Berganiaschi. 

Infenu xz. 71. 
t Prencte de 'Itam«— For the tragical end of this yoang prince) 
the 8th Canto* 

Vol. JULVUI. £ 
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But lest the Greek, well practis'd in deceit, 
With wily artifice his comiDg meet, 
Divert on vain pretence his alter'd coarse, 
Or urge him homeward to conduct his force, 
Do thou, a faithful counsellor, make known 
What most our weal requires, and what his own; 
Bid him with ceaseless haste pursue his way; 
His ralour's fame were tarnished by delay. 
No need for thee his progress to attend, 
Bot stay, and urge the Greek his aids to send, 
Aids, which long since our friendly arms bad join'd. 
If promises could more, or treaties bind." 

He said; then, fumish'd with credentials due, 
The envoy, eager to obey, withdrew. 
And Godfrey's pausing thoughts short respite knew. 

Soon as the East her portals open'd wide. 
And through them drove the Sun, in new-bom pride, 
His steeds of fire, through all the welkin rang 
The drum's loud peal, and trumpet's echoing clang. 
Rous'd by the sound, each startled warrior wakes; 
Less grateful far the mutt'ring thunder breaks. 
The welcome harbinger of kindly rains, 
When suns solstitial parch the gaping plains, 
Than burst upon the eager soldier's ear 
Those warlike instruments, and sounds of fear. 
And soon, such ardour fir'd each glowing breast, 
In martial guise th' impatient troops are drest; 
Soon fully arm'd, they haste in crowds along, 
Each where his leader rang'd his order'd throng: 
Then the proud host, in fair array combin'd, 
Flung all its ensigns to the buoyant wind, 
And on th' imperial flag, by Zephyr driy'D, 
The baly CroM triamp\k»nt «txe%m.'d to HetT'o. 
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Meanwhile, advancing through the blue serene, 
High rode the Sun, and fir'd the busy scene; 
He strikes the burnish'd steel;'* bright flashes rise, 
And dancing lightnings mar the dazzled eyes;t 
O'er the wide field rebound the quiv'ring rays, 
InfolTing xther in one mighty blaze; 
The neighing steeds reply to clanging arms, 
And rings fhe deafen'd plain with loud alarms. 
The wary Chieftain, lest some hostile force 
In ambush hid, should intercept his course, 
A nom'rons troop of light-arm'd horse commands, 
To- scour the circuit of th' adjacent lands: 
Then bids his pioneers exert their skill 
To smoothe the rugged lands, the hollow fill, 
That safe may be the ways, the passes freed, 
And nougiht his army's eager steps impede 
To stay bis march, no hostile bauds were found, 
No wall, with moats secur'd, with turrets crown'd, 
No rocky mountain, nor impervious wood, 
Nor rapid torrent's interposing flood. 
So the great king of streams, imperial Po^ 
lYhen swell'd beyond his bounds, his waters flow, 

• Varmi percole.^ 

... . . iEraque fulgent 

Sole lacessiu, et lucem sub nulMla jactant. 

JSru yii. 526. 

i" Le viste offender 

— '■ haa-i S' ifxtftiiv 

Khyn ^axkuh K-jfv^otv dyro xctf/.'VOfA.iVetoiiiy 
BapuKocY T« vioa-fxiiKravy cetKtctv rt futtvuv. 

11. N.340. 
4 DegU aUriJiumi U re.— Though Tasso does not dealsoaXa VXvns 
nver by its name, he of course maans the F». 
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Spurns his high banlcs, majestic, deep, and strong, 
And sweeps o'er ev'ry obstacle along. 

One prince alone had stayed their course awhile; 
He rul'd, fair Tripoli,* thy palmy soil: 
For his, secure within bis strengthened hold. 
Were troops, and warlike stores, and hoarded gold. 
But prudent he submits, nor dares akurm 
The slumb'riDg terrors of the Christian's arm, 



■^Qvttfjiet ^A«dfyTi Uuutt 



Toy f ir if rt y§^ufittt Upyfitfett W^Aumvt^i 
Out dfA ipiuA lo-^tt dhotam tftBuKtctff 
'£xdoyT* *^AVtfii(9 or tyrt/ifta-v^of o/u/S^oc* 

11. E. 87. 

*£le ^* OTTOV ^TKuBotf TTOTAfAbf ^t^tOfS* »«Tfi0'l 
XUfJtCtffHe XfltT* OftO'^tfy OVA^OfXtVOf 640S OfJt0^ 

11. A. 492. 
Froluit innuio contorqoens rertice tyliraf 
Fluvionun rex Eridanui, campoMiue per omnet 
Cum stabiilia armenU tulit. Ceor, i. 492. 

Mondbui ex altis magnut decumu aqiud, 
Fragmina eonjicient tylvarum arbuttnque tota, 
Kec validi potsunt pontes vrnientU aquai 
Vim nibiUun tolerate; iCa magno turbidus imbri 
Molibus incurrit Talklis cum viribus amnis; 
Dat tonitu mag:no stragem. Tolvitque tub undis 
Orandaa laza; ruit, qua quicquam fluctibut obstaL 

Lucret. I 284. 
Non sic, ^ggeribos niptii cum tpunieus amnu 
Exiit, uppositatque evicit gurgite moles, 
Fertor in anra (\irens cumulo, caraposque per omnes 
Cam stabuljs armenta trabit. ^n. il. 496. 

" rapidus montano flumine torrens 
Stemit agros, stemit sata laeu, boumqae Ubores, 
Pnieclpitesqae trahit tylras. IbU, MS. 

• S*e ii«te 37. 



Canto 1. JKRUSALLM DELlYli;R£0. 53 

And many a gift of price, and message tends, 
The strangers welcomes, and salutes as friends, 
Well-pleasM such peaceful treaties to combine, 
As Godfrey deigns, in wisdom, to assign. 
From Seir's high bill,'^ that from the east loolcs down 
In frowning grandeur, o^er the subject town, 
A crowd of Faithful pours into the plain, 
Of ev^ry age and sex, a mingled train: 
Greeting they came, and friendly off 'rings poured, 
In humble tribute, to the Christian lord; 
With heart- felt joy they view the champion bold, 
And interchange of social converse hold, 
The foreign bands with wondVing eyes survey. 
And guide securely on their destinM way. 
The skilful Chief, on caution still intent, 
Along the sea his course unvarying bent; 
For well he knew that many a friendly train 
Of freighted vessels, kept the ncigbbVing main; 
These still attend bis movements, coasting nigh. 
Repair his losses, and his wants supply; 
Thus Greece's isles for him their crops produce. 
And Crete and Chios send their generous juice. 
Beneath its burden groans the ocean wide; 
Such countless vessels scour'd the briny tide. 
That Pagan navies spread their sails in Jvain, 
BarrM from all passage on the Midland main: 
Besides the fleets from yenice\ Genoa's shore, 
That Mark'sf or George's guardian pendant bore, 

* Monte Sdr, cV alto e tovrano^ &c. 

CoUem, qui plurimus urbi 

Immiuet. JEn, i. 419. 

t See note 33. 

£2 
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Fair Sicily, where plenteous liarvests smile, 
And Holland sent her ships, and France, and England^s isle. 
And these, whom well-concerted union draws 
To forward with pne will the geuVal cause, 
Provide, on many a near and distant coast, 
Whatever was needful for the marching host; 
They, on the hostile frontiers when they see 
Each road unguarded, and each passage fr^e. 
Advance, their speed redoubling as they go, 
' To where the Saviour died the death of woe. 

But Fame,''' who spreads each rumour, false, or tnie,t 
A busy harbinger, before them flew; 
Told that the Christians urg^d, with strength combiB^, 
Their rapid march, nor stayM one chief behind; 
How strong each squadron, led by whom, proclaims, 
The prowess of the mightiest, and their names, 
She sounds aloud; their deeds of valour tells. 
Vaunts their achievements, and their number swells; 
Such boding terror mark'd her visage pale, 
That Sion^s tyrants trembled at her tale. 

The heightenM form of future evil still 
Exceeds the magnitude of present ill. 
On ev^ry varying breath of rumour's tongue, 
Each anxious mind, each ear, impatient bung. 
Without, within th' affrighted city's wall, 
Quick-gath'ring whispers ran, dejecting all. 
The hoary King, by instant dangers prest, 
Revolv'd dark counsels in his wav'ring breast. 

* Maprecorm e lafitma^ &c. 

£t jam Fama volans tanti praenuntk luctof. 

jEn, xi. 139. 
t *c' veraci rumoriy &c. 

Tarn ficti pranque tcnax, quam nnntia reri. 

./En. It. 19tt. 
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Not long had Aladine* the sceptre swayed, 
And caies unceasing on the monarch prejM. 
Nature to him a savage heart assigned, 
And age had softened, not subdu'd his mind: 
But when he heard that all the Latin pow'rs 
Had join'd their strength to storm his royal tow'rs, 
His terror heightening, new suspicions rose; 
He fear'd alike his subjects and his foes. 
In Sion's town a mingled crowd there dwelPd, 
Who adverse faith and varying tenets held: 
The weaker part Christ's holy name ador'd, 
The stronger numbers own'd th' Arabian Lord. 
Bat when the King Judaea's realm obtain'd, 
Eager to fix the throne which force had gain'd, 
The favoured Pagan race his craft relieved, 
And with oppressions new the Christians griev'd. 
And now, once more arous'd, his native rage, 
That droop'd and cooi'd beneath the frosts of aga, 
By irritation kindled, flam'd the more, 
And his dark bosom thirsts for human gore. 
So the fell snake,! through winter's torpid reign 
That slept innoxious on the frozen plain, 
When fiercer suns, and summer's heat returns, 
Again with renovaticd anger burns: 
The lion thus, half-tam'd his native fire. 
If some too-daring hand provoke his ire, 
No more his in-born fury can restrain. 
And all the sylvan tyrant lives again. 

* AkuUsif ^c— Aladine was the name of the Elmir who at that 
time governed Jerusalem for the Caliph of Egypt. To give greater 
dignity to his story, Tasso makes him an independent king. 

t — — Che parve nel geU &c* 

Frigida sub terra tumidom quern bnima tegebat. 
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" Well I perceive, some thoughts of hidden joy," 
He cried, " these treachVous Ir.fi<iels employ, 
The general grief, the only joy they know, 
For ever smiling ^mid the public woe. 
If right I judge, some traitVous plot they brood; 
Perchance conspire to spill their sov'reign^s blood, 
Or open to my foes seme secret gate, 
Admit their brethren, and betitiy the state. 
But they shall fail; their schemes I will defeat, 
And satiate my keen thirst with vengeance sweet! 
Yes, 1 will kill,* and know not how to spare; 
Babes from their weeping mother's breasts V\\ tear. 
Their houses, temples, burn with vengeful fire; 
Be such the honours of their funeral pyre; 
And on that Tomb, to which their vows arise, 
Their priests shall die, the earliest sacrifice." 

Thus musM the king; but scrupled to fulfil 
The bloody purpose of bis savage will: 
Nor yet he bow^d to pity^s soft control; 
Intrinsic meanness swayed his dastard soul : 
Though powerful fear the work of death command, 
More cogent terror stays his liAed hand, 
Lest righteous vengeance for their fellows slain 
Should urge to despVate deeds the Latin train. 
With thoughts like these he curbs his madd^iing ire, 
Or elsewhere seeks to vent the smother M fire; 

* GU uceidtn^ 6r.— A general massacre of their ChrUtian tub* 
jects leems to be no ancommon practice with the Mahometans in 
case of an attack from the Infidels. Such a »tep was hi eositenv 
plation at Constantinople when Admiral Duckworth appeared be- 
fore the city in 1807. 

The otlier precautionar\- mearares of defence taken by AladSne, 
MK for the must part historical facts. 
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Each rustic roof be levels with the groand, 
And gives to wasting flames the country round: 
No house his fury spares, nor waving field, 
That food or shelter to the foe might yield; 
Poison, to taint the wholesome springs, he throws, 
And chargM with instant death, each fountain flowB. 
Cruel in caution he; nor fails his care. 
His royal town to strengthen and repair: 
On all sides else secure, the Northern wall* 
More feebly guards the tfareaten'd capital; 
His danger known, he hastens to provide 
Newmeans of strength, and guard the weaker side; 
Bids to his aid his subjects haste along, 
And adds a num'rous mercenary throng. 



* Sol verso Borea, &c. The country towards the north of Jeru- 
salem vt level; the other sides are strongly defended by nature. 
For an exict description of the site of the Holy City, see Canto III. 
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ARGUMENT. 

Aladine tdztiati image of the Viigin Maiy, that was concealed in 
one of the Christian churches, and places it in the royal mosque, 
instigated thereto by Ismeno the sorcerer, who promises to render 
it, by metos of hb incantations, an efTectuai Palladium to Jenisa^ 
lem. In the eowte of the night, the statue is taken away from 
the mo8(|uek The king, enraged at not being able to discover the 
author of the removal, resolves upon a general massacre of his 
Christian subjects. Sophronia, a young Christian lady of grea( 
beauty and virtue, determines to sacrifice herself for her country^ 
men, and accuses herself to the king, as the perpetrator of the 
theft. She is ordered to be burnt alive. Olindo, her lover, con« 
tradicts the confession she had made, takes the charge upon him* 
self, and desires to suffer in her stead. They are both tied to the 
stake, but are released by the timely arrival and intercession of 
Clorinda. The Christian army arrives at Emaus, where they are 
met by Alethes and Argantes, ambassadors fVom the king of 
Kgypt. Speech of Alethes. Godfrey's reply. Reciprocal defi- 
ance and declaratbn of war by Godfrey and Argantes. Godfiney 
dismisses the ambassadors with presents. Alethes returns to 
Egypt, and Argantes goes forward to Jerusalem to assist ia the 
defence of the city. 
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While thas the Tyrant, tost by fierce alarms, 
RoQsMall his forces, and prepared for arms, 
One day, fall-fraaght with mischief, and alone, 
Ismeno sought the footsteps of his throne: 
The fell Ismeno,* whose dread spells presume 
To burst the yawning portals of the tomb, 
And the paie corse to upper air constrain, 
And bid it breathe, and feel, and live again. 
6e, as his mutterM incantations flow, 
Makes Plutof tremble in his realm below, 
Makes all his fiends his dark designs fulfil. 
Binds with resistless chains, and frees at will. 

To Christ^s great name he once his pray Vs addrest, 
Nor yet renounced the faith he first profest. 
Though the false Mahomet he now ador'd; 
But oft in unison th' Apostate pourM 

* See note 39. t ^ee note 40. 

Vol. XLVIIL F 
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His mingled blasphemies at either shrine 
Confounding vows profane with rites divine. 
Now from his cave, where far from public eye, 
He dwelt recluse his impious arts to^)ly, 
He came, in periPs trying hour, to bring 
Counsels of darkness to an evil King. 

** Great King,^* he cried, ** the conquVing Christian fore 
Pursues, with eager haste, its threatening course. 
Do we what duty bids, the state to save, 
For earth and Heav'n conspire to aid the brave. 
Well does (by judgment sage, thy watchful skill, 
The task of Leader and of King fulfil ; 
Let all thy subjects equal zeal afford, 
And emulate the virtues of their Lord, 
Then soon thy haughty foe shall meet his doom, 
And find beneath this soil an early tomb. 
I come impatient, in this fateful hour, 
To ease thy cares, and aid with all my powV: 
I come, if thou refuse not, to impart 
The help of practised age, or magic art. 
Those rebel Angels, who of old were driven 
From realms above, and lost the light of heav'n, 
To share thy pati'iot toils 1 will compel, 
*Bound by the terrors of my potent spell. 
But how my plans may gain their purpos'd end, 
And where commence my wizard arts, attend.* 

** Where the tall Christian church salutes the skies, 
Conceal'd, a subterraneous altar lies; 
Erected there, the work of bigot hands. 
Of beav'n's reputed Queenf an image stands, 

* Econ quai modi^ &c. 

Sed mudus orandi qui tit, priai ordine dicam. 

Ceor^. iv. 537. 
r See note 41* 
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Whose teeming womb the God they serve, supplied, 

The God, that like a mortal, liv^d, and died. 

Hid by a veil it stands from vulgar sight; 

A lamp before it pours its constant light; 

And round it, heaps of votive off'rings He, 

The tribute of devout credulity. 

This, mighty Lord, if thou my plans approve, 

Thine arm must seize, and boldly must remove 

To thine own mosque; there be the image laid; ' 

While 1 with secret incantations aid, 

And spells so cogent, that no mortal pow'r, 

While there it stands, shall force fair Sion's tow'r; 

But these proud walls, secure beneath the charm, 

Defy the foe, and laugh at earthly harm." 

He said; a willing ear the tyrant lent; 
Impatient to the house of God be went, 
Forc'd thro' the white-stoi'd priests, a revVend throng, 
The sacred image seizM and dragg'd along 
To the tall mosque, where in devotion vain, 
He oft incens'd high Heav'n with vows profane, 
Abode of guilt! and there the wizard pour'd 
His mutterM pray'r, and sped his rites abhorr'd. 

But when from orient skies the morning burst, 
The watch, who held in charge the dome accurst, 
lf6 more, where late it stood, the statue found. 
And urg'd in vain his search, the mosque around. 
Th* unwelcome tidings reached the Despot's ears; 
His anger kindles as the tale he hears, 
Nor doubts some Christian had purloin'd the prize, 
And lay concealM from Justice^ searching eyes. 
Or by some Cliristian hand the deed was done, 
Or there Heav'n's tutelary favour shone, 
Which dein^n'd not that its^culptur'd Q^ueen sYvovX^ ^gtwife 
TAe hated precincts oC unholy place. 
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Still romour doubtful runs, as first it ran, 

If Heav'o's own hand the deed perform'd, or man: 

Let Faith prevail, let man his claims resign, 

And to high Heav'n ascribe the work divine. 

Instant, with search minute, th' affrighted Lord 

Each Christian temple and each house explored; 

Whoe'er the culprit should detect, or guard, 

Him heavy pains await, or rich reward: 

Nor fail'd his arts auxiliar to prefer. 

Arts now how vain! the hateful Sorcerer; 

Still fav'ring Heav'n the theft mysterious hides, 

The wizard baffles, and his skill derides. 

But finding now that from his anxious eyes 
In safe concealment hid, the traitor lies. 
More fierce the monarch grows: his hate, his ire, 
Flame forth, an inextinguishable fire; 
Bursting all bounds, disdaining all control. 
He longs to sate the vengeance of his soul: 

*< But he shall die 'mid heaps of Christians slain,'* 
He cried, '* nor shall my righteous wrath be vain. 
On good and bad alike my arm shall fall. 
And one unsparing ruin bury all. 
But wherefore name the good? was ever known 
One Christian, friendly to our name and throne? 
If some there be, unstain'd by present guilt. 
For former treasons let their blood be spilt 
Haste, loyal friends! the sword, the torch employ!* 
Give all the reins to vengeance! bum, destroy!" 



Prendete 



Ikjiamme e'lftrrOf trc. 

Ferte citi flammas, date tela. 

JEn. i\. 37. 
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Thus to his PagaD crowd the Despot said; 
Quick tbro^ the Christian tribe the rumour spread; 
Lost in extreme amaze they stood; so strong 
The dread of death o^erpowVs the trembling throng, 
They think not of defence, they dare not fly, 
Nor pray'rs that soften, nor excuses, try; 
In weak, irresolute suspense they hong, 
Till, whence they least had hop^d, their safety sprung. 

There liv'd, in Nature^s ev^ry charm arrayed, 
Of years mature for love,*^ a Christian maid; 
Exalted was her soul; and form or face, 
Save as enhancing ?irtue^s brighter grace, 
She heeded not; but loth to be admired. 
Within her narrow home she dwelt retired, 
There shunned in solitude each lover^s gaze. 
And shrunk from flatt'ry, and withdrew from praise. 

What art can hide, what force can snatch away 
Imperial beauty from th' admiring day ? 
Love vindicates his rights; he soon reveaPd 
To a fond youth, her charms in vain conceaPd. 
Love, blind at times, his brows with fillets ties; 
At times an Argus, rolls his watchful eyes; 
He, mighty PowV, a thousand guards derides, 
And to the chastest haunt his votVies guides. 
Where maiden Modesty her treasures hides. 

The maid, Sophronia, him Olindo nam^d, 
One faith enlightenM, and one city claimM. 
As bashful was the youth, as she was fair; 
He knows not how, or dares not, to declare 

— ^^— digia matura 



yergimtaj &c. 

Jam matura viris, Jam plenb nubilis annis. 

See note 42. 
F2 
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His warm, but hopeless love; while she disdains, 
Or seesi not, or overlooks, his amorous pains. 
Thas long in vain the wretched lover burn'd, 
His flame unseen, unheeded, anreturn^d. 

Meantime mere loud th' apalling rumour spreads 
Of ruin hovVing o^er the Christians* beads. 
Sophronia^s soul a gen'rohs wish elates 
To save her suffering brethren from tbeir fates: 
'Twas courage, more than human, firM her breast. 
But virgin modesty the thoogfat reprcst: 
Yet in the doubtful strife, that nobly shone 
'Twixt bashfulness and courage, courage won, 
So lent to Modesty his stern address, 
And veil'd his own proud front in bashftilness. 

Alone, through wondering crowds the maiden goes. 
Nor labours to conceal her charms, nor shows: 
Around her head her modest veil was bound; 
Her steady eye, collected, courts the ground. 
Firm was her step, tho* diffident her mien; 
So bright, so unadomM, her charms were seen, 
'Twere hard to tell if art, or native grace 
Coropos'd the careless beauties of her face; 
If art it were, such art is only giv*n 
By Love, by Nature, and by partial Heav'n. 

ObservM by ev'ry eye, observing none, 
Th* noble maid approach^ the tyi*ant^s throne, 
Nor shrunk, intrepid, though he scowPd with ire, 
But bravM the terrors of bis eye of fire. 

** I come, dread Lord, (and thou the while command 
Thine anger, and arrest tby people's hand,) 
1 come the secret treason to explain, 
And make the culprit known, ye seek in vain.*' 
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Aw'd by her courage, to no fear that bow'd, 
By her bright charms, so gentle, yet so proud, 
Confas^d, and half overcome, the King restrainM 
His fatal frown, bis bui*sting passion reign 'd. 
And he had lov'd, if less severe had been 
His ragged spirit, or her haughty mien; 
Bat lofty charms can ne^er the stubborn move; 
More soft attractions are the food of Love* 
He could not love; yet J05, desire, amaze, 
In his fell heartf some soft emotions raise : 

'* Then tell me all," he cried, *' without alarm, 
So shall thy Christian brethren know no harm." 

" The culprit,'* she replied, " before thee stands. 
That culprit, I: accomplish M by my hands 
Was all the theft; I, I perform^ the deed; 
Me thy revenge demands; 'tis mine to bleed.'* 

Thus rashes, self-devoted, to the tomb, 
Th' intrepid Fair, and courts her cruel doom. 
noble Falsehood! lovely tho' she be, 
Not Truth herself might be preleiT'd to thee! 
Awhile in doubt the wav'ring Prince remained, 
But from his native anger still refrain'd, 

• Ma rilroui, ^e. 

Ma ritrosa belta ritroso core 

Non prende; e sono i vezzi esca d'amore. 

From the riniiiarity of ray version of this couplet, and of a few 
other passages, to that of Mr. Hoole, I might be accused of plag^- 
arbm; bat a candid critic who refers to the original, wiU, I think, 
easily acquit me. These resemblances are, in every instance, if I 
mistake not, in passages which we have both rendered so literally, 
that it was impossible to avoid the same expressions, or the same 
rhymes. To whom, for instance, would not '' move'' have suggest- 
•d itself to correspond with ^' love*' in the present ease? 

t See note 43- 
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And mildly said: " Declare then, beauteous maid, 
Who gave thee couDsel, and who gave thee aid?^' " 

Then she: '^ The honour of the deed I claim, 
And yield no portion of the crime, or fame. 
Self-coanselPd, self-dependent, and alone. 
No aid I needed, and no partner own. 
Its secret told to none, my daring hand 
Perform^ unshrinking what my judgment plann'd.^' 

** Then fall my wrath on thee," the monarch said; 
" Kevenge shall be exhausted on thy head." 

" Tis just," the heroine cried, ^* nor I complain; 
'^ Mine was the gloi^, and be mine the pain." 

'Anew the tyrant^s rage began to rise: 

" Say, where conceaPd the cursed idol lies?" 

" I hid it not, but to the flames I gave, 
Not seeking to destroy it, but to save; 
For thus at least the sacred pledge remain^ 
By touch of misbelievers unprofanM. 
Seek'st thou the thief? the thief behold in mc; 
The image seek'st thou? that, thou ne^ershalt see: 
But know, the thiePs base title i disdain: 
The spoil which force had seized, I took again. ^' 

Stings to the tyrant^s soul her words convey: 
Threats, murmur'd deep, bis savage heart betray. 
No more remains the hope of pardon now 
From lofty mind, fair form, or modest brow; 
And Love opposed, mistaking in his art, 
The shield of Beauty to an iron heart. 

Seiz'd is the maid, and doom'd to penal flames; 
So the fierce despot^s cruel will proclaims. 
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Her veil, her lobe, are stripped; her tender arms, 
Harsh cords confine j'*' beneath such rude alarms, 
Her heart heavM quick; her cheek's bright roses fled, 
And purest white repIacM the lively red; 
So soft, so brilliant, glow'd the whiteness there, 
Not pallid did she seem, but wond'rous fair. 

Soon thro' the city spread the rumour loud; 
From ev'ry quarter throng'd the curious crowd; 
Attracted with the rest, Olindo came; 
Unknown as yet the beauteous culprit's name, 
Yet his fond breast one sad suspicion mov'd. 
Perchance the suflfrer were the maid he loY*d. 
Bat when his soul's far better part he saw 
The yictim, not of guilt, but savage law, 
Saw the dread ministers of despot will 
Prepar'd the bloody mandates to fulfil. 
Eager he struggled thro' the yielding crowd, 
And to the king, in straining voice and loud, 

" It was not she, it was not she," he cried, 
*' She boasts in vain an act her pow'r denied, 
Madly she boasts, unpractis'd and alone. 
What female arm the daring deed had done?t 
How might she cheat the guards? or how convey 
The holy statue, by what art, away? 



* Strwgon k mciU braccia, &c, 

tenerai arcebant Tincula pafanas* 

Mn* ii. 406. 

+ Non ardif nefarpotea. 

Nihil iste nee ausus, 
N«c potuit. 

JSn. iii* 427. 
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If she the theft acbievM, then let her try 

To tell the whole:* 'twas I, great King, 'twas I." 

Such genVous zeal could slighted passion move;! 
So ?ast his ardor, and so pure bis love< 

" I climb'd," he adds, " conceal'd by fa?'ring ni^t, 
To where your mosque receives th' admitted light. 
Thro* narrow pass uneasy entrance wrought, 
And ways till now impenetrable, sought. 
To me the guilt belongs, to me the fame*. 
Shall she usurp the punishment I claim? 
Mine are these bonds*, for me the fon'ral pyre 
Here stands prepared, and waits the kindling fire." 

Touch'd by his words, her eyes Sophronia raisM; 
With pitying glances on the youth she gaz'd; 

*' Why com'st thou hither, hapless youth?" she cried; 
" What fate can urge thee, or what madness guide? 
What' need I then thy aid, my fate to bear. 
And one weak mortaPs utmost fury dare? 
Within my woman's breast, a manly heart 
There lives, that burns to act the hero's part: 
One life alone the tyrant's rage shall feed; 
I ask no solace, and no comrade need." 

Thus to the youth she spake, but fail'd to bend 
The settled purpose of hergenVons friend. 

* loThOy tignor^ furata. 

Met ine,aflmm qui fecL 

^n. DC 4S7. 
t Ahi tanto amo la mm amante amata. 

I'antam infelicem nimiam dilexit amicom. 

>£n. ix. 490. 

Mr Hoole entireljr omits this liue in his transhition, and makes 

Olindo proceed iii tiis sp«*eeh without a break. I have allud«'d in 

my Preface to Mr. Hoole's numerous ominions, which not hinj^ 

can justify, and sh:*!! on some future occasion make them the 

$ubjeet of a separate note. 
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Oh! sight divine! where fond contention prove 

Exalted virtue and sublimer love; 

Where nought the victor hopes for in the strife, 

But death, and nought the vanquisbM fears, but life! ^ 

With rage redoubled giowM the tyranf's flame, 
As each persisting, arrogates the blame. 
He thought the youthful pair, whose stubborn pride 
Thus mockM at pain, himself, his pow'r defied:' 

" Let both prevail," he said; **• be both believ'd, 
And be the meed they ask, by both received/' 

He gives the sign; his slaves, with ready hands, 
Seize the fond boy, and bind with fatal bands. 
Soon back to |>ack the beauteous pair are tied, 
Not front to front; such bliss his fate denied. 
Now round them grows the accumulated pyre; 
The breathing bellows urge the tardy fire; 
When to his partner thus the youth exprest 
With tears and sighs, the sorrows of his breast: 

** Are these the bonds, in which I hopM to stray, 
With, thee united, through life's flow'ry way? 
Are these the flames I fondly dream'd would giye 
Warmth to our mutual hearts, while both should live? 
Far other union to my vain desire 
Had Hymen promised, and far other fire. 
Hard is the lot our cruel fate assigns. 
Id life that severM, and in death combines. 
And yet some joy the mournful thoughts supply, 
That, since a wretched victim thou must die, 
Since adverse Heaven denies the nuptial bed, 
I join thee in the mansions of the dead. 
Thy pains alone my anguished soul annoy, 
For dying at thy side, i die with Joy. 



72 JBRU8ALEM DELIVERED. GontO 2. 

And ob! thrice welcome would my soff 'rings come, 

And I would hail my Kappy martyrdom, 

If with thy breast my faithful breast might Join, 

That my heart's latest throb might answer thine, 

And thus, at length united, thd* in death, 

Thy sighs 1 might inhale, and suck thy parting breath." 

Such doleful plaints he pourM; the maid belov'd 
In firm, but gentle accents, thus reproved: 

" Far other thoughts th' important hour demands, 
When on the tomb's black verge, life trembling stands. 
Think of thy sins, sweet friend, and call to mind 
What bright rewards to virtue are assigned. 
Relying oh high Heaven, thy suflT'rings meet. 
And light will be thy pains, thy torments sweet. 
•On wings of hope to Heaven's bright mansions rise; 
See dawning glory bursts from all the skies; 
The Sun, fair emblem of immortal day, 
Points to his golden throne, and calls us hence away!" 

This heard, the Pagans vent their grief aloud; 
More silent sorrow marks the Chistian crowd. 
Some gleams of pity, short and transient, stole, 
Unusual weakness! to the tyrant's soul; 
He felt the passion rise, and quickly steel'd 
His half-relenting breast, that fain would yield, 
Tum'd fVom the moving scene his/backward view, 
Scom'd his frail nature, and in haste withdrew. 
From thy fair eyes no tears, Sophronia, flow. 
Alone unmov'd amid the gen'ral woe! 

While such their awful state, a knight was seen, 
(For knight, he seem'd) of lofty port and mien; 
'The foreign armour, and the garb he wore 
IVo^laim'd a native of some distant shore. 
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High on his glilt'ring helm a tiger stood; 
The crest attracts the gazing multitude, 
For such Clorinda,'*' famM in ^rms^ preferrM; 
Her the proud sti*anger they belieyM, nor enr'd. 

The martial damsel, from her earliest age, 
In female toils voiichsaTd not to engage; 
Too proud her hands the needle to a8sume,t 
Or ply the household labours of the loom; 
Recluse abodes, soft garments, she disdain'd, 
Yet kept her virgin honour unprofan'd;| 
Her brow with pride and with defiance arm'd, 
Affected sternness, yet her sternness charmed. 
Her infant hands controlled the prancing steed, § 
Now check'd, now urgM with slackenM rein, his speed; 
Pois'd the light spear, and nursM her childhood^s force 
In sports laborious, and the strengthening course; 
O'er hills and forests to their bloody lair, 
She tracked the lion and the shaggy bear. 

* CUrinda, Thb heroine is df course fonned after the beautiful 

model of Virgil'i Camilla, but is made to act a much more promi- 
nent part. 

t CtHeigP ingegtdfemminUU &c. 

Nod ilia colo calathisque Minerrae 
Faemineas assueta manus. 

JEn, vii. 805. 
I Che fie* tempi onettate anco n aerba.~-Ua.d Voltaire seen Fair- 
fia'f tran8]ation,of this tine, I fear he would^have thought it unwor* 
thy uf the majesty of the Epopee. I do not choose to quote the 
line, but it is the 6th of tlie 39th stanza. 

In the preceding stanza (line 336 of ray transladon) at the words 
*< famosainsegna,'* he introduces a play upon words, which is nei- 
ther dignified, nor to be found in the original: 

By which bright sign well known was that fair inn. 
J Tenera ancovy or. 

Tela roanu jam turn tenera pueriUa torsit 

YoL. XLVJil. G 
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In war, to hard her heart, to fierce her miod, 
To wondering man she seem'd of savage kind; 
But when thro' woods and wilds the huntress rai, 
Their sa?age inmates fled, and thought her man. 

And now from Persia's distant lands she came; 
She, foe relentless to the Christian name, 
Full many a field with mangled limhs had strew'd. 
And many a stream dy'd porple with their blood. 
Arriv'd, the scene of horror met her eye, 
Where stood the fetter'd Tictims, doom'd to die- 
Eager to know their goilt, her panting steed 
Fierce she drove on; the yielding crowds recede; 
And soon she reach'd the fatal pile, and there 
Yiew'd with attentive eye, th' onbappy pair; 
One wept, one silent stood; and shone confest 
More steadfast courage in the weaker breast; 
The lover moom'd, as if his bitter groan 
Was poiir'd for other's sorrows, not his own; 
While she on Heaven so fix'd her raptnr'd eyes, 
As one, who breathing yet, had join'd her kindred does. 

In great Clorinda's breast soft pity rose: 
The geoVous tear for either victim flows, 
Bnt most for her, who most onmov'd appears. 
And lofty silence touched her more than tears. 
Eager she tam'd, and ask'd without delay 
Of one, whose head was silver'd o'er with gray; 

" Alas! what fortune, or what fault, my friend. 
Has brought this wretched pair to such sad end?" 

To these her anxious questions, briefly made, 
A short but full reply the sire convey'd. 
Amaz'd she heard the tale, and well divin'd 
That both were guiltless of the crime assign 'd. 
Safety and life resolving to afibrd, 
Ifaaght her pray'n avaiVd, ot vi^Wtx %^rat^^ 



Chmto 2. JBRU8ALS1I DBUyBRXD. 75 

Quick she draws Dear, arrests the rising flames. 
And ia comroaDdiag accents thus exclaims: 

<* To urge the work of death, let no man dare, 
But from your cruel services forbear, 
Till with your king I parley; rest secure 
From dread of harm; your safety I ensure«^> 

' AwM by her mien, the nunisters obeyM 
The lofty mandates of the warlike maid. 
Instant to seek the king her steps she bent j 
The king advancing met her as she went. 
The dame began: " Clorioda's name I own, 
A name perchance to thee by rumour known. 
I come thy realm to guard, thy wrongs redren, 
And aid the common Faith we both profess. 
Be mine each task of warfare to falfil, 
Thy need may dictate, or ordain thy will; 
Nor deeds of humble daring I despise, 
Nor shrinks my soul from lofUest enterprize; 
In open field, within the straighten^ wall, 
Command my arm; I stand prepared for all." 

Then thus the king; *' What land so distant, say, 
From Asia's shores, or from the Solar way,* 
That has notiieard Clorinda's mighty name. 
Deaf to thy deeds, and stranger to thy fame? 
If thou to aid me lend thy powerful arm, 
No doubts shall haunt me, and no fears alarm: 
Not if a whole cunfedVate host should join 
Its marshall'd strength, would surer hope be mine. 

*Ikdcammin del S«k, 

• K*t tiiKtoio »fXf vdo<. 

Apol. Argon. L 500. 
Extra anni SoUtque rias. 
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Metbinks proud Godfrey and bis baods delay 
Their tbreaten'd march, and linger on (heir way. 
But not within the wall thy post shall be, 
For high emprize alone were worthy thee. 
O'er all my chiefs, and ey'ry subject band 
I giye thee pow'n be thine supreme command." 

He spake. The dame returned, with modest pride. 
Thanks for his courteous praise, and thus replied: 

" Strange may appear the boon I ask, and hard; 
For service ever should precede reward. 
But to thy bounty trusting, I require 
Yon pair condemn'd be rescued from the fire. 
If ye, on doubtful signs, their guilt presume. 
Cruel the law that gives them to the tomb; 
This I omit, and with each proof dispense 
That marks indisputable innocence. 
And add, that as the vulgar rumour tells, 
The deed was done by Christian Infidels : 
But false to me your hasty judgments seem, 
And cogent reason sanctions what 1 deem. 
Metbinks the plotting SorcVer ill advised ; 
Our prophet's laws he slighted and despisM; 
No idol should pollute his hallowed wall,* 
And bated Christian idols least of all. 
To Mabomet^s own hand the deed 1 trace. 
That spurn'd th* infection from his holy place, 
Nor wilPd that foreign Faith his shrine should stain 
With superstitions new, and rites profane. 

* Che non ronvien, «frr. The arts of statuary and paintinip are r^ 

gorously excliided from the mosques of the Mahometans. The 

Turks, who are Sonnites,deem it unlawful to paint or imitatt: the 

human body. The Shiite Mussulmans, of which sect are the Per- 

atuu, have not the same scrupVe. 
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Then let limeno try his wiitrd ehermi, 

Since spells nnU inotntttlons are his arms; 

Be ours the task (be warrior's steel to prove; 

Such are the hopes we boast, and such the arts we loTt.*' 

She ceas'd. The King, tbo' still his bardeii'd loul 
Reluctant bent to pityU soft control, 
Yet fain would please his gurst, nor dares ofihnd; 
Reason persuades him, or entreaties bend. 

** Then theirs be liAs and fVeed9m,'* he replied; 
" To friends so highly priiM, be nought denied; 
Justice, or pardon, let them both receive; 
Guiltless, I (Vee them; guilty, I forgive.*^ 

Soon were Cheir chains unbound. At leDgth on thee, 
Olindo, smiPd thy adverse destiny. 
Id a soft breast, that generous ^elings move, 
Well might a love so pure, give birth to love! 
He, late a culprit, from the dames was led, 
An happy husband, to the nuptial bed. 
Her whom he lovM, with equal love he flrM; 
And as with her to die his soul desir*d, 
She now consents a dearer boon to give, 
Since life, not death, was theirs, with her to live. 

But the base tyrant, still to fear a prey, 
ResolvM to chase such virtue fsr away. 
They, in obedience to his stern command, 
Quit the lovM limits of their native land. 
True to the purpose of his savage mind, 
Their Christian (Viends he banish*d, or confln'd. 
Tom iVom their homes th' unhappy exiles go, 
Despairing victims of no common woe, 
Forc'd IVom their aged parents to remove, 
The imile of influncy, the couch of Love; 



76 JBRVSALEM DBUYBREB. CotUo 2. 

Sad separation! for the cruel Lord 
CbasM those alone, whose arrat could wield the sword. 
Whose hearts were yaliant, and whose limbs were strong; 
The feebler sex, the aged, and the young, 
Pledge for the rest, bis barbarous craft detains: 
Some wander houseless thro' the woods and plains, 
While some, more bold, rebellious standard rear, 
And just resentment triumphs over fear. 
These joined the Latins, in th' important hour 
ThafEmaus' walls received th' advancing pow'r: 
Emaus, a neighbVing town, by space so small 
Divided from the sacred capital, 
That he who parts with moming^s early ray, 
Completes at noon-tide hour his easy way. 
This heard, what joy the Christian bosoms fires! 
How burn anew their hopes, their keen desires! 
But as the Sun, descending from on high, 
Now drove his cooners downward thi*o* the sky, 
They in their tents, so wills their chief, remain, 
Till mom returning wakes their march again. 
And soon the Sun, his course diurnal sped, 
Prepared to quench his fires in Ocean's bed. 
When lo! two stately Lords, their garb unknown. 
Their aspect foreign, reach'd the crowded town; 
Their acts pacific and their looks afiford 
Token of friendship to the Christian Lord; 
Envoys from Egypt's potent King they came; 
Attendant courtly crowds their rank proclaim. 
One nam'd Alethes;* finom the dregs of earth 
The low plebeian drew his sordid birth; 

*SeeMle44i 
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But fam'd for eloquence, and subtle parts, 
The state's first honours crown'd his wily arts. 
Still bent his pliant soul each wish to meet, 
And skill'd to feign, and acti?e in deceit, 
Slanders could forge, and base suspicions raise; 
And while his tongue condemned, it seem'd to praise. 

In early youth Argantes made resort, 
Circassian bom, to Egypt's royal court, 
High 'moDg her martial nobles there was placed, ^ 
And with a Satrap's rank and titles grac'd. 
In arms invincible, in spirit bold. 
Of passions fierce, impatient, uncontroll'd, 
He scorn'd high Heav'n, and HeavVs Almighty Lord, 
And own'd no law, no reason, but his sword. 

The andience they required, they straight obtaioM, 
And to great Godfrey quiqk admission galn'd. 
Od a low seat, his martial nobles round. 
In simple garb, the glorious chief they fi)und; 
But Virtue, on no aid extraneous bent, 
Is to herself her own bright ornament 
Argantes mov'd not from his state; his mind 
Scom'd all submission, anddespis'd mankind: 
Unlike Alethes to his comrade proud; 
He^fix'd his eyes on earth, his head he^bow'd. 
His hand obsequioas on his bosom laid,;! 
And each meek sign of Eastern rev'reace paid; 
Then thus began: his smooth-ton'd words dispense 
The easy flow of honey'd eloquence; 
And well the Western warriors understand 
The speech by use their own, of Syria's land: 

'< worthy thou, and thou alone, whose sway 
This baad of fiir-fam^d heroes should obey, 
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f For to thy wisdom^s mighty power alone . 

They owe their victVies and their kingdoms won 
Spanning the spacious earth's remotest bounds, 
Thy greai renown through all our realms resounc 
And to Nile's utmost shores, expansive Fame 
Has scattered rays of glory from thy name. 
To each Egyptian ear, or young or old, 
Thy deeds, thy laurels, and thy worth are told: 
i But most of all, with joy as with amaze, 

My royal Master hears thy matchless praise; 

Himself thy deeds is eager to relate,, 

And loves what others envy, fear, or hate. 

Thy wond'roos prowess loves, — and fain would jo 

Though different be your faith, his heart with thii 

His prioeely breast these gen'rous reasons move 

To ask exchange of friendship, peace, and love; 

And, as Religion's varying rites divide, 

By kindred virtue be your union lied. 

But since, so fame reports, thy views pretend 

To chase from Palestine the King, his friend, 

Thus, by our mouths, ere further ill ensue, 

He lays his pleasure open to your view. 

Thus then he wills: If, with the spoils content 

Which fav'ring -Fortune to your arms has lent, 

Nor to disturb the realm of Palestine, 

Nor other states, his vassals, ye design. 

His pledge, and sacred treaties, shall ensure 

Your new domainsand conquests insecure; 

This done, the Turk's, the Persian's hopes were t 

Their arms to renovate, their strength regain. 

«< Deeds hast thou done, Prince, in narrow spi 
Which Time's •hlinoai hand can ne'er tfiace; 
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SurmouDted hardships, ways unknown porsaed, 
Proud cities stormed, and mighty hosts subdaM. 
Appaii'd, each neigh'briug realm the rumour hears, 
And distant nations quake with secret fears. 
New kingdonis seek ye? these ye may obtain; 
Augmented glory ye would seek in vain. 
Thy fame, which now its full career has ran, 
War's ever-doubtful issue bids thee shun, 
Where, if kind Fortune should new spoils bestow, 
No added glory to thy arms can flow; 
But if she fail, thine empire is no more, 
Thy valour's fruits are gone, thine honours o'er. 
'Tis still her boast such cruel sport to make, 
And 'gainst a doubtful, risk a certain stake; 
And in that dang'rous game she jo]rs the most, 
Where little may begain'd and all be lost. 

'* But their advice, whose jealous bosoms feel 
Impatient hate of others' power, or weal; 
The thought, that Fortune, to thy chariot bound. 
Still with success each vast design has crown'd; 
The wish, which ev^ry human breast inspires. 
And lights in noblest hearts the brightest fires. 
To reign supreme o'er many a conquer'd land, 
And stretch o'er subject kings thy sceptred hand; 
These thoughts may bid thee fly from peace afar. 
As less ambitious spirits shrink from war. 
These will exclaim, *■ That glorious path pursue, 
Which partial Fate hath open'd to thy view;' 
Will bid thee ne'er those dreaded arms lay down, 
Which claim obedient Conquest as their own, 
Till our great Prophet be no more ador'd, 
And Asiamade a desert by thy sword. 
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Sweet to the ear these soft delusioris flow, 
Oft the sad source of unexpected woe. 

" But if no hostile rage thy breast control, 
And bar the light of reason from thy soul, 
Thou sure wilt see, that far more spacious scopa 
Fresh wars afford to terror, than to hope. 
For Fortune, insecure and yarying still 
Strange alternation deals of good and ill; 
And if too high our daring pinions soar, 
We but precipitate our fall the more. 

*< What, if great Egypt should her stores onfold, 
Her eoansellors, her warriors, and her gold? 
And if the war should be again begun 
By Turk, by Persian, and by Cassan's son?* 
How would thy force resist these mix'd alarms? 
Where find protection from their leaguing arms? 
In the false Greek perchance thy hopes confide, 
By sacred compacts to thine arms allied? 
To whom then is the Grecian faith unknown? 
Learn thou their treachery from one act alone. 
Nay from a thousand; thousand snares has laid 
That faithless nation, and thy cause betrayM. 
Will he, whose hostile arms opposM thy way. 
Now in thy cause provoke the mortal fray? 
Will he Who blocked the paths,t allowM to all, 
In thy behalf contend, and bleed, and fall? 



dt CtuHtm UJ^Uo, The Emir who 



Antioch when it was taken by die Chiistiant, is called by Gibbon, 
BaghUian. Tasso give< him a son and a daughter; the latter it firtt 
introduced in the third Canto, and u one of the OKMt intcfCStiBf 
-"jMuracters in the poem. 

' See note 4». 



Canto 2. Jerusalem deliyeeed* 8S 

Or centre all thy hopes in this proad band, 
That round thee now in martial glory stand? 
Though vanquishM separate, o'er thy foes combinM 
Hop'st thou an easy Yictory to find? 
Thou seest what lessened ranks thy hosts afford, 
Tbinn'd by disease, by hardships, and the sword; 
Meantime more thick the gathering tempest low'rs, 
And joins, with hostile Asia, Egypt's pbw'rs. 
Does Fate to thee sure pledge of conquest yield, 
Safe from the dubious issue of the field? 
Be this then granted too; to thee be giy'n 
To mould at will the high decrees of Heay'n! 
Yet hunger may subdue: what mortal powY 
Shall bring relief in Famine's dreaded hour? 
'Gainst that gaunt fiend thy spear, thy falchion try,] 
And feed thy hopes with fancied Tictory! 
£aeh field around, where waving Ceres bloom'd, 
Thy watchful foes have ravag'd or consum'd: 
Thy coming known, in lofty tow'rs they stor'd, 
Or walls impregnable, the golden hoard. 
Whence then the hope to feed thy wasted force, 
Thy famisb'd infantry, and drooping horse? 
Bat to thy navies be that care resign'd: — 
Depends then thy subsistence on the wind? 
Perchance thy pow'r the winds and waves commands, 
Lets loose at will, and binds with servile bands? 
The sea, though deaf to others' pray'r or groan, 
May bow to thee, and own thee lord alone? 
Bat say, can all the strength that Egypt boasts, 
Join'd with the Turkish tiibes, and Persian hosts, 
No fleet of numbers or of strength combine, 
To match this mighty armament of thine? 
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To crown thy hopes with honour and success, 
A two-fold victory thine arms must bless; 
One sole disaster shouldst thou chance to own, 
Lost is thy cause, and withered thy renown: 
If from our force thy routed navies fly, 
Soon will thy famish'd soldiers droop and die: 
Thine armies worsted, then thy fleets in vain 
Would ride triumphant on the subject main. 

" If then dread war's alternative thou choose, 
And my great master's proffer'd hand refuse, 
(Freely be truth doclarM,) such counsels blind 
III suit the wisdom of thy princely mind. 
But, if on arms thy wayward will is bent, * 
May Ilcav'n in mercy change thy sours intent, 
That Asia's troubles tbui at length may cease. 
And thou enjoy thy victories in peace. 

" And ye, supporferjB of your Leader's name, 
Partakers of his dangers, toils, and fame, 
Let not fair Fortune's smiles so guide your choice. 
That still for war be rais'd your hasty voice; 
But like the pilot, who, each danger pant. 
Has reach'd secure bis destined port at last, 
Furl your loose sails, and seek no more to brave 
The toils and perils of (he treach'rous wave." 

Alethcs ceasM; at the last words he opoko, 
Low murmurs from the list'ning warriors broke, 
And ev'ry gesture, ev'ry look disclos'd 
How their proud bosoms ipurn'd what he propos'd. 
Around, his searching eyes their Leader bends; 
Thrace views with rapid glance his circling friends, 
Then on the E^ptian fixM his awful eye, 
And in commanding accents made reply. 
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" Envoy! foil imoothly in thy speech haie met 
The mix'd extremes of courtesy and threat 
PleasM I accept thy master's proffered love; 
Great are the thanks we owe, when Kings approve. 
That part alone where thy proad language boasts 
Of all the Pagan pow'rs th* united hosts, 
Demands my answer; brief that answer be. 
And plain my meaning, as my words are free. 

*' By sea, by land, at night, at early mom, 
Enow that till now these sufferings we have borne, 
To force, with pious arms, our glorious road 
To yonder hallow'd walls, beloved of God, 
Grace in his eyes, and merit to obtain, 
By breaking Servitude's oppressive chain; 
Nor hard we deem to risk our realms, or blood, 
For end so noble, and in cause so good. 

« Twas not, believe, Ambition's mndd'ning play 
Roos'd our emprize, or sped us on our way; 
May Heav'n^a great Sire expel so foul a pest, 
If such can harbour in a Chrrstian's breast, 
Nor suffer the dire Mischief to employ 
Its baleful sweets, that tempt but to destroy! 
Twas his own hand Almighty, which imparts 
An holy meekness to the proudest hearts; 
This first awak'd our arms, and this prevailed 
'Gainst all the snares, the perils, that assaiPd; 
This smoothed the mountain, dried the rapid stream, 
Tempered the winter^s frost, the summer's beam; 
Potent to quell the storms that vex the main, 
Allay the billows and the winds restrain; 
Low lies, by him o'erturn'd, the loAy wall; 
O'ertbrown by him, defeated armies fall. 

YoL. XLWl H 
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Hence our bold hopes deriye their fertile source, 

Not from our own frail, feeble, short-li?ed force; 

Not from the aid oar naval strength affords. 

From Grecian sustenance, or Latin swords. 

While He vouchsafes to aid us in our need, 

What other helps may fail, we little heed: 

Who knows the wonders that his arm has wrought. 

All sublunary succour holds at nought. 

But should He, for our sins. His aid withdraw. 

Or for some purpose of that hidden law. 

That deals mysterious judgments from on high. 

Which of our gallant band shall fear to die. 

Or sleep reluctant in that pure abode 

That held the buried ashes of his God? 

Tes — we will die, nor envy those who live. 

Nor to bewail our death, one tear will gi?e; 

Nor unrevengM shall sink into the tomb; 

Nor shall proud Asia triumph iu our doom! 

*' Nor think, we banish from our thoughts afar 
Fair Peace, as others fly from mortal War, 
Or that thy Master^s union we disdain, 
Or shrink from Friendship's amicable chain. 
Bat lies Judsa subject to his throne? 
Why then such care for kingdoms not his own? 
To mix with others* quarrels let him cease. 
And rule his own extended realms in peace.*' 

Thus he replied: his lofty words impart 
The stings of madness to Argantes* heart. 
His rage he hid not; toward the Christian Chief 
He drew, with swelling lips, and answerM brief; 

<* Him who despises Peace, let W ar befal; 
Discord is ready at the slightest callj 
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If long he linger on his native shore, 

His own proud Nile may hear our battle roar." 

And now, dismissM with courteous forms and kind. 
To each were honourable gifts assigned. 
An hehn of mighty price Alethes gain'd 
'Mid the rich spoils of conqner'd Nice obtained. 
A sword on fierce Aigantes was bestow'd, 
Whose oostty hilt with gold and jewels glow'd. 
Sach studied art ttie noble ihlchion grac'd, 
Tb« work the rich materials fkr surpassed. 
The Pagan with admiring eyes sunrey'd 
Its labour'd richness and its tempered blade, 
And to the donor thus: <' Thou soon shalt see 
How welt shall speed this gift conferred by thee.^ 

And now, their audience o'er, their leave they todk^ 
And to his comrade thus Argantes spoke: 

<* Nought now detains us here; with mom's first smila, 
Seek thou fair Egypt, and the banks of Nile; 
I for Jerusalem* shall part to-uight, 
Nor wait the slow return of useless light. 
There where thou go'st no urgency demands 
My aiding voice, my presence « or my hands. 
Bear thou the answer back; I haste away 
To where bright Glory wakes the martial fray." 

Thus, late an envoy, he departs a foe; 
If hasty or mature, he scorns to know; 
If against justice, law, or use, he warr'd, 
Nought does his soul reflect, or nought regard. 
He waits no answer; hating all delay, 
Tow'rd the tall fortress he pursues his way, 
The stars his guide; nor he who staid behind, 
To arg6 his homeward journey less iodin'd. 
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'Twas night; the breathing winds, the waters cease, 
And through the still creation all is peace. 
Each being that has life, the scaly train 
That skim the rivers or the boundless main; 
The beasts that roam in herds, or far from men, 
Tenant in trackless wilds their lonely den, 
Wrapt in the arms of sweet oblivion lie; 
The feathered tribes, the wand'rers of the sky, 
Beneath the silence of the secret gloom, 
Close their light wing, and fold their painted plume; 
All sought repose; with daily toil opprest, 
They easM their wearied hearts, and steepM their cares in 
rest. 

But not the Christian legions, nor their Chief, 
Can sink to rest, nor find in sleep relief. 
So strong within their restless bosoms burn 
The anxious hopfes of mom*s desir'd return. 
With whose first beam their eager steps must beni 
To that blest goal, their glorious labour's end. 
They watch incessant, if some dawning ray 
Shoot forth, to chase the shades of night away. 



H« 



». 



ARGUMENT. 

The Chxitdftii aimy eoaief in m^t of Jerusalem. Their emotion i 
on the first yiew of the Holy City. Akrm of the townsmen. Clo- 
rinda sallies out to meet the enemy. She encounters and defeati 
a party of foragers. Godftey orders Taiicred to advance to thdr 
rapport. In the mean time Herminia, daughter of the deceuel 
King of Antioch, points out to Aladine, from the top of a high toir> 
er,the principal leaders of the Christian army. Conflict, and anb* 
sequent intei'view, between Tancred and Clorinda. The Pagans 
are driven back to the walls Argantes restores the battle. Do- 
don advances at the head of his Adventurers, and again drives 
back the Pagans to the walls, but is himself slain by Argantei. 
GodfVvy calls off liis troops. He reconnoitres the town, and ear 
eampt near the Northern gate. Funeral of Dudon. Artificen 
are despatched to a neighbouring forest, to cut down wood fbr tte 
canstmetion of military machines. 
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ARGUMENT. 

The Chiifltiftn trmy comes in m^t of Jerusalem. Their enotknit 
on the first new of the Holy City. Akrm of the townsmen. Clo- 
rinda sallies out to meet the enemy. She encounters and defeats 
a party of foragers. Godflney orders Taiicred to adranee to their 
rapport. In the mean time Herminia, daughter of the deeeaiei 
King of Antiocb, points out to Ahidine, from the top of a l^h tow^ 
er,the principal leaders of the Christian army. Conflict, and sub- 
sequent intei-vk'w, between Tancred and Clorinda. The Pagans 
are driven back to the walls Argantes restores the battle* Do- 
don advances at the head of his Adventurers, and again drives 
back the Pagans to the walls, but is himself slain by Argantes. 
Godfrey calls off his troops. He reconnoitres the town, and ear 
eamps near the Northern gate. Funeral of Dudon. Artificers 
are despatched to a neighbouring forest, to cut down wood for tte 
censtmetion of military machines. 
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CANTO III. 

Airp BOW tbebertid Zephyr, newly born, 
Anooono'd the cominf of tb* twaken*d mom; 
She deek*d meanwhile her golden hetd with flowVi, 
Tbtt bloom*d in Paradise*! roiy how*n} 
When thro* the Camp, whote movemonti now began, 
A loud, deep bum of preparation ran, 
Hrerenting the •brill trump, which loon around 
Pour*d thro* the welkin wide iti joyoui sound. 

The wise Commander strove, with gentle reiUi 
Their xeal to guide and second, not restrain; 
*Twere easier far to curb the headstrong wavet 
Where M\ Cbarybdis roars, and (bams, and rafoi) 
Or check the furious North-winds, when they sweep 
Adown great Appcnnine*s gigantic steep, 
And whelm whole navies in the greedy deep; 
With skil(\il hand he orders their array, 
Dlrtctt tboir hatte, and /bnrardf on their way . 
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The eager bands, unconscious of their speed, 
With winged feet, and winged hearts, proceed. 
But when the Sun, now high advancing, hurPd 
His noon-tide flood of radiance o'er the world, 
Lo! on their sighi Jerusalem arose! 
The sacred towers each pointing finger shows; 
Jerusalem was heard from e?*ry tongue, 
Jerusalem a thousand voices rung. 
Thus some bold mariners, a hardj band, 
Whose ventVous search explores a distant land, 
And braving dubious seas, and unknown skies. 
The faidiless winds and treacherous billows tries; 
When first the wish'd for shore salutes their eye, 
Bursts from their lips at once the joyful cry; 
Each shows the welcome soil, and pleasM tt last, 
Forgets his weary way, and dangers past. 

To the vast joy each Christian bosom knew 
When first the ballowM City met their view, 
A train of mix'd emotions follow' d near, 
Contrition, reverence, and holy fear: 
Scarce dare their eyes survey that blest abode, 
The chosen habitation of their God, 
Wbere once he died, where sought the tomb's repose, 
And in the flesh again triumphant rose. 
Words half-suppress'd escap'd, and accents low. 
And broken sobs, and sighs of heart-felt wo; 
As in one breath their joy, their grief began. 
Thro' the wide air a rustling murmur ran; 
Such sounds are heard, when through the leafy boughs 
Of some thick wood, the blast of autumn blows, 
Or when th' excited waye^, with hoarser roar, 
Lash the cbaf 'd rocks, and hiss along the. shore. 
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With naked feet they prest the rugged rotd{* 
Their glorious Chief the meek extrnple showed) 
All pomp of (irrsf, each veituro*i gaudy fold, 
IVith lilken drap'ry gay, or rich with gold, 
Quick tbry strip off, and ev^ry helm devest 
or painted plumage, and of nodding crest; 
Alike they quit their hearths proud guise, and povr 
Of penitential tears a pious show'r: 
And yet, as though their eyea the tear denied, 
Each thus himself accusal, and plaintive cried, 

*' Here then, thou blest Redeemer, where thy blood 
Has dyed the soil with many a precious flood. 
Doubts from my eyes the scanty drup to flow. 
In sad remembrance of thy bitter wo? 
Heart, thou art ice, or why this long delay 
To melt in streams of liquid grief away? 
Obdurate heart! traniformM to marble thou. 
Or tliou wouidst bend,iind break, and soAeu now! 
l\'ell thou deserv*st, if now thou woepest not. 
That tears and sighs for ever be thy lot." 

Meantime the watch, who fVum a tow*r*s tall height, 
Strctch'd o^er (he hills and plains his piercing sight. 
Saw down below the gathering dust arise. 
Like some vase cloud, ascending to the skies. 
Thick nparks and flashes iisu*d from the gloom. 
As if with lightnings teemed its pregnant womb: 
The gleam of armour struck his rye-sight then, 
Then trampling burse distinct, and marching men. 
Aloud he cried: ** Through all the troubled air 
^^ hat clouds of dust roll on! what gleams of steel are there! 
Up, citixcns! to arms, ye bravo ones, fly! 
Mount, mouAt the walU! the foe, the foe ii ai^UV* 

*SMiiote47. 
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Then quickly be repeats bis loud •larmf : 

*< Haste, baste! each murrior grasp bis manly anof! 
The foe is here! behold the dost arise; 
See how it wraps io gloom tb* enveloped sbiet!" 

The helpless infants, and the female throng, 
And agC) that scarce could drag its limbs along, 
Unapt for arms, and skilless to defend, 
Slow to the mosque their suppliant footsteps bend. 
The rest, whose nerves more active vigour brac*d, 
FirM by the call, their weapons seise im baste; 
Some man the gates, some mount the gMietous wall; 
The King surveys, directs, attends to all. 

His orders giv^n, with anxious heart be goes 
Where *twixt two gates a lofty turret rose, 
From whose tall top, his eye at once commands 
The lessened mountains, and the subject lands. 
He bids Herminia* to that post repair: 
His friendly court received the exiPd Fair, 
When bow^d great Antioch to the Christian train, 
Her realm overthrown, her royal father slain. 

Meantime a numVous band Clorinda led 
To meet the Franks, and gatlopM at their head; 
But at the sally-port Argantes stayM 
To rescue, or support, the martial maid. 
The martial maid her ardent followers firM 
With bold demeanour, and with words iospir*d: 

" A great beginning let our arms display. 
And Asia date her fortunes from to-day. "t* 

While yet she speaks, a troop af Franks she ipiei, 
Who, sent for spoil, had seizM a welcome prize 
Of flocks and herds, and joyful drove away 
Back to the expecting camp,]; their rustic prey. 

^Seenou 4i, t »»ee note 49. 

/ jiMur rutticfie pnde% 6'c.— TV&s iSonn^ ^SMBLisKmiS^ ^lAub 
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She hastens to o'ertake the plund*ring force; 
Their Chief to meet her, goads his adverse horse; 
Gardo his oame; nor weak his arm in fight, 
Though now overmatched by g^eat Clorinda^s might. 
Unhorsed, he soon lay prostrate on the ground, 
The Christian, Pagan armies, gazing round; 
These raisM a shout, which echoM through the plain. 
Omen of prosperous war, — but omen vain. 
She furious tum'd upon the cowVing band: 
OutweighM an hondred hands, her single hand. 
Where'er she rode, with unresisted sway, 
She openM for her train a spacious way; 
They follow close; the ravlsh'd spoil they seize; 
The Christian troop retires by slow degrees, 
fiat rallied soon, where favoured their defence 
The summit of a rising eminence. 
Then swiftly as th* unfettered whirlwind flies^ 
Or darts the fiery vengeance from the skies, 
The gallant Tancred bade his troops advance. 
At Godfrey's beck, and couched his mighty lance. 
So graceful and so fierce he rode along. 
He grasp'd bis weapon with an arm so strong, 
The King, who ey'd him from his lofty post, 
Judg'd him the choicest hero of the host. 
And to the Princess thus his speech addrest. 
Whose busy heart was fluttering in her breast; 

'* From use so long, though cased in steel they be, 
Each Christian warrior must be known to thee; 
Who then yon Knight, so apt for combat seen, 
His port so graceful, and so fierce his mienpee 

place on the first arrival of the Christians in the neighbourhood 
of Jerusalem, and arose ftvm the grounds assigned hiy thev^^ 
It is wondaWif/ how be baa embeJlished almost every ia<M\»iiX 
mmneeted with the skge. 
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ConfuiM awhile she itood, nor answer made; 
A tear, a sigh, the conscious Fair betray M; 
She checked her stifled breath, her tears restraloMi 
Bat still some signs of secret wo remain'd; 
A crimson circle tingM each brimming eye, 
And murmured on her lips th* imperfect sigh; 
Then under hatred's veil she hid with art 
Tb' impassioned wishes of her maiden heart; 
** Too well I know the gallant soldier; be 
'Mong present thousands would be known to me; 
Oft hare I seen biro dye th* empurpled plain, 
And heap the trenches with my people slain. 
Ah! dreadful is bis arm! its deadly blows 
No herb can cure, nor magic art can close. 
Prince Tancred he; oh! that by favoring Heaths,' 
Might he, a captive, to my potvV be giv'n! 
Alive, not dead! sweet vengeance would impart 
Reviving comfort to my wounded beort!" 

Thus spake (he fair dissembler, and imprest 
With false belief her cheated hearer** breast; 
And as she ceased, from forth her iiirooet soul 
A sigh, in vain repressed, unbidden stole. 

Onward meanwbile (he brave Clorinda prest 
Tancred to face, and set her lance in rest; 
They meet, they strike, and shiver with the stroke 
Their brittle spears; burst by th* uuwon(ed shock, 
The thongs tliat brac*d her helm, asunder flew; 
With naked head, she stood exposM (o view; 
Loose to the wind her golden tresses streaniM, 
And ^mid the storm of war the Sun of beauty beam*d. 
FlashM her bright eyes with anger, stern and wild. 
Yet Jovely still) bow lovely had she smilM? 
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Where, Tancred, does thy sight, thy memory rove? 
What! koow'st thou not the fea tares of thy love? 
Lo! she, whom once tbine eyes, enraptured, view'd. 
Her thirst refreshing at thy lonely flood. 
Her painted buckler, and her far-famM crest 
Had caus'd no tumult in the hero's breast; 
Bat nrhen her face he saw, the sudden shock 
O'erpow'r'd his sense; he stood transformed to rock. 
She covered, as she could, her head, and flew 
To recommence the fight; the Knight withdrew, 
And sought more vulgar foes with brandish'd swords / 
No truce, no respite would the dame afford, 
Bat followed threat'ning; ** turn thee, Knight," the cried; 
And to a two-fold death her foe defied. 
Bat yet no blows the assaulted Knight repaid, 
Nor seeks to guard against her trenchant blade, 
Bat gazes on her glowing cheek, her eye, 
Whence ambush*d Cupid's fatal arrows fly; 
Then lo himself he said; ** The forceful blows 
Fall harmless, that her armed hand bestows; 
But from her unprotected Face, each dart^ 
Trae to its aim, sinks deep within my heart.** 
At length, since pity he despairs to move. 
Resolving, *ere he dies, to tell his love. 
That thus the cruel Fair at least may know 
Her anger vented on a suppliant foe, • 

He thus began: " Thon, who, of all our host. 
Dost wreak thy fatal rage on me the most, 
Retire we from this scene of mingled fight. 
And prove, apart from all, each other's might; 
Thus unimpeded shall our prowess shine, 
And Tancred*8 arm be singly match*d with thine." 
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The challenge she accepU, and pleaf«d recedet ; 
That naked it her head, ibe little heedi: 
Heartless, be follows; quickly stood the maid 
In act for fight, and wav'd her flaitbing blade; 

" Hold,** he exclaimed; ** *twere prudent to decide 
Tbe terms of combat, 'ere the figbt be tried." 

She staid her liAedhand; love*8 trembling slave, 
Through desperation at that moment brave, 
Cried, " Be our terms, since peace thou wilt not gire. 
To pierce my heart, and let me cease to live; 
My heart, no more my own, if thou deny 
That it should longer live, will gladly die: 
The hour invites; »twere Pity's gen'rons deed 
To give me death; nor I the stroke impede; 
Behold, I fold my arms, my breast display 
Unguarded! why then doel thy hand delay? 
Would'st thou I speed the work? my ready hand 
Shall strip my breast-plate off, if thou command." 

And longer still perchance tbe enamour'd Chief 
Had told, in plaintive strain, his tale of grief. 
But trampling squadrons, and tbe clash of swords 
Approached, untimely, and cut short bis words. 
UrgM by their terrors, or by craft, along, 
The Pagans fled before the Christian throng: 
A soldier, eager in pursuit, who sees 
Tbe virgin^s tresses waving in tbe breeze, 
Rais*d, as he past, his arm, a coward foe! 
And at her neck, defenceless, aim*d a blow: 
But Tancred cried aloud, and bade her guard, 
And interpos'd his sword, the stroke to ward: 
Yet not ill vairrthe wenpon fell, hut sped 
Where tbe white neck sustain'd tbe beauteous bead; 
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Slight was the wound; deep hlushM her amber hair 
With some few crinoison drops that issued there, 
As gold may blush, when skilful hands bestow 
Around its lustre pure, the ruby^s glow. 
Indignant at the sight, the furious lord 
At the base dastard drove his pointed sword; 
Away he sped; the Prince pursues; they fly 
Swift as an arrow cleaves the yielding sky. 
Amaz'd the virgin stands, with distant view , 

Surveys the race, yet deigns not to pursue, 
But joins the ranks of her retreating bands; 
Now facing round, the tempest she withstands, 
Now turns, and now returns; now seems to fly, 
Now puts the foe to flight; th* impartial eye 
That viewM the scene, had stood perplexM to know 
Who fled, and who pursued their active foe. 
So in the wide arena^s listed bound, 
When furious dog^ some lordly bull surround, 
If be, with-^velPd horns, their onset meet, 
With rapid steps the timVous crowd retreat; 
But if to flight his backward steps he turns. 
More bold their renovated fury burns, 
And the full pack the keen assault impel 
With fiercer courage, and with louder yell. 
The dame retiring, her broad shield outspread, 
Upraised, to guard her unprotected head. 
So at the Moorish game, the sportive crew 
By turns advance, give way, retreat, pursue, 
And o^er their shoulders lift their bucklers high, 
To meet the show*riog balls thai round them fly. 
As these pursue, those urge their rapid flight, 
Each host now reach'd the rampaita* tQY)^uu^\iC;\^\.\ 

12 
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When ronnd, with horrid shout, the Pagans wbedM 
To torn their fortune and retrieve the field, 
And with wide compass, on the rear and flanks, 
AttackM with furious charge the Latin ranks; 
While fieree Argantes from the hill commands 
To thunder on their front, his vigorous bands. 
Himself sprang forward from the throng, nor bore 
That any readier arm should stain with gore 
The vengeful steel: the first that felt his force, 
Tumbled in headlong ruin, man and horse; 
And numbers more a like disaster knew, 
Before the Pagan's spear in shivers flew. 
Then flam'd his sword; wherever its tempered blade 
He dealt, it wounded, kill'd, or prostrate laid. 
His gallant rival in the noble strife, 
Clorinda, robb'd the brave Ardelio's life; 
Though far in years advanced, yet wintry age 
Froze not his strength, nor chiiPd bis gen'rous rage: 
In vain two valiant sons their sire attend; • 
Unequal they to succour or defend; 
At distance, wounded in the stubborn fray, 
His eldest hope, Alcander, bleeding lay; 
And Polifemes, at his post who stay'd. 
Scarce 'scap'd the fury of the matchless maid. 

But gallant Tancred now, whose tardier steed 
FailM to ertake the flying dastard's speed, 
Inclin'd his rapid eye the field around; 
In risk extreme his vent'rous band he found; 
He saw them fly before the Pagan force. 
Quick tum'd the reins, and backward spurr'd his hone; 
Nor hastes their Leader to their aid alone. 
But that fam'd band, ttiV\ fknt \tk danger koowB, 
Wm noUe DadoA*i ddl£tai Qc4«n vru, 
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Of Europe's chivalry the pride and boast, 

The sinews of the field, and flowV of ail the host. 

Rinaldo, fairest, bravest of them all, 

Rode first; less rapid Heav'n*s own light^ningt fall. 

Well knew H^rminia his emblazon'd shield, 

The silver eagle in ap azure field; 

Then, as he struck the King*s attentive sight, 

<< Lo! he, to whom the mightiest yield in fight! 
If six, his equals, grac'd the Western train, 
£v'n now would Syria wear the victor's chain; 
Each realm that drinks the morning's orient rays, 
Or southward faints beneath his noon-tide blaze. 
Had bow*d beneath th' unconquerable force; 
Ifor Nile, who hides in night his infant course. 
With gloom and mystery in vain o'erspread, 
SavM from the yoke his undiscover'd head. 
"Not war's tremendous engines niore alarm 
The leaguer'd city, that Rinaldo's arm. 

" Now turn thine eyes to where yon Chief is leeii, 
Whose harness shines with gold and vivid green. 
Brave Dudon he; his mild and honour'd sway 
The troop of bold Adventurers obey; 
He boasts experience, years, a noble name. 
And yields to none in valour, or in fame. 

" That tow'ring warrior mark, array'd in browD; 
Gemando, brother of great Norway's crown; 
Not the wide earth a prouder heart contains; 
His pride alone bis genuine merit stains. 

« See'st thou yon pair, whom closest ties unite? 
White are their mantles, and their trappings wbitn; 
Gildippe, Edward, fond and neUe pair; 
Tbtir firliie ^Ucat, as tbeir wiAilfiM {»iii 
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Unri?all'd praise and rare renown tbey prove 
For valour, loyalty, in arms, in love." 

While spake the princess, on the plain below 
They see more deep war's thickening horrors grow; 
Rinaldo, Tancred, through the close array, 
Thoagh bristled thick with steel, had forcM their way: 
Then the fam'd troop by noble Dudon led, 
RoshM thandVing on, and well their weapons sped. 
Lo! by Rinaldo stretchM upon the plain 
Argantes' self-Hnor e'er had ris'n again, 
But at that moment fell, by chance o'er thrown, 
The reeling steed of Berthold's mighty son; 
His fodl oppress'd beneath the horse, he lay 
Struggling in vain to drag th' encumber'd limb awaj. 

Meantime o'erwhelm'd and broke, the Pagan pow'ta 
Fled swiftly to the city's shePtring tow'rs. 
Argantes and the dame a mound oppose 
To stem the headlong fury of their foes: 
Last tiiey retire, and as it onward prest, 
With such unrivaird might the stream arrest. 
That those, who first their flying footsteps sped. 
Were screen'd from danger, and in safety fled. 
On rush'd great Dudon, eager to pursue; 
Tigranes first his courser's shock overthrew; 
Then whiri'dthe hoary 'bhief his sword amain; 
The headless trunk fell sounding on the plain. 
Nought to stout Corban could his casque avail, 
Nought the fine temper of Algazar's mail; 
One in his neck receiv'd the fatal wound; 
The weapon at his mouth a passage found; 
The other's back receiv'd the forceful dart. 
Which to hii bc«ait p»»l gii, and ^iecc'd his heart. 
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From its lovM home Almanzor^s spirit fled, 
Me^emet and Morad swetPd the list of dead; 
Nor eT*n Argantes ?iew'd without alarm 
The murder-dealing pow'rs ofDudon^s arm. 
The prood Circassian storm M to madness fir'd; 
Sometimes he stoppM and turned, then slow retired} 
At length he fac'd, — be mark'd his time so well, 
With aim €0 true his thundVing falchion fell, 
That in his side it lodged the stroke of death, 
^ And robb'd the Christian of his noble breat^. 
He falls; he opes his eyes, but opes in vain, 
Fast bound in iron rest, and sleep's eternal chain. 
Thrice did the bleeding warrior make essay 
To taste the sweets of Heaven ^s enlivening ray, 
His feeble frame supporting on his hand; 
Thrice swoon 'd and backward sunk upon the sand; 
Nigfat^s sable shades his swimming eyes o'erpow^r, 
Which soon were closM to wake on earth no more: 
Belaz'd, his fainting limbs their task refuse, 
BennmbM with death, and bath'd in chilly dews. 
Nor did Argantes o'er the corse delay;*^ 
He presses on, nor from his homeward way 
]>ecUnes, nor halts; yet turning as he goes,! 
He shouts this vaunting message to his foes; 

<< Warriors," he cried, " behold the blood-stain'd sword, 
Bat yesterday presented by your Lord; 
Tell him, it found to-day a noble use; 
With pleasure will be heai* the welcome news, . 
And learn, the gift which to my charge he plac'd, 
By no inglorious service is disgraced. 

* See note 50. t See note 51. 
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Tell bim that soon, to prove its worth (be more, 
Himself shall stain its lustre with bis gore; 
If to the field be haste not to repair, 
Where'er be hides his bead^ we seek him there.'' 

Stong bj the proud barbarian's savage boast, 
Onward to vengeance nish the Christian host; 
But he the friendly ramparts now bad gain'd. 
And safe beneath their strong defence remain*d. 
The Syrians from the lofty bulwarks pour 
Of rocky fragments an o'erwbelming show*r, 
And well-stor*d quivers numberless, bestow 
Such flights of arrows Co the arcber*s bow, 
That the brave Franks restrain'd their conqotriag 
And to the town escap'd the Pagan force. 
Bat great Rinaldo now, whose limb was freed 
From tbe vast pressure of th' incumbent steed, 
Advanc'd; be moum*d for noble Dudon dead; 
Burning for veogeaace on tbe murdVer's bead, 
He cried, ** What wait ye here? why fault*ringstay? 
Does such an hour, a cause, admit delay? 
Fall'o is the chief that led our chosen train; 
Our guide when living, calls for vengeance slain. 
What? are we deaf to such a sacred call? 
Our arms arrested by a feeble wall? 
Though two-fold steel tbe guarded town enclo8*d, 
Or living adamant its walls compo»'d, 
In vain should lurk within tbe barbVous lord. 
Nor find protection from your thirsty sword. 
On to the storm!" Himself before tbe rest 
Advanc*d, while yet be spake, bis dauntless breast, 
Heedless of thousand deaths that round him pour, 
The rocky tempest, or the arrowy sbow*r. 
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He lifts his head, his crest he tosses high, 
While such fierce fire came flashing from his eye, 
As to the hosts within strange fear imparts, 
Unaenres their strength, and petrifies their hearts. 
While some he threatens, some with praises warms, 
Superior pow'r arrests bis conqu ring arms; 
Forlo! commissioned in great Godfrey's name, 
A messenger severe, Sigiero came, 
Chid, by his lord's command, their hasty fire, 
And bade them from the threaten*d walls retire. 

" Return," be cried, ** Your ?eogeful flame assuage ] 
No place is this, no season, for your rage. 
So Grodfrey wills." Rinaldo, who bad fir*d 
Th' impatient ti'oops, this message heard, retired; 
But inly rag'd, and by his looks exprest 
Th* indignant spirit swelling in his breast. 
Backward the half-reluctant squadrons go. 
Their steps no more impeded by the foe. 

Nor Dudon's lifeless form unhonour^d lies, 
Defrauded of its funVal obsequies. 
His friends, with pious toil, the corse remov'd 
Of him, whom living theyreverM and lo?*d. 

Meantime great Godfrey from a neighbViog height, 
Survey*d the city's bulwarks and its site. 
On two fam'd hills the stately fortress lies;* 
Of difT'ring heights, each fronting each, they rise. 
An interposing valley, broad and deep. 
Runs through the town, and parts eacb adverse steep. 

* Sovra due edit. Mounts Sion and Moria. Amongst his 
other merits, Tasso has that of giving a very accurate des- 
eription of the Holy City. See Chateaubriand'i Travels. 
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Three sides defy all hostile force, and bar, 
With native ruggedoess, th' approach of war. 
The level part, which to the north extends, 
A loAier wall, more laboor'd art, defends. 
Within, abundant springs the town contaiat. 
And wells, capacious of the falling rains. 
Without, no fertilizing fountain flows. 
No streams refresh, nor living: herbage grows; 
No spreading tree, where verdant foliage plays, 
Gives friendly shelter from the summer's rays, 
Save where, three leagues remote, a wood profound* 
Spreads deep and insalubrious shade around. 

The part that courts the morning's rising beaB» 
Is lav*d by happy Jordan's far-fam'd stream; 
But towVd the setting Sun, extended wide. 
Is spread the Midland ocean's sandy side. 
Northward is Bethel, where the tribes of old 
RaisM impious altars to the calf of gold, 
And high Samaria. Where the South-wind brings 
Unwholesome moisture on his dripping wings. 
Stands ballow'd Bethlem, which on man bestowed 
Its won'drous birth, th' eternal Son of God. 

While thus with ikilful eye the Christian lord 
The town's deibnces and its site explor'd, 
Pon'dring where best th' encampment's ground to trace, 
Where best assault the well-defended place, 
Herminia marked th' incomparable man, 
ShowM to th' observing King, and thus began: 

" Lo! where in pride of princely state confcst. 
Great Godfrey stands, in purple mantle drest. 

• Un boKo, Thii wood was near Sichem, and was tJie cele- 
brated icene of luneno^i lubaequent enchantments. See Can- 
to XUL 
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That chief fall rarely oo his natal day, 
The partial Fates marked out for lOT'reigQ iway, 
So nobly he befits hit high command; 
A leadens prudence, and a soldier's hand, 
In him, with concord rare, united shine; 
Nor lives there one of all the Christian line, 
That equal prowess, equal wisdom boasts; 
Raymond alone 'mid all th* united hosts, 
Id council is his peer; and none in fight, 
Save Tancred and Rinaldo, match his might*' 

The King replied: *< Full oft the roice of fame 
Has filled my ears with Grodfrey's mighty name. 
Once too I saw him, when to France's court 
*TwBs mine, in days long past, to make resort, 
From £gypt*s king on weighty mission sent; 
I saw him shine in many a tournament; 
£?*a then, though scarce the rising down display'd 
Around bis youthful cheek its early shade, 
Tet in his yalour, speech, and noble mien. 
The sure presage of loftiest hopes was seen; 
Presage too true!" — This said, bii saddttM eyes 
He casts, reflective, down; then, mising, eries, 

'* But who so like his prineely leader shows? 
He, whose rich vest with bright yemiillion glows? 
The same his port, though less his statore^ pride.** 

" Baldwin is he,'* the royal nnid npKed: 
^'Distinct his brother's noble mien he bears, 
Nor more his aspect than his merit shares. 

** He on the other flank, on thought intent, 
As if to cares of deepest moment lent. 
Is gallant Raymond : age mature has spread 
Its silver ensign o'er his honoured head. 

Vol. XLVJJ/. K 
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For prudence he and foresight sage rmowDM; 
Nor one of Frank or Latin race is found. 
More skilPd the order'd battle to prepare, 
Or weave the meditated ivilet of war. 

" More distant, by his golden helmet kaowo, 
Is William, second hope of England's throve. 
Close by great Goelpho stands^ bis rival be 
In deeds of valour, and in high degree; 
I know him by bis manly figure well, 
His spreading shoulders and his bosom's swell.' 
But one, 'mid all the host, 1 fail to trace, 
Tbe fell destroyer of my royal race, 
Boemond, the murderer! o'er all the plain 
I cast my watchful eyes, but look in vain." 

Such speech they held; meanwhile the Prinee dMceiids, 
His task now ended, and rejoins bis friends. 
Rightly be^judg'd, the rugged soil, and high, 
Might all attempts of hostile war defy: 
But straight against the northern gate, which standi 
Confining closely with tbe level lands, 
He pitched his tents;* and tow'rd the Comer tow'r 
Extends the lengthen'd remnant of his pow'r: 
Yet station'd thus, scarce did his legions hem 
The third part of tbe great Jerusalem; 
His force, unequal to the compass wide, 
To close around the whole bad vainly tried. 
But still each road tbe wary chief blockades, 
Whence the sieg'd town might hope for foreign aids; 
And evVy pass, secur'd by ample guard, 
Egress alike, or entrance, strictly barr'd. 

* Che chiamano angolar. The Comer tower, so called in tbe 
time of the Jewi, and still retaiuin; its appellation, is at tbe 
aortbwett extremity of the city. 
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Then all the tented space he bids surround 
With steepy ramparts, and a fosse profound} 
Alike the sallying townsmen to oppose, 
Or check th' incursions of external foes. 

These cares accomplished, and these labours sped, 
He sought the bleeding corse of Dudon dead, 
And found, where circled by a weeping train, 
Lay the pale relics of the hero slain. 
High on a bier, with pomp funereal graced, 
The breathless chief his faithful followers plae*d. 
When Bouillon's Prince arriv'd, in livelier wo 
The crow 'd indulged; more loud their 'sorrows ilow. 
The pious Prince approacfa'd the sable bier;  
Calm his dark eye, subdued his griefs appear, 
Nor ftainM his manly cheek one eartb*born tear: ) 
Silent awhile he stood, his mournful look 
FiK'd on the valiant dead, and tranquil spoke: 

** No humlm tears to th^e, blest Chief, be giv'n,'*' 
Who, dead on earth, art bom again in Heav'n: 
Here, where thy spirit leaves its load of clay. 
Imperishable glory trackM thy way. 
Him then shall tears and weak regret betide, 
Who liv'd an hero, and a Christlfeua died? 
Well hast thou fought the fight; be thine Qk6 meed; 
Thy sight enraptur'd on thy Saviour feed. 
Taste the pure joys celestial realms afford. 
And enter to the pleasures of thy Lord; 
There shall his bands a glorious crown bestow, 
And palms immortal bloom around thy brow. 

*'Live thou forever blest! our sori'owing groan 
Not for thy fate be pourM, but for our own. 

• See note 52. 
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Oars was the loss when gallant Dudon fell, 
So highly bonoor^d, and belov'd so well. 
Bat though that death which feeble mortals fear, 
Has robb'd as of thy raloed succoar here, 
Thoo for oar caase may'st bea?'oly aid obtain, 
EnrolPd among the bright angelic train. 
' Twas thine, partaker of onr mortal day, 
To wield thy sword in many a bloody frayf 
Kow freed from earth and all its vain alarms. 
Wield thoa, a sainted spirit, bear'nly arms: 
Learn to accept the tows we here bestow, 
And look with pity down on haman wo: 
Then our emprize shall certain rict'ry bless, 
Then, hnmbly gratefal for roochsaf *d saceeas. 
Thy conqo'ring friends shall votive shrines decree. 
And kneeling armies pay their thanks to thee." 

Thus spake the Chief; and now the shades of Niglit 
Had quencbM each scatterM ray of cheerful light; 
Sweet sleep, that gives the wounded heart relief. 
Steals on the mourners, and suspends their grief. 
But little slept their matchless Lord; intent 
For ever on his charge, his thoughts he bent 
To gain the needful timbers, and prepare 
The dread machines of artificial war. 
By whose resistless aid he hop'd alone 
To force the strong defences of the (own. 

Soon as fair morning tinged the Eastern skies. 
He rose, to tend great Dudon 's obsequies. 
Hard by the camp, beneath a rising ground, 
Their last repose the hero's ashes found: 
Of cypress was the tomb; and o'er the dead 
A lofty palm in gloomy grandeur spread: 
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The priestly train the last sad duties paid, 

And chaunted mournful requiems to his shade. 

Among the boughs in order due were plac'd 

Trophies and arms, with rich devices grac'd, 

From Syrian, Persian foes in battle torn, 

The ?ictor^s tomb now fated to adorn; 

And in the midst the trunk suspended bore 

The armour that the living hero wore: 

<* Dudon the brare^^ ('twas thus subscribed) '< lies heR; 

The lofty champion's honor'd dust revere." 

The rites now o'er that parted friends demand, 
The camp's artificers, a skilful band, 
To the tall wood the great Commander sends; 
A nnm'rous armed guard their steps attends. 
In hollow vales th' embosom 'd forest lies, 
Its distant site made known by Syrian spies. 
They haste to hew the timbers, and prepare 
The irresistible machines of war. 
Cheering theit toil, they plied their weapons well. 
Till half the children of the forest fell. 
Prostrate the mountain ash his honours spread; 
The palm, the fun'ral cypress, bow'd his head: 
The pine, the holm with green unfading crown'd, 
The fir, the beech, the poplar strew the ground: 
The married elm lies low, where loves to twine 
With am'rous confidence, the teeming vine; 
Propp'd by the fond support she mounts on high, 
Forgets her lowly lot, and soars into the sky. 
Some feird the yew, and some with hardier stroke, 
O'ertam'd the monarch of the woods, the oak; 
He, though a thousand summers have renew'd 
His leafy pride, unshaken, unsubdu'd, 
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Smilioi; at Time, bii giant stature rears, 
And brares the tempests of annamberM years. 
Fail maoj ao ash the rude assailant feets, 
And many a cedar toads the groaning wheels. 
Startled by clanging arms and shouting men, 
Each sylvan monster quits his gloomy den; 
Eous'd from their nests the feather' d nations fly, 
Swarm through the crowded air, and join the mingled ay. 
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CANTO IV. 



/ 
ARGUMENT. 

Satiin, (or Plato, m he ia here calletl,) indignant at the ■ueeestof tlie 
Christians in Palestine, summons a council in the infernal regions, 
to consider the best means of opposing their further progress. Hii 
speech. He sends his Angels on earth. At their instigation. Idraot, 
Prince of Damascus, a Magician, sends \m niece, Armida, who is 
likewise an Enchantress* to the Camp of the Christians, to endea* 
vour to suduce their Chiefs. Her arrival at the Camp, and inter* 
view with Eustace. He introduces her to Godfrey. Her fictitious 
account of herself. Godfrey reflises to gi'ant her the nssistauca 
she requires; but at length, at the instance of his brother Eustace 
and others of his younger Knights, consents to permit ten of the 
Adventurers to accompany her. Her ttratngeros to induce odien 
to join her. 
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Wbujs thas th' artificers their task pnrsned, 
And fell'd, for war's stem use, the tow'ring wood, 
Man's wakeful foe,*** th' inferoal realm that swayn, 
Cast on the Christian host his liYid gaze-, 
He gnaw'd his lips, with furious envy fir'd, 
I'd see the joy that ev'ry heart inspir'd; 
And as some wounded bull, when mad with pain. 
Stuns with repeated roar the deafen'd plain. 
Id sighs and horrid groans the Fiend ezprest 
The rage, the anguish of his tortur'd breast. 

A thousand changing schemes his thoughts employ. 
To dash their triumph, and confound their joy; 
He bids at length that, summon'd by his call, 
Th' infernal Princes in his regal hall 
For council meet; as 'twere a light design 
To thwart the mandates of the will Divine! 

* See note S3, 
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Fool! that would cope with HeaTen^s eternal King! 
Heedleu how once he fled, oo blasted wing, 
Th* avenging thunder, powViess to withstaud 
The angry terrors of His red right hand. 

Th* infernal trump,'*' that loud and hoarsely brayed, 
ConvenM the inmates of th* eternal shade: 
Hell*s gloomy cayerot ifaook at e?'ry pore; 
The murky air return 'd the sullen roar; 
Not half so loud, from upper regions driven, 
Bursts on th* affrighted world the bolt of Heaven; 
Nor such the shock, when flDm Earth's womb profound 
Exploding vapours rive the solid ground. 

And soon the Gods of Hell, an horrid throng! 
Obedient to the summons, haste along: 
Around the palace^s aspiring gate 
In gathering crowds the dire assembly wait: 
And oh! what strange, what fearful forms were there! 
What death, what terror in their eye-balls glare! 
Some stampM with brutal hoofs the burning ground, 
And showed a human head, with serpents crown'd, 
And as their monstrous tails behind them rolPd, 
LashM the redundant lengths, and twinM in many a fold. 
Thousands of Harpies wing'd, a troop obscene, 
Centaur, and Sphynx, and Gorgon ^s death-like mien, 
Hydras, and hissing Pythons there were found. 
And Scyllas, girt with yelling montiters round; 
There Gciyon's triple form, and Cyclops dire. 
And black Chimaira, breathing smoke and fire; 
And numbers more, surpassing human thought, 
Thnt eye ne'er saw, nor plastic Fnncy wrought; 
Disctii'darti forms, in hiilcouH union joitiM; 
Ten thousand Jrcaiirul siiapes, in one conibin'd. 

• Sec note 54. 
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Such ghastly crowds HelPs peopled DatioDS bring 

To swell the horrid coaocil of their King. 

He towVd among them all, in lofty state; 

His hand sustained his sceptre^s mai^sy weight; 

The tallest rocks ^mid Ocean's waves that ritCi 

Calpe, or Atlas, that supports the skies, 

Compared with him, had little bills appeared, 

So bigh bis head, his towVing horns he rear'd. 

On his fierce brow majestic terror rode, 

That swelPd with conscious pride th' infernal God: 

His reddening eye, whence streaming poison ran, 

GlarM like a comet, threatening wo to man. 

Thick matted folds his ample beard display'd. 

And veil'd his bosom in its mighty shade. 

His mouth was like the whirlpool of the flood. 

Dark, yawning, deep, and foal with gromous blood. 

As when from Etna's gaping jaws profound 

Rash flames, and salph'rous smoke, and thund'riDg sound; 

Sach issuing tempest from his mouth be cast, 

Sach flaky torrent, and pestiferous blast. 

Then Hell's grim porter ceas'd his triple roar. 

And many*heade4 Hydra yelPd no more; 

Cocy tot' stream stood still, th' abysses shook, 

And Hell resounded as its monarch spoke : 

** Tartarean Princes! Deities of Hell! 
Immortal Pow'rs! more worthy far to dwell 
In those pure I'ealms of light beyond the Sun, 
Where first your glorious origin begun ! 
Ye, whom with me the chance of battle drove 
To this sad prison, from the joys above! 
Suspicions, quarrels past, full well ye know, 
And oor great contest with th' Almighty foe. 
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Id the fair skies be now triumphant reigns, 
And us, as rebels, dooms to endless pains: 
In place of those pure regions, eyer bright. 
Those palaces that beam*d with native light. 
The golden Sun, the star-encircled sphere, 
He bids us waste our deathless virtue here, 
Nor to our longing hopes the chance is giv'n 
To vindicate our glorious birth-right, Heav'n! 
Nay more — and this detested truth to know, 
Points ev'ry sting, and heightens all my woe,— 
Vile man he summoned to the blest abodes, 
An earth-born reptile to the seat of Gods. 
Nor this suffic'd, but to enrage us more. 
His only Son death's bitter anguish bore. 
Then came victorious to our dark domain, 
Burst tb* adamantine gates that guard our reign, 
Tore damued suuls, our lawful prize, away, 
And bore aloft to Heav'n the noble prey, 
And there, triumphant, and in scorn, unfuri'd 
The ranquisb'd banners of th' infernal world. 
*' But why with idle words my grief renew? 
For lives there one among your god-like ereir 
A stranger to our wues, euch hour increas'd? 
When has his vengeful persecution ceas'd? 
No more our barrow'd thoughts the past shall share, 
Wben present grievances demand our care. 
When the wide world he labors to reclaim 
Back to the worship of bis hated name. 
Shall we in sloth drag on our idle hours. 
Nor to resistance rouse our sJumb'ring pow'rs? 
Say, shall his vot'ries on fair Asia's shore 
Acquire new strength, and triumph more and more? 
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Shall great Judaea bow her subject head, 
And wider still his name, his honors spread? 
Shall ev'ry varying tongue its bonsage bring 
His pow'r to rey'rence, and his praise to sing? 
To him shall each obsequious nation give 
To breathe in marble, and in brass to live? 
Shall prostrate in the dust our idols lie? 
And to his use th' apostate world apply 
Those altars, where our names were once adoPd? 
To him shall vows be paid, and pray'rs be pour'd? 
To him the censer^s perfum'd smoke be rolPd, 
And costly offerings made of myrrh and gold? 
Where once our fanes their portals openM wide, 
Is now all entrance (o our arts denied? 
Shall tributary souls be lost to Hell, 
And in unpeopled kingdoms Pluto dwell? 
Ah! no — not all our virtue yet is lost, 
That generous virtue which we once could boast, 
When girt with sword and fire, seraphic arms, 
We shook the throne of Heaven with fierce alarms ! 
'Tis true, o^ermatch'd in fight our strength was found; 
Bot soUe iras th' attempt, though Fortune frownM: 
Tboagh fkv'fiog Vict'ry smiPd on happier Pow'rs, 
The glory of th* unconquer'd Will was ours. 
But why thus long your gen'rous lage detain? 
Go, faithful comrades, pillars of my reign, 
Go forth, and crush the hated Christian bands; 
Ere yet too firmly fixM their empire stands. 
Ere the wide mischief o*er Judsea^s realm 
JResistlen spreads, the growing flame overwhelm. 
Within their Camp your subtle pow'rs employ; 
There wield each engine, potent to destroy; 
Vol. XJ^VIIL L 
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J.et all HolPt arts in baneful coocorJ meet, 
And open force be leagu'd with dark deceit. 

" Hear our decrees be Fate what we ordain) 
Lot some deiert the campi let tome be slaint 
Let some, eatla?M by Love*t teductlve wile, 
Adore a look, and idolize a smile} 
Let tome direct their parricidal tword, 
For civil diicord armM, againit their lord; 
Let their wide camp lie levellM with the ground, 
Till not a veitige of iti pride be found." 

He cea8*d; the Fiendi rebellious and abhorred 
Wait not the closing accents of their Lord, 
But (Vom the regions of profoundcst Night 
Forth issue, eager to review the light; 
As when, emerging (Vom their caves profound, 
Imprison M tempest* rush with deafening sound. 
To shroud Hcaven^s face serene, and spread afar 
O^er Ocean, and o'er Karlh, convulsive war. 
And iuon, their sail-like wings expanding wide, 
O'er the vnit world (bey pour on ev'ry side. 
There their foul arts th* apostate legions try. 
Urge all their bate, their frnuds infernal ply* 
Thou, Muse, unfold, for thou alone canst know. 
How flrst they workM the (ybrintian armiei wo; 
By distance weakened, and by rolling years, 
Scarce docs the breath of rumour reach our can. 

O'er famM Damascus and her rich domain, 
Th' Hncbanter, Mroot, held his ample reign. 
He from bis youth, with ardour still renewM, 
The Nccret arts of sorcery purHued; 
But charms and spells avail'd nut to declare 
The bidden issue of the Latin war; 
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No coDstellatioo, that great truth could tell, 

Nor wand'ring planet, nor response of Hell. 

He deem'd (oh! frail and erring human mind, 

How vain thy counsels, and thy judgments blind!) 

That soon, prepared by Heaven^s avenging hands, 

Destruction would overwhelm the western bands. 

He thought th' Egyptian and his cpnqu'ring train. 

The laurels of the great emprize would gain, 

And for himself, his realm, he long*d to claim 

A portion of the conquest, spoil, and fame. 

Yet still hefearM to strike an open blow; 

Too well he knew the valour of the foe: 

And much he mds'd, how best his artful hand 

Might scatter discord Hnong the hostile band; 

So might his arms, with Egypt's powers combined, 

An easier toil and bloodless conquest find. 

Sach were his thoughts, when Hell's black angel came^ 

Breath'd in his breast, and fann'd the rising flame, 

Suggests new counsels, and the means supplies 

To execute his crafty enterprize. 

A niece, for rare endowments fam'd, he own'd. 
With beauty's palm thro' all the Orient crown'd: 
Skill'd to seduce, and artful to trepan, 
Wbat'er ft totc'ress, or a woman can. 
Each art that fascinates, each grace that charms, 
That wins the proudest, and the coldest warms, 
She wields at will: to her the Prince display'd 
His deep-laid scheme, and thus invok'd her aid: 

** Child of my heart, whose locks of wavy gold 
The rtpeo'd stores of hoary age infold; 
Whose beauteous bosom hides a manly heart; 
To whom myself must yield in magic*8 art; 
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4 I ponder in my soul a noble deed; 

'Tts tboa must make the great design succeed; 

•^ Must weave the Yaried web my craft combines, 

And execute the plans that age designs. 
Seek thoQ the Christian camp, and boldly mo?e 
Each female artifice that wakens Love; 
Feign some sad tale with well-dissembled woe; 
/ In plaintive strains let soft Persuasion flow; 

Thine eyes in sorrow's sacred flood be drown 'd; 
Thy broken words let deep-drawn sighs confoun 
Beauty, resistless in her tearful hour, 
Shall bend the proudest hearts beneath thy pow 
Veil with fair modesty, the gem of youth, 
Thy spirit bold, and falsehood cloke with truth. 
But more than all the rest, within thy toil 
Secure their Chief; him with soA words beguile 

TJ And softer looks; so shall tb' impending war 

Pivert its fury from our shores afar; 
^J^ Sink but their boasted lord to love a prey, 

His arms shall flag, his wisdom melt away. 
If there thou fail, the other Chiefs enchain; 
Disperse them, never to return again; 
To guard our Land, our Faith, a sacred trust, 

.1 All arts are lawful, and all means are just." 

The fair Armida, conscious of her puwV, 
Strong in her sex, and beauty^s vernal flowV, 

i Assumes the welcome task; with closing day 

J She parts, through many a lone and hidden waj 

With curling locks and silken vest she boasts 
To match unconquePd Chiefs, and steel-clad ho 
While various rumours, 'mong the vulgar spread 
EzcusM her parting, and their thoughts misled. 
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Few day3 elapsM, ere reached the beauteous maid 
Where their white tents the Chiistian bands displayed: 
Soon as the bright attraction caught their eyes, 
Tlie wbispVing soldiers viewed her with surprize; 
As when some meteor ^s omenM splendors glare, 
Or reddening comet fires the cloudless air, 
With straining eyes assembled mortals gaze, 
And watch his wondVous progress with amaze; 
So thronging crowds the stranger Fair admired, 
Her errand, country, and her name inquirM. 
Nor Argos, Delos, nor the Cyprian shore 
E^er saw a face, a dress, so fair of yore; 
Gold were her locks; now beaming through the shade 
Of her white veil, now floating loose they played: 
So, when some tempest ends its short-livM risign, 
And brightening aether grows serene again, 
Now shines through fleecy clouds the solar ray; 
Now from his covert issuing, bright and gay. 
The golden orb bursts forth, and pours redoubled day. 
In native curls her waving ringlets flow, 
Tet added curls the breathing gales bestow: 
Her eye was flx'd upon herself alone. 
As greedy of Love's treasures, and its own: 
Glow'd on her cheek the rose's purple light. 
Though Boften'd by the blending iv'ry's white: 
Bnt on her lips, whence breezy fragrance blows, 
In all its genuine lustre bloom'd the rose. 
Her beanteous breast its naked snow displays, 
Potent to wake and feed the am'rous blaze; 
Half stood to view each firm unyielding globe. 
Half lorkM concealed beneath her envious robe; 
Bat though her robe the roving eye restrain. 
To curb the bolder thought, its pow'r is vain-, 
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Unsatisfied mih charms exposM to yiew, 
Thought leaps o'er cy^ry bound, and thirsts for new: 
As lucid crystal, or th' impassiye stream, 
Admits, unharm'd, light^s penetrating beam, 
So Fancy there beneath the silken fold 
Intrudes unfelt, and spatiates uncontroH'd; 
There at its will, with analyzing gaze, 
The secret wonders leisurely surveys. 
Proclaims such beauty to the keen desire, 
Stirs the rousM sense, and wakes intenser fire. 
Through wondVing crowds the fair Enchantress past, 

iud many a longing look the gazers cast. 

fhe marked the infant fire with conscious eye, 

ind inly smil'd , foretasting victory. 
In fixM suspense awhile she seemM to stand, 
And sought with timid glance some friendly hand, 
T6 guide her footsteps through th* admiring throng; 
'Twasthen that Eustace, gallant, bold, and young, 
The brother of the pious Chief, whose sway 
Th* united armies owu*d first cross'd her way. 
He stoppM confounded, as the lustre bright 
Of angel beauty flash'd upon his sight. 
Then turnM with nearer gaze those eyes to view 
Which on the ground the bashful virgin threw, 
And felt a sudden fire through all his frame, 
As fuel kindles from cootigaoos flame. 
Then to the Fair his speech be thus addrest, 
For youth and love gave courage to his breast: 

" Lady, if such a name befit thy birth, 
For charms like thine resemble nought on earth, 
Nor thus to Adam*8 daughters here below 
Does Heav'o its own sercaity bestow: 
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Whence art thou come, and what thy pleasure, say? 
What fav'ring fortune hither guides thy way? 
Ah! speak, that thy bright presence I may greet 
With rightful honours, prostrate at thy feet." 

" Too flattering is thy praise," the Dame replies; 
Such lofty claim my humble worth denies. 
A mortal's, wretched mortaPs name I own, 
Dead to all joy, alive to grief alone, 
By wo's overwhelming torrent hither borne, 
An outcast maid, a stranger and forlorn. 
Godfrey I seek, the pious and the just, 
And on his far-famM virtues build my trust. 
Thoo to the Chief my suppliant footsteps guide, 
If, as thy looks presage, or courteous pride, 
Or gentle pity move thy manly mind.'' 

** His brother I," th' enamour'd youth rejoin'd; 
** Mine be the welcome task thy steps to lead, 
Thy wish to forward, and thy cause to plead. 
No feeble intercessor shall 1 prove. 
Nor slight the influence of a brother's love. 
Command whate'er our pow'rs conjoined afford, 
My brother's sceptre, or thy servant's sword." 

He ceas'd, and led the way: the Prince they found 
Far from the crowd, his noblest chieftains round. 
She humbly bow'd her head, nor dar'd to speak, 
While kindling blushea mantled on her cheek: 
But his fair guest the gen'rous warrior cheers , 
Her blushes chases, and removes her fears. 
She told at length her tale of deep deceit, 
Lulling the captive sense with accents sweet: 

'* Great Prince, whose name through Asia's land has 
flown, 
Peck'4 with such blameless praise, such puse uti»w&> 
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That King! and nations, mighty though they be, 

Esteem it glory if subdued by thee! 

So far, 90 wide, thy matchless worth is spread, 

That e'en thy foes reyere thee, while they drcadj 

Id thee Iheir surest confidence they place, 

Demand thy succour, and implore thy grace. 

I too, though adverse tenets I profess, 

A Faith, thine arms would humble and oppress, 

Hope, through thy aid, my princely rights to gain. 

My ravishM sceptre, And my fair domain. 

Others the aid of kindred arms demand. 

To save them from th' invading stranger^s hand; 

But I, hard lot! invoke the hostile sword, 

Driv'n for protection to a foreign Lord; 

'Gainst mine own blood thy vengeance 1 implore, 

For Nature harbours in their souls no more. 

On thee, on thee 1 call; for thou alone 

Hast pow^r to fix me on my lawful throne: 

The righteous hand an equal zeal displays 

To crush th' oppressor, and th' opprest to raise; 

Nor less renown protected Virtue brings, 

Than proudest triumphs o'er contending Kings. 

If 'tis thy boast the well-earn'd fame to own 

Of monarch's conqoer'd, and of realms o'erthrown, 

A task of equal glory waits thee now. 

To place the crown upon an orphan's brow. 

But if our difffring Faith thy soul persuade 

To slight my sorrows, and forbid to aid, 

Yet in thy gen'rous pity let me t nist, 

Nor thou defeat a confidence so just. 

Be witness He, by all mankind ador*d, 

Of Heavn and Earth the undisputed Lord, 

iVe'er did thjr arm more rigbteoQi aid bestow, 

Nor ottkr foccour to teveret ^o. 
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But learn thou all; to my sad tale give ear; 
A tale of woe, of blackest treason, bear. 

The child of Arbilan am I, whose reign 
Stretch'd o'er Damascus' ever*happ7 plain; 
To him, though lowly born, her virgin vows 
Fair Cariclea gave, a royal spouse, 
And with the hand affection bade bestow, 
She plac'd a kingly crown upon his brow. 
But ah! what time I drew my infant breath, 
She fell a victim to the dart of death, 
And the sad husband, on one fatal mom, 
Beheld his wife expire, his daughter bom. 
But scarce were five revolving summers past, 
Since she, his much lov'd partner, breath'd her last, 
"When my sad sire, to fate and grief a prey, 
Perchance rejoin'd her in the realms of day. 
Me, of his wide domain the orphan heir, 
His fondness trusted to a brother's care, 
That cherish'd brother, whom he lov'd so well, 
That if in human bosoms virtue dwell, 
No cause had he perfidious arts to fear. 
Or doubt th' affection of a friend so dear. 
By him my helpless infancy was rear'd; 
So great his fondness and bis zeal appear'd. 
That far and wide unbounded praise he gain'd 
For love paternal, and for faith unstain'd. 
Or 'twas his wish, in Virtue's fair disguise, 
To hide his malice from observing eyes. 
Or 'twas his cool, deep policy, that planned 
To match me with his son in Hymen's band. 
Our growing years advanc'd with equal pace; 
A churl was he, devoid of ev'ry grace; 
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Hit youth no gen*roui emulation firMi; 
No native lore, nor foreigii) he acquh-M; 
Dead to each princely, and each knightly art 
That Mmooihi the mannen, or that (brmi the heart, 
vTwai hit beneath an hateful form to hide 
The gemi of ivarico and low-born pride: 
Ne'er wai hii parallel, hit leeond, teen, 
lo inward bateueii, or external mien. 
Yet him, with inch a form, and luch a mind, 
My baie and perjurM guardian had deiigo'd 
To Join with me in wedlock'i holy chain, 
The partner of my bridal bed, and reign. 
No toothing wordi he flpar*il, no subtle tkill. 
No threat, to bend me to hii cruel will; 
Silent I itill remuinM: in vain be strore 
To win my promise, or my purpoio move. 
With tbreal'niti); eye I saw him once depart, 
Thut told the worliiiign of bii laroge heart; 
In the darl< frown that on hii forehead tcowl'd, 
The hiiktVy of m> future fate wai told. 
From thai Ill-omcnM hour, at midnight deep 
Tcrriflc phatitomii vcxM my rektleHi sleep; 
O^er all my frame a fatal horror rose. 
Too sure n presage of impending woes. 
Full oft, reviHitirtg the gloi<m of night. 
My mother^ awful image met my tight; 
Pale, ghastly pale, besi'le my Ix^il hhe stood. 
With tearful eye, and muurner^i attitude; 
Alas! how ditTrent frotn that form and mien, 
Whose pictured beauties oft my eyes had lecen! 

* Ply, daughter, fly,* she cried, ' thy threatened fate; 
The snares of death thy simplu youth await; 
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Fly, daughter, fly; e'en now Ih' unfeeliDg lord 
Mingles the bowl for thee, and whets the sword.' 

" But what avaiPd, that boding signs impart 
Presage of danger to my tim'rous heart, 
If, reft of counsel, helpless, weak, and young, 
Slow to resolve, in sad suspense I hung? 
More grievous far the choice I deem'd, to roam 
Self-exiled from my country and my home, 
Than in that land where first I drew my breath, 
To yield it back, and sink, resign'd, to death. 
Alas! my foolish heart! that feared to die. 
Yet from my limbs withheld the power to fly! 
My terrors too 1 dreaded to betray. 
Lest the rous'd tyrant speed the fatal day. 
In such sad anguish, such conflicting strife, 
IdraggM from day to day my cheerless life; 
So views some wretch condemned, with sleepless dread, 
The sword of justice hanging o'er his head. 
'Twas then, or guided by protecting Powers, 
Or Fate, 4hat saved me for still sadder hours, 
A courtier, whom my Sire had nurs'd and lov'd, 
By honour, gratitude, compassion, mov'd. 
Announced the secret of my threatened doom; 
That day he said must give me to the tomb; 
Himself was destined by the tyrant's hate, 
To minister the goblet charged with fate. 
In instant flight alone an hope there lay. 
To lengthen my sad life's unhappy day; 
And since all other aid my lot denied. 
Himself stood forth, my comrade and my gnide. 
With such enliv'ning hopes he cheered my breast, 
That Fear no more my wav'ring will represt; 
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And soon I fiz*d, with day's retiring light, 
From my loved home to speed my rapid flight. 

*' Night o*er our beads her blackest cope display 
And veiled our parting in her friendly shade. 
Two maids partook my adverse fate alone; 
I issued forth in safety, and unknown. 
Still towards my home I turned with many a sigh; 
And tears abundant dimmed my streaming eye; 
My native towers, insatiable, I view*d, 
And as they still receded, still pursued. 
My soul clung fondly to that dear abode; 
My feet reluctant prest the hated road ; 
Like some fair vessel, from her moorings torn, 
And headlong to the main by hurrying tempests b 
All night through trackless paths we urged our wi 
Nor ceased our journey with the rising day. 
At length at eve a fortress strong we gain. 
Built on the farthest confines of my reign. 
This fort Arontes owned; ('Twas he, whose care 
Preserved me timely from the fatal snare;) 
But when he found that from his hellish foils 
His prey had flown, and baflled nil bis wiles. 
The tyrant, mad with rage, false rumours spread, 
His own foul crime retorting on our head ; 
Our arts, he feigned, in impious league combin'd, 
Had plannM the same base crime himself design' 
FeignM that Arontes, by my flatiVies wrought, 
Prepared for him, his lord, the deadly draught, 
That I, from guardians freed, whose watchful hai 
Was wont to curb my will, my youth command, 
Might take, as fancy or wild impulse led, 
Promiscuous lovers to my wanton bed. 
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Alas! may first high heaven^s destroying flane 
Descend in vengeance, and consume my frame, 
Ere such sad hour, such foul disgrace I see, 
And swerve, divinest Modesty, from thee! 
Hard lot that he, with thirst unholy fir'd, 
My worldly treasures, and my blood required; 
But ah! thrice cruel, that calumnious fame 
Should taint the lustre of my spotless name! 
Such specious tales the perjured traitor wove, 
That, dubious of the truth, my people's love, 
Misled, forbears to arm in my defence. 
And vindicate my injured innocence. 

" But though he fills secure my royal seat, 
Aod wears the honours of my coronet. 
Yet not the more his schemes of vengeance sleep; 
Still fiercer grows his rage, his hate more deep. 
He threatens to consume with hostile fire 
Arontes' fort, insatiate in his ire, 
Unless, obedient to his stem commands, 
He yield himself a captive to his hands. 
But me, and all who sharM my luckless fate, 
Promiscuous rain, carnage, death, await. 
Such seal he feigns, his house, his name to free 
Frotti ftn\ dishonour's stain, entaiPd by me, 
And reinstate anew the royal blood 
In the bright eminence where once it stood. 
But Fear, not Honour, prompts his dark design. 
The fear to lose that crown, in justice mine; 
For well the tyrant knows, my death alone 
Can fix th' unstable basis of his throne. 
And sure such end his impious plots will find, 
End, which his iron heart has long designed; 

Vol. XLVni. M 
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My streaming blood will queoch th* unhallowed rage 

Which suppliant tears were pow-rless to assuage, 

If thou forbid not; His to thee for aid 

I fly, a banish'd, helpless, orphan maid! 

To thee I bend, thy justice I implore; 

Let these sad drops which at thy feet I pour, 

Avail, a sad propitiatory flood, 

To save, what else must flow, my guiltless blood. 

Then by these feet I sue, whose just disdain 

Tramples the proud, the impious, and the Yain; 

By that right hand, which still the falchion draws 

To guard the good, and aid the righteous cause; 

By thy great victVies; by yon hallowed tow'rt, 

That hope protection from thy conquering pow*rss 

By these I call! vouchsafe what I require. 

And grant, for thou canst grant, my just desire. 

To thy compassion let me owe my breath; 

Restore me to my realm, and save from death! 

But ah! Uwere vain compassioQes claims to prove, 

If justice and if reason fail to move! 

Favored of men! to whom indulgent Heaven 

In lavish prodigality has given 

Its choicest stores, — an heart on justice bent, 

And pow'r to execute thy heart's intent, — 

Thou now canst save my life, and gain a throne; 

That rich possession will be all thine own; 

For if thy conquering arms my kingdom free, 

My gratitude resigns the prize to thee. 

Refuse not then the boun; be mine the boast 

To lead ten heroes of thy numerous host; 

A force so trivial shall sufliic alone 

To tear th' usurper from my rightful throne; 
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For faithful still the nation's elders prove, 
And still my people give me all their love. 
A loyal friend, a Noble of the state, 
Th' entrusted guardian of the city's gate, 
Will in the depfh of night admit our force. 
And to the royal mansion guide their course. 
His counsels bade me fly for help to thee; 
Though small thy aid, more sure his hope will be, 
Than if from leaguing kings an army came; 
Such honour have thy banners and thy name." 

This said, she ceas'd, and waited his reply 
With beating bosom, and with asking eye: 
Persuasive eloquence was in her look. 
Her ev'ry gesture pray'd, her silence spoke* 
In Godfrey's heart confus'd emotions roll. 
And cautious doubt suspends his mighty soul: 
To grant, or to deny, he paus'd awhile; 
Mach he suspects the beauteous Pagan's guile, 
And wisely deems, no faith to them is ow'd, 
Who, misbelieving, have no faith in God« 
Bat Pity, sleepless in a noble heart, 
Asserts with cogent voice her gen'rous part. 
Nor Pity's call alone his breast inspir'd 
To aid the dame, and grant the boon desir'd: 
Advantage sway'd him too; advantage great. 
Should she, his vassal, rule Damascus' state, 
And in close league her grateful arms combine 
To forward and assist his great design, 
And troops, and stores, atid treasor'd gold afford, 
To match the strength of Egypt's hostile Lord. 

While thus the Prince, his eyes to earth inclin'd, 
Bevolv'd alternate counsels in his mind, 
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Th' attentive Dame his changiDg features vicw'd, 

WatchM ev^ry movement, every look pursued, 

Nor in his tardy answer fail'd to trace 

A cold refusal of th^ entreated grace. 

At length, though thought mature her suit denied, 

In words of eourtesy he thus replied: 

« But that the will of Heav'n's Eternal Lord 
Directs oar enterprize, and claims our sword, 
Rightly to us were thy petitions made; 
Our heartf should pity, and our arms should aid. 
But till yon hallowM temples we release, 
Till Persecution's iron reign shall cease. 
Reason forbids to disunite our force. 
And stay our victVies in their rapid course. 
Then here my sacred promise I afford, 
And rest thou, fedtrlesj, on my plighted word; 
If e'er fair freedom by our arms be giv'n 
To Sion^s holy walls, beloved of Heaven, 
Then, true to Honoris call, our care shall be 
Thy cause to succour, and thy realm to free. 
Till then, however Compassion ^s voice may move, 
Nor Justice, nor Religion will approve, 
That on a foreign cause should be bestowed 
Those arms, that service, which we owe to Grod.'' 

As thus he spake, the Dame, with practise wile, 
GazM on the ground, and stood unmoved awhile, 
Then raising up her eyes, with tears bedew'd. 
With plaintive voice and gesture thus pursu'd: 

'* Alas! to whom but me, has Heav^u assigned 
A lot 80 hard! that first man^s steadfast mind 
Must change its temper, and new forms assume, 
'Ere change one tittle of my hapless doom! 
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Nature and natul«^« laws may be forgot, 
Bat my relentless Fate must alter not. 
No hope is left; in vain my prayers I pour, 
For pray'rs can soften human breasts no more. 
Or must 1 hope tb' Oppressor still may be 
Alive to sorrows, that are lost on thee? 
Nor yet e^en now thy cruelty I blame. 
That thus withholds the feeble aid I claim; 
Heav'n I accuse; from Heav'n my sorrows flow, 
That makes thee callous to Armida's wo. 
Not thou — all good and genVous as thou art; 
My cruel Fate transforms to stone thy heart. 
Ah! doom implacable! ah! barb'rous Fate! 
Then take my life, the object now of hate! 
Slight was the loss, that in life's blooming mora. 
My much-lovM parents from my arms were torn; 
But must I wander in a foreign land. 
Or, helpless victim, wait the slaughterer's hand? 
Then since chaste Honor's voice, and female pride. 
In lawless camps forbid me to abide, 
Which, which way shall I bend my wearied feet? 
Where hide my head? where find secure retreat? . 
Where lies the secret cell, the trackless way. 
Safe from the tyrant's arm? then why delay? 
Where'er I turn, death meets my startled eye; 
And since from destiny 'tis vain to fly. 
My own right hand shall end a life of woes, 
And give my wearied soul fulfilPd repose." 

She ceas'd; upon her brow disdain was seen, 
And proud resentment mark'd th' oflended Queen. 
As if to part, her stately steps she turn'd. 
Now mourn'd dejected, and now scornful burn'd. 
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Her streaming tears in quick succession flow, 

Such tears as grief and rage combined, bestow, 

And seem, as down her lovely face they run, 

Like pearls or crystal glittering in the Sun. 

Her glowing cheeks, with those bright drops bedewM,*^ 

Which down her robe their loitering course pursued. 

Shone like a vivid group of clustering flowers, 

Snow-while and crimson, gemm'd with dewy show^rsy 

Which, when the first soft blush of dawn prevails. 

Spread their closed bosoms to the new-burn gales: 

Fain would the Mora, that eyes those flowVets fair, 

Rob their Elysitn dyes to braid her golden hair. 

But, that pore dew, whose drops successive rest 

On her fair cheek, or trickle down her breast, 

Like flame of subtlest potency, imparts 

Contagious ardour to a thousand hearts. 

Oh*, wonder-working Love! as he inspires. 

Flames spring from tears, and floods give birth to fires! 

AIJ Nature still his great behests pervade. 

But when Armida joins his cause to aid, 

Superior to himself the mighty Pow'r is made. 

Her sorrows feigned substantial wo create, 
And hardest bosoms soften al her fate: 
Each hero sharM the virgin's grief, and said; 

" If now our stubborn Chief deny his aid. 
Some tigress sure his savage nurse became, 
And reared amid her brood his infant frame; 
Some Alpine rock his rugged being gave. 
Or, vezM by howling storms, the foamy wave. 
Hard heart! that sees unmov'd those tear-drops flow, 
And leaves soch charms a prey to hopeless wo.'* 

* See note 56. 
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But Enstace now, whooi wilder passions move, 
For kindred Pity fannM the fire of Lore, 
While through the crowd half-sdfled murmurs ran, 
Advanced unawM, and boldly thus began: 

** Brother beloved, and honoured Lord, thy mind 
Too fondly clings to what it first designed, 
If now, against our joint entreaties steePd, 
It thwarts our wishes, and disdains to yield. 
Nor 1 desire that they whose high commands 
Control, with princely care, their subject bandf, 
Neglect their charge, this new emprtze to share, 
And quit the sacred objects of our war. 
But us, Adventurers, free and unconfin^d. 
Nor cares encumber, nor engagements bind: 
Why then, tenacious, should^st thou still refuse 
Ten willing champions from our band to choose? 
That hero wars, methinks, in Heav'n^s defence, 
Who draws the sword for outraged ionoceoce, 
Nor offers to his God the spoils in vain 
That Valour wins from lawless tyrants slain. 
And though th' advantage we should bold at nought, 
With which this enterprize is surely fraught, 
Tet Duty calls; the Order we profess 
Compels to aid her suit, her wrongs redress. 
Heavens! be it ne^er in France^s land surmised. 
Nor any land where courtesy is prized. 
That in so fair a cause aloof we stood, 
Shrunk from fatigue, or fearM to risk our blood. 
For me, henceforth I cast with shame aside 
My gli taring corslet, and my hetroet^s pride, 
For ever I ungird my trusty brand; 
No more shall arms be wielded by this hand; 



.1^ 



140 JERUSALEM DELITERED. CoiUO 4. 

Farewell, my steed, our proud career is o'er; 
And thou, fair Knighthood, be usurped no more." 

Thus spake the youth; and from the listening crowd 
Applauding murmurs issued, long and loud; 
Around their Chief they press, with clamorous heat, 
Urge his remonstrance, and his pray'r repeat 
Then Godfrey: '^ Since yoar will ye thus make known. 
To your discretion I submit my own. 
Assigned, the succour she demands, shall be; 
But 'tis from you she gains it, not from me: 
And, if my friendly counsels be not vain, 
Check your rousM feelings, and your warmth restrain." 

He said no more, nor neet'ed; evVy Knight 
Receiv'd the wished concession with delight. 
Now say, what cannot Beauty's powV achieve? 
Those sighs infectious that soft bosoms heave? 
Those eyes that flash with love, or stream with tean? 
That tongue, whose music lulls th^ enchanted ears.' 
Love's rosy lips send forth a golden chain 
Mighty to seize, secure, control, constrain. 

Soon Eustace^ voice recalls the royal maid; 

*'Now, lovely virgin, be thy sorrows staid; 
Soon shall our succour crown thy just desires, 
Whatever thy judgment asks, thy fear requires." 

The weeping Fair-one calm'd her sorrows now, 
And deckM in wreathed smiles her tranquil brow; 
With her white veil the fulling tears she dries, 
And Heav'o surveys her with admiring eyes. 
Then mild and courteous, for the boon bestow'd 
She gave, in grateful strain the thanks she ow'd; 
Through all th' admiring world their praise should fly, 
Nor ever in her breast the mem Vv die ; 
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Not all she wished her failing tongue exprest, 
Bat silence, more persuasiye, told the rest; 
Such specious dhow her secret thoughts disguised, 
That none the mischief, hid within, surmised. 

Joyful she saw that Fortune's fay'ring smile 
Promoted at its birth her work of guile; 
And lest some hindrance rise, her schemes to thwart, 
She hastens to complete her treach^root part, 
And with her beauty's arms accomplish more 
Than Circe's or Medea's arts of yore; 
Her arms, the Yoice divine that charms, that thrills, 
The smile that softens, and the look that kills. 
No wile profound the dext'rous Syren spares 
To draw new lovers to her fatal snares. 
Her pliant pow'rs, still alt'ring, still the same. 
Varied with time, with temper's varying frame; 
Through each deep maze of female craft she rang'd, 
At will her look, deportment, features, chang'd; 
Now cali'd fair Modesty her arts to aid. 
And timid looks confest the bashful maid: 
"Now bade her wanton glances loosely rove. 
Her liquid eyes all melting into love: 
As quick or slow her lovers' passions rise, 
The rein she tightens, or the lash applies. 

Whene'^ she sees some tim'rous youth retire, 
And check, unconfident, the new-born fire, 
She warms him with a smile; her- eye's soft roll 
Beams consolation to his drooping soul: 
Thus to his slow desire a spur she gives; 
Again his hope, re-animated, lives; 
She adds fresh fuel to Love's smothcr'd blaze, 
And thaws the icy barrier Fear would raise. 
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If one more bold his hasty passions press, 
And urge bis suit, presumptuous of success, 
Quick does the cautious Fair her smiles withdraw, 
And frowns him into reverence and awe; 
Tet through the scorn that arm'd her lofty brow, 
Sometimes tvoold Pity one kind look bestow, 
Which chas'd Despair away, though Fear reiiiain'd> 
And Love grew stronger as the Fair disdain'd. 

Oft would she form, in some secluded place. 
With studied art, her gestures and her face; 
Oft to her eye the starting tear would force, 
Then bid it seek again its pearly source; 
Nor fail'd with arts like these, from many aa eye 
To draw the tear of genuine sympathy. 
In Pity's fire she tempers Cupid's dart; 
With'ring with arms so strong th' enfeebled heart. 

Sometimes, as if releas'd from Sorrow's yoke, 
As if within her breast new hopes awoke, 
The suitor youths, a longing train, she sought; 
Light was her step, her brow with gladness fraught; 
And, to disperse Delusion's misty cloud 
Rais'd by her arts their baffled sense to shroud, 
She bade at once with twofold splendor shine 
Her look voluptuous, and her smile divine. 
As should two Suns to fovourM man be giv*D, 
And double radiance gild the brow of Heav'n. 
But while she sweetly speaks, and sweetly smiles, 
And with o'erpowVing draughts of love beguiles, 
Their snul, immers'd in bliss till now unknown, 
Quits in rapt ecstasy, the heart, its throne. 
Ah! cruel Love! thy sorrows and thy joys, 
The bitter and the sweet, alike destroys! 
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Froni thee the quintessence of evil flows, 
The care is fatal, fatal are oar woes! 

Thus cheer'd with hopes, or sunk in empty fean, 
'Mid frost and fire alternate, smiles and tenors, 
The dubious lovers wait, but wait in vain; 
The fair deceiver mocks their useless pain. 
And if some youth, more forward grown, should dare 
With trembling lips his passion to declare, 
Arm'd in Simplicity's dissembled veil, 
She hears, with maiden ignorance, his tale, 
Bends to the ground her downcast eye, and meek, 
While startled Modesty inflames her cheek, 
Till in the rosy dye her skin of snow 
Is drown'd and lost; such hues sethereal glow. 
When from the East, in purple chariot borne, 
Brings on the infant Hours the ruby-cincturM Mom: 
Kor anger fails its ready aid to lend, 
And with the blush of shame its deeper crimson blend. 

Or sees she one, whose tongue would fain disclose 
The secret anguish that its bosom knows? 
Now with feign'd coyness from his sight she flies, 
Now to reveal his pain the means supplies; 
Complacent hears, gives all his passions scope, 
Then coldly disappoints his sicken'd hope; 
Till at the last, in endless error tost. 
He mourns his baffled flame, his wishes crost. 
The hunter thus, who through the live-long day 
Pursues, with ao-xious toil, his sylvan prey. 
At length, when ev'ning hides th' ambiguous trace. 
Desists reluctant, and suspends the chase. 

By such seductive wiles, with skill prepar'd, 
Unnumber'd captives in her toils she soar'd, 
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Or imther, with eiich arms the quelPd the brtYe, 
And made fall rnanj a gallant heart her slave. 
What wonder then, that magic Beauty won 
Th' inexorable soul of Peleos' son? 
That female charms ooold great Alcides mowe. 
Or god-like Thesens feel the pow'r of Love? 
If they, the choten youth of God, who draw 
Th* avenging aword fbr Jesot' holy law, 
UpicoBqaerM else, his soft dominion own, 
Bead their prood necki, and- yield to him akme? 
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ARGUMENT. 

Euftaee, being in love with -Annida, pemuidet RinaMo, of 
vrbaok he isjeftlbni, to wHeitthe place of Captain of the Advcn- 
tnren, yaeant tiy the death ofDudon. Gemando, tarodier of 
the King of Norway, is a candidate for the none sitnatkn, wad 
being secretly instigated by one of the evil daeuMma, Met ex- 
pretsions to the disparagement of Rinaldo, who kills him in the 
free of the whole army. Godfrey having expressed a dc temd Mh 
lion to punish the murderer, Rinaldo, at the joint adrioe ofTui- 
cred and Guelpho his kinsman, quits the camp. Armida soHciti 
and obtains from Godfrey, a reluctant permission to depart with 
the succour which he had pledged himself to grant her. Har 
i ten companions are chosen by lot. Godfrey's partingadviee U 
diem. They are secretly followed in the night by Eustaee, and 
many others, whose lots were not drawn. Godfirey receiTei 
intelligence that the Eg}-ptian Expedition has sailed, and thai 
a convoy of provisions, on its road from the ships to the cam^ 
has been intercepted by the Arabs. Famine apprehended ii 
the eamp. Godfrey's speech to the soldiers. 
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Wbili Ihui Annidt, qoeen of wily trti, 
XottDglei in her web the heroes* heerti, 
Vot on the promiiM Ten reliei tlone, 
Bot miny a warrior more, in lecret won, 
Hopes that her loft alluremenu may penuade 
Her itept to follow, and her plant to aid, 
Gnat QodiVey ffltti*d within hit thoughtful mM 
To whom the doubtAil taili were beit aiiign'd: 
Th* Advcnt*rort* numben, and Iheir valour tried, 
Their hopes well-known, forbade him to decide. 
Ue fixM at lait, that, by content of all. 
Or one among their troop the choice ihould fall 
To fill the honor*d poit of Dudon ilaiot 
With him tb* invidioui taik might beit remaint 
Thui of their partial Prince could none complaia; 
While justly crown'd with due reipect would itaod 
The unrif nird merili of Cba noble band. 
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Thus tbeD th^ assembled Knights the Chief addrest; 

" Full clearly have my wishes been exprest; 
No thought was mine to spurn the suppliant maid, 
But grant, in season due, our pow'rful aid. 
This cautious counsel 1 propose anew, 
And such, uncensur^d, may ye still pursue. 
For in this changeful world 'tis oft ccofest . 
That alter'd thoughts are wisest, safest, best 
But if to fly ftom peril^s front ye deem 
Your order and your fame would ill beseem; 
And if your gen'rous courage still disdains 
The cold resolves that prudent age maintaioi. 
Your ardent wishes I withhold no more, 
Nor now repeal the grant I made before: 
So shall your Leader, as is just and right, 
A gentle sway exert, a scrptre light. 
To stay or to depart, I leave ye free; 
On you the choice shall rest, and not on me. 
But first, the noble Dudon to succeed, 
Elect a Chief; let him your squadron lead; 
Let him, unbiassed, from your ranks at will 
The promised number, ten, appoint and fill; 
Be ten the utmost succour we assign; 
To this restriction I my powV confine; 
Free save in this, your future guide shall stand, 
Supreme his will, unfetterM bis command.'* 

Thus Grodfrey spake; his brother, young and braTe, 
By all the band approved, this answer gave: 

'* Much honorM Chief, thy station and thy age 
Best suit with counsels provident and sage; 
From us, our honour and our years demand 
A prompt decision, and a vigorous hand. 
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Delib'rate prudence, cautious wisdom's praise, 
In thee were glorious, but in us were bate. 
And sioce small danger from th* adventure springs, 
WeigfaM with the great advantage that it brings, 
The ten, if thou consent, shall straight proceed 
With the fair damsel, to the bonourM deed.** 

So spake the Knight; with such device he strove 
Beneath the cloke of zeal to hide his luve: 
His comrades too with Honour's specious name 
Would fain ennoble their unworthier flame. 

But with a jealous eye young Eustace view'd 
Th' aspiring youth of fair Sophia's blood; 
His peerless worth awaken'd envy's flame, 
Worth, ever loveliest in a lovely frame. 
Him from the Fair-one to disjoin he sought; 
As cunning Jealousy her lesson taught, 
Aside th* enamour'd youth his rival took. 
And thus in flatt'ry's winning accents spoke: 

'* Of noble ancestors thou nobler son. 
Who in youth's early mom, in arms bast won 
Such vast renown, say, of (he noble throng 
To which both thou and I with pride belong, 
Oa whom shall fall the choice, our ranks to guide? 
For me, to gallant Dudon, 'ere he died, 
Id reverence to his age mione, I bow'd, 
I, who of Bouillon's name am justly proud. 
Whose orders now shall I submit to own? 
To thee I yield, Rinaldo, or to none. 
To none inferior is thy noble line; 
Thy fame and valour greater far than mine; 
Nor in the prowess of the martial field, 
To thee might Godfrey's self disdain to yield. 

N 2 
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Thet then, our future Chief my heart deiircf; 
No larking tfiib, I judge, thy hreoit innpirei 
The cbauipioD of thin Syrian Fair to •biuet 
For nightly deedi ill vuit ifitb worth like thine. 
Full many a combat, in theve fieldi of fame, 
Shall spread more wide the lustre of thy name. 
Then if thy wiM permit, be mine the care 
For thee tbii high diitinction ro prepare. 
And lince my mind untlxM in its rctulvei, 
Now here, now there, fu wavVing thoughts refolrei) 
Thif boon 1 auk, and thou my with fulfil, 
Armida to attend or stay at will/* 

Thuf Euitace said; and at he ceai *d to tpetk, 
Deep blushei reddened on bit manly cheek; 
His glowing passion, which no art could bide. 
Full well Riualdo saw, and smiled aside; 
But as the blunted puinl of Cupid^s dart 
GrazM but bis bteavt, and left untouched bis heart, 
He felt no rivalry^ suHpicious flame. 
No wish was bis to pleaoc the beauteous dame. 
But in hit soul he nur«*d, with gtief and pain, 
The sad remembrance of great Dudon slain, 
Nor brook'd the man should live, beneath whose hand 
The rev Vend warrior bit the bloody oand. 
And grateful was that voire, which bade him claim 
Distinctions to his merit due, and feme; 
And pure (be joy, which praise, with truth exprest, 
Faird not to kiudle in bis youthful breast. 

'' Station,** be said, '* to which the vain aspire, 
I seek to merit, heedless to acquire; 
My own deserts my exaltation be; 
Nor raak, nor envied power, have cbarmi for me. 
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I yield then, if to honour thou invite^ 
And judge this place of emineDce my right; 
And of thy friendsbip gratefully 1 deem, 
Which holds my merit in such high esteem. 
I seek not, nor reject, this great command; 
And if elected for your chief I stand; 
Thou, rest assur'd, shall join the chosen band.*' 

He ceasM; young Eustace hastened to incline 
His gallant comrades to his wish'd design. 
But Prince Gernando this distinction cfaimM; 
And though at him the wily fair had aim*d, 
No doating slave was he to Love's control, 
Ambition held possession of his soul. 
From Norway's potent kings, whose scepter'd hand 
Sways many a province with supreme command, 
Gernando boasts his lofty birth to trace, 
Proud of the splendor of a royal race. 
But brave Rinaldo founds his pride alone, 
Not on his fathers' virtues, but his own, 
Though these Tor full five hundred years, or more, 
Id peace, in war, the palm of glory bore. 

The barb'rous lord, who worth nor honour kaowi, 
Save what from gold or titled grandeur flows, 
And holds at nought the fame that virtue brings, 
Save where ennobled by the blood of Kings, 
Scorns that a private knight his thoughts should raise 
To strive with him in merit and in praise; 
His pride that rankled, and his wrath that buni'd, 
O'erleapt all limits, and discretion spurn'd. 
Soon did the fiend of Hell, with watchful eye, 
A field-wide opening to his arts descry. 
In silence crept within his haughty breast,. 
Sway'd ev'ry thought, and all bit soul pouest: 
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Fresh rage, fresh hatred studioas to impart, 
He frets with ceaseless spur his goaded heart; 
An inward voice th' indignaat warrior beard, 
Or seemM to hear, which thus its claims preferred; 

** And shall Rinaldo dare contend with thee? 
Gives such high claim his empty ancestry? 
Let him who seeks to equal thee, relate 
Th* obedient realms that on his sceptre wait; 
Show he the diadem that decks his line, 
And bring a race of Kings to match with thine. 
Shall one of lowly state so greatly dare, 
Bred in Italia*s soft and slavish air? 
Succeed or fail, a conqueror was he, 
The hour when first he darM to rival tbce: 
The world will say, (for him no trivial fame,) 
Behold the rival of Gernando^s name. 
Though high the praise to hold great Dudon's place. 
Yet would thy name that lofty station grace; 
But when he sought it too, that very day 
Took half its honour, half its worth away. 
And if, when Death the mouldVing frame destroys, 
Terrestrial care the conscious soul employs, 
What genVous rage must noble Dudon move 
There, where in bliss enthroned, he dwells above. 
When on this haughty youth his eyes he turns, 
And sees the madness in his breast that bums; 
Sees that a boy presumptuous and unskilPd, 
To the high post aspires, himself had fiird. 
And yet he dares — nor chastisement, nor blame, 
But honour is his meed, and praise, and fame; 
Nor counsellors he lacks his pride to feed, 
Nor friends who blush not to applaud the deed, 
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But tamely should our chief this stripling see 
Usurp the houours tl^at belong to thee, 
Submit not thou; assert a manly part, 
And show them what thou dar'st, and what thou art." 
Thus stirrM and rousM, more furious grows his irei 
As fiercer bums the agitated fire: 
Nor to his breast confinM, that frets and swells, 
Flames in bis eyes, and in his tongue rebels. 
He hastes, with active malice, to proclaim 
Whate'er redounded to Rinaldo^s blame: 
Haughty and vain he feigns the hero's mind. 
His valour, fury, headstrong, rash, and blind; 
And all that in the noble youth shone forth 
Of higb-souPd grandeur, or illustrious worth, 
He seeks to hide, discolour, or pervert. 
And cloke with sophistry bis great desert. 
His words opprobrious fly the camp around; 
And soon his rival hears the unwelcome sound: 
Nor ceases yet the boaster to presume, 
Nor checks the fire that lights him to his tomb; 
Th' infernal Fiend directs his lips, affords 
GftU to his tongue, and fashions all his words, 
New seeds of hate industrious to supply, 
And aggravate th* insidious calumny. 
Apart within the camp a space was set. 
Where oft a band of chosen warriors met. 
That martial games, the tournament, the course, 
Their skill might perfect, and mature their force. 
There the vain Prince, before th* assembled crowd, 
Against llinaldo vents his clamours loud; 
With hate renew'd, his rancVoos dartA he flung; 
Heirs own black yenom boiPd upon his tongue. 
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At hand Rinaldo stood; th* iosuUing strain 
He heard, nor more his anger could contain, 
But cried aloud, '* ^Tis false;** and at the word 
Drew, as he forward sprang, th' avenging sword. 
His voice of thunder and his falchion's flame, 
The coming bolt, whose stroke is death, proclaim.. 
His boastful rival, trembling when too late, 
Now cow'rs beneath th* inevitable fate; 
Yet, as th' assembled camp beholds the scene. 
Makes vain display of valour's borrow'd mien, 
Awaits his foe, and firmly takes his stand, 
His naked weapon waving in his band. 
Then flashing in a moment on the view, 
Forth from their sheaths a thousand falchions fleW; 
For soon from ev'ry side a gathering throng 
Rush*d to the spot, and strove and prest along. 
Through the wide air, that echoed with the clang, 
Sounds indistinct and mingled outcries rang, 
As when the wind, on Ocean's rocky shore, 
Confounds its murmurs with the billow's roar, 
fiut vain were angry words, or threat^nings loud, 
To stay the youth, indignant, fierce, and proud; 
He scorned their cries, aside their weapons tnrn'd 
That barrM his progress, and for vengeance bum*d, 
Through men and arms a furious passage found. 
And wbirPd with thondVing force his falchion round. 
Though friendly crowds uplift (he guardian sword, 
Th* intrepid youth confronts the Northern lord: 
His hand unmastcr'd by his angr.r, knows 
To guide with surest aim its rapid blows; 
By turns he threats each unprotected part. 
Now seeks his right, his left, his head, bis heart. 
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So swiftly moves bis arm, uorivalPd still, 

Lost is Geroando^s eye-sight, vaio bis skill; 

Till sudden, wbere he least the blow expects, 

There the dread foe his fatal sword directs, 

And strikes, and thrusts amain, nor gives him rest, 

Till twice its point was buried in his breast: 

Prone as be fell, a crimson torrent gush'd, 

And through the two*fold pass the vital spirit rush'd. 

Nor o'er the prostrate dead the victor staid, 

But to its sheath restorM th* empurpled blade, 

Then tamed away, and hastened to devest 

Of vengeance and of wrath his heated breast. 

Nor long the space ere pious Godfrey view'd. 

Attracted by the sound, the scene of blood. 

Drench'd in his gore the proud Norwegian lay; 

Death o'er his features stretchM his pallid sway: 

With groans and tears his sorrowing friends deplor'd 

The fate untimely of their slaughtered lord. 

He sees and hears amaz'd, and straight demands 

Who thus had dipped in Christian blood his bands. 

Arnaldo first, by pious anger led, 

(Close friendship tied him to the warrior dead,) 

Advanced, his aggravated tale to tell ; 

How by Rioaldo's arm bis master fell ; 

From slight occasion did the broil proceed, 

No grounds to palliate or excuse the deed: 

The hand, the falchion, that for Jesus fought. 

The blood' of Jesus' champions basely sought; 

His chief's command he scom'd, nor held in awe 

The previous interdict, and well-known law. 

By that same law condenin'd to death he stood; 

Life most for life atone, and blood for blood. 
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Great in itself and heinoas was the crime, 
But still more heinous made by place and time: 
If now the blood-stain *d murderer were (orgiY''n, 
All to like acts by headstrong passion driven. 
For private wrongs would that redress parsae. 
Which from the law^s strong arm were justly doe. 
Hence endless quarrels would the camp deform, 
And civil discord, a|id intestine storm. 
The merits of the dead he trumpets forth, 
Extols bis courage, magnifies his worth, 
Much more he adds, with friendship's ardour &pd, 
As warm affection moved, or wrath inspir'd. 
But Tancred hastes Rinaldo's cause to plead, 
Gilding with colours fair th' unhappy deed; 
While Godfrey listening stands, with look severe. 
That less of hope presages, than of fear. 

** Remember, honoured chief, Riaaldo^s fame,** 
Tancred subjoinM; " he boasts no common name: 
To his great deeds, his weil-eam*d laurels, join 
His birth illustrious, and his princely line. 
And Guelph bis kinsman; does thy wisdom deem. 
That chiefs, in honour and in place supreme. 
Should consort with the base, ignoble throng? 
To e?'ry actioa various shades belong. 
As rank may separate ; equal laws alone 
Are meet for those who equal stations own.*' 

Godfrey replied indignant: ** To the low 
The great a lesson of obedience owe. 
Perverted, Tancred, much thy judgment be, 
Nor are such partial counsels worthy thee. 
Shall they whom birth or rank exalts on high, 
Uupuaished and unblam'd, the laws defy? 
What were my power, if o'er the vulgar band. 
Prince of the mob a\oue,\Yic\dLCQ\&mAm^^. 
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A power nnhoooored, and' a sceptre vain 
By base restrictions shackled, I disdain. 
Free, ancontrolhd, to me the sovereign sway 
Was giv'n, and who shall lop its strength away? 
Skilled in command, full well my judgment knows 
Or recompence to deal, or pains impose; 
Now from equality's strict rules to swerve, 
^iow rigid justice, equal laws observe, 
And weigh in balancM scales the low, the higjh.** 

Thus spake the god-like chief, nor met reply; 
Tancred respectful heard, and dumb with awe. 
Confessed th' intrinsic majesty of Law. 

Raymond, a prince austere, his words approf M; 
The rigid rules of former days he lov'd; 

" By acts like these do rulers wise display 
A rev'renc'd sceptre and an honoured sway. 
Imperfect is that discipline, and vain, 
Nor long can last the prince's tottering reign. 
Whose subjects, by unsound example led, 
Rely on pardon still, nor justice dread. 
Who seeks pow'r's solid edifice to rear. 
Let Mercy crown his work, its base be Fear." 

Tancred, this heard, ascends his fleetest steed, 
And towards Rinaldo fli^ with winged speed. 
When his keen sword with death and vengeance fraught, 
Had quelled the foe, his tent Rinaldo sought; 
There Tancred found htm, and at large displayM 
Each charge objected, and each answer made; 

** Though in external looks be ill exprest 
The secret workings of the inner breast, 
For in the sonl*s remote recesses lie 
The thoughts of man, and mock th* observer's eye; 

Vol. XLVJU. 
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Yet, as I judge, oor Gen'ral's looks reveal. 
Nor wholly does his tongue the troth conceal. 
That thee with fetters he designs to bind. 
In prison, with the felon herdf confinM." 

Rinaldo smil'd, bat smiling, there was seen 
A look of stem disdain to flash between. 

<* Let him," he cried, " in chains advance his plea. 
Who slave was bom, or slav& deserves to be. 
Exalting freedom haiPd my infant breath: 
Free have I liv'd, and be my portion death, 
Ere foot or hand to shameful bonds I yield: 
UsM is this arm the warrior's brand to wield. 
To win the palm that conqo'ring brows adorsf , 
But shrinks from servile chain, and bondage tcorof. 
If such reward nngratefal Godfrey pay, 
And thinks to bar me from the light of day, 
With fetters bound, to prison draggM along, 
In nought distinguished from the vulgar throng, 
Send he his vassal-train — himself advance — 
Here will I take my stand^ecide our swords the diance- 
A bloody spectacle we thus may show, 
Choice entertainment for th' exulting foe." 

This said, bis armour he demands in haste; 
Around his limbs the steely load he cast; 
His mighty buckler on his arm he laid, 
And girt upon bis thigh the fatal blade. 
His front with majesty terrific glow'd; 
His gleamy armour ligbtenM as he trod : 
So Mars of old appearM, to man confest,* 
In beav'uly-temper'd arms and horrid glory drest. 

* Dal guinto de/«.— Thii fiAh heaven (bonowed from AriM- 
to,e. 26. It. 20) mast, I iiiiag^e,be the position of the planet 
Mui in tbePtokmak iniem«if\Mxt\k«iMBA^\atlwfilUi phwtf 
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In vaiD brave Tancred laboured to assuage 
His woanded pride, and mitigate bis rage. 

** UncoDquer*d youth," he said, '* to might like thine 
Smooth is each task, and easy each design. 
Brightest, I know, 'mid terror and alarm 
Thy matchless worth appears, secure from harm. 
But Heay'n in mercy shield us from the hour, 
TVhen our own Camp shall feel thy fatal pow'r! 
What wooldst thou? say; in hateful civil broil, 
Thine impious hands with Christian blood defile. 
And thus against thy Saviour turn thy sword? 
For Christians all are members of their Lord. 
Shall human honours and distinctions vain. 
Which, like the changeful billows of the main, 
In quick succession come, as quick depart. 
Control with mightier sway thy noble heart. 
Than faith and zeal, which worldly goods despise. 
And aim at deathless glory in the skies? 
Ah! do! be self-subduM, and lay aside 
Thy wrath impetuous and o'er- weening pride: 
Nor yield to fear, but to a call from Heav'n; 
To such submission shall bright palms be giv'n. 
And, would'st (hou deign th' example to pursue 
My youthful years can offer to thy view. 
Unjust aggression once *twas mine to feel; 
Nor yet against the Cross I drew my steel, 
But check'd my anger, and my vengeance rein'd: 
For when my arm Cilicia's realm had gain*d, 

the Earth being in the centre, tnd the Moon, Mercury, Vemit, 
the Sun«and Mars, occupying the four first places respectively. 
I have not thought it necessary to preserve the ezpresiwn in 
my translation. 
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Aad there, assertor of the Faith, displayed 
Our holy banner^s consecrated shade, 
Baldwin beguil'd, with base, perfidious soul, 
My easy faith, my fair possession stole; 
With friendship's teil he clokM his subtle art, 
And IttlPd to sleep my unsuspecting heart: 
Nor yet by force of arms I sought redress. 
Though arms had faiPd not to ensure success. 
But if constraint thy lofty soul disdain, 
« And shrink indignant from th' ignoble chain, 
Let those nice rules of honour rule thy choice, 
Approv'd by all mankind's consenting Toice; 
Be mine, thy plea to proffer and enforce. 
And thou to Antioch's walls direct thy eonne, 
The court of Boemond; rashness now 'twould be, 
To wait the angry Chief's severe decree. 
Some future day, or th' Egyptian foes. 
Or other Pagan bands our arms oppose, 
In all its lustre will thy worth be prov'd, 
And shine more brightly when 'tis far remov'd: 
Weak without thee shall prove our drooping host, 
A maimed trunk, its noblest member lost." 

Here Ouelph arri?'d; he join'd his friendly sway. 
And urg^d him to depart without delay; 
Obedient to persuasion's mild control, 
Th' indignant youth inclines his lofty soul; 
Consents to distant lands his way to take, 
A willing exile, and the Camp forsake. 
His comrades round him throng with earnest pray'r, 
Anxious his fortune and his flight to share. 
He thanks their friendship, but two squires alone 
He takes, then mounts his courser, and is gone. 
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A tbirst of deathless fame the youth inspires, 
Fame, which the gen'rous heart exalts and fires: 
Bent is his soul on deeds of courage high, 
To spread his holy Faith, its foes defy, 
Unrivall'd glory win, or cease to breathe, 
To gala the cypress, or the laurel wreath. 
To traverse Egypt^s shores, and speed alone 
IVhere Nile mysterious opes his source unknowo. 

But when the youth, of proud and dauntless heart. 
Had bade adieu, impatient to depart. 
No longer there did noble Guelpho stay; 
In search of Godfrey he retracM his way: 
His near approach the pious Godfrey spied; 
'* Well art thou come, I wishM thee here," he cried; 
" E'en now, O Guelph, an herald ha?e I sent. 
To seek thee through the Camp, from tent to tent.'' 

Then at his nod th' attendant train withdrew. 
And thus th' offended Chief commenc'd anew: 

" Guelpho, too rash a part thy kinsman play'd, 
When his rash heart ungo?ern'd passion, sway 'd, 
Nor may the task be easy to adduce 
For crimes of such deep dye, a meet excuse. 
Great were my joy his full offence to hear; 
But over all I rule, to all alike severe. 
To me, combinM, the pow'r, the will belong. 
To right the injur'd, and to punish wrong, 
Guarding my equal heart from bias still, 
Nor suffering passion to pervert my will. 
Now, if Rinaldo found resistless cause 
To wound fair discipline, and spurn the laws, 
As lome, his friends, assert^ then let him bend 
To onr tribonal, and his acts defend. 

02 
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Free let him come, anshackled, unconfinM; 
Be such distinction to his worth assign*d. 
If he resist, or stubborn bearing show, 
(His proud, unbending spirit well I know) 
Induce him thou our wishes to fulfil, 
Nor force a ruler bent on mercy stiii, 
T* assert with high and unrelenting hand 
The cause of Justice, and his own command.** 
Thus Grodfrey spake, and Guelpho straight repliad: 
<* The noble soul, that with becoming pride 
Shrinks from disgrace, if slander' dares defame. 
Repels upon the spot the profferM shame. 
And if his death the proud insulter found, 
Who to just wrath shall fix th* unrarying boondf 
Say, who the nice degrees of guilt shall weigh. 
Or number ev'ry blow, while burns the fray? 
But what thou ask^st, and what perchance were fit, 
That to thy powV th* offeDding youth submit, — 
'Tis now too late, it grieves me much to say; 
Far from the Camp he took his instant way: 
And by this arm that Knight shall be disprorM, 
Who charges false against my kinsman mov^d, 
Or any else, if such there be, whose tongue 
Dares to reiterate the slandVous wrong. 
Justly, I say, did brave Rinaldo^s sword 
Quell the ?ain boastings of the Northern Lord. 
In one regard alone Lpraise him not; 
Thy late decree he slighted, or forgot." 

He ceased; then Godfrey: *' Freely let him go. 
And quarrels and dissentions elsewhere sow; 
Nor thou the germs of future broils supply; 
Here cease all discord, and let anger die." 



Canto 5. Jerusalem deliverkd. 163 

Meantime, with ceaseless zeal, the iosidious maid 
^0 labour spar'd to gain the expected aid. 
Still through the li?e-loog day her arts she tried, . 
"Whatever her beauty, wit, or craft supplied: 
But when dun Night her shadowy mantle spread, 
And day receded to his Western bed, 
The fair one to her solitary tent. 
Betwixt two Knights, two menial matrons, went. 
But though each wile th« subtle Syren knew, 
Words that deceiTe, and graces that sabdne; 
Though ne'er were greater charms by partial Hea?'n, 
Before or since, to mortal female gir'n; 
Though now the noblest of the warrior train 
Bow'd to her pow'r, and own*d her pleasing chain. 
In vain jdie strove with pleasure's bait to lure 
Great Godfrey's soul, unconquer'd, calm, and pure; 
In vain her soft seductione sought to move 
The righteous Chief, and warm his soul to Love: 
But as some bird of prey, when gorg*d with blood, 
With heedless scorn neglects his proffer'd food. 
So the vain world his sated soul defies, 
Scorns its frail pleasures, and affects the skies, 
Repels each wound that Love with treachVous art 
Aims from her eye, and frustrates ev'ry dart. 
Firm and onmov'd, the paths of Faith he trod; 
No vain allurements wean'd him from his God. 
A thousand snares the Fair Enchantress tries. 
In thousand Proteus forms attracts his eyes; 
Her melting looks might Age's frost inspire, 
And wake in coldest breasts Love's dormant fire; 
But here Celestial Grace her pow'r disarms; 
Griev*d she desists, and mourns her failing ehann* 
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Ltte bad she boasted with one glance to bend 
The chastest bosoms to her wanton end; 
Now from her pride's aspiring height she fell; 
What shame, what anger in her bosom swell! 
She goes, desponding, where she hopes to find, 
Ripe for her fatal snare, a soAer mind. 
Thus from a fortress that his arms defies, 
A General tarns, and proves some new emprize. 
But with a shield as firm, brare Tancred's heart 
Her flatt'ries baffles, and resists her art, 
For in his breast a previous passion dwelPd, 
And ev'ry new desire repressed, repelPd. 
As poison, poison to resist, we give. 
So Love is still Lovers best preservative. 
These Chiefs alone the insidious Beauty spumed; 
The rest or slightly glow'd, or fiercely bum'd. 

Though keen regret her conscious bosom mov'd 
That vain in part her deep designs had proved. 
Yet great her joy that of so brave a band 
No trivial portion own*d her soft command: 
She ha«tes, 'ere chance her deadly schemes betray. 
To lead them to some safer spot away, 
That other bonds the captives there might prove, 
Far different fVom the silken chains of Love, 
And when at length the wished for juncture came, 
FizM by the Chief to aid the impatient dame, 
She thus her prayV renewed, in modest tone: 

" Illustrious Chief, the appointed hour is gone; 
And should a rumour reach my kinsman's ear 
That I, thy suppliant, seek protection here, 
His pow'rs the watchful tyrant would combine 
His realm to guard, and fhistrate our design. 
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Then, 'ere some active spy this news proclaim, 

Or busy wbisper of uncertain fame, 

From thy brave warriors choose, without delay, 

The few I ask, and speed us on our way. 

And if high Heav'n, amid its boundless plan, 

Look down with righteous eyes on fi^ble man, * 

Nor slight the wrongs of innocence, my reign 

Shall soon confess its rightful heir again: 

Then bound by grateful league my throne shall be. 

And tribute pay, in peace or war, to thee." 

She spake; unable to deny, the Chief 
Grants, with relunctance grants, the wished relieC 
But as the maid her near departure prest, 
He sees that with himself alone must rest 
The invidious choice; with clamour all demand 
To find admission *mid the chosen band. 
And with fresh zeal the envied post require, 
As emulation fans their youthful fire. 
With joy she sees the new-born passion rise, 
And ever dexterous in her enterprize. 
She calPd on jealousy, the Fiend, to bring 
Hii dark suspicion and his maddening sting; 
Sudi arts, she knew, the torpor might remove 
That waits upon procrastinated love, 
As the fleet courser Wves with speed renew'd, 
By rival steeds preceded, or pursu*d. 
With nice distinction did the Fair impart 
Apportioned favour to eatih thirsting heart; 
To this a look, to that a smile was giv*n, 
A look that breathM of love, a smile of Heav>n; 
Kach viewed his rival with malignant eye; 
^ir hope she nartM, nor suffered fear to die. 
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Urged by the sleepless goad, the* suitor throng, 
Slave to a treachVous smite, a falser tongue, 
O'erleap all bounds; no shame, no fears restrain; 
Their great Commander prays and chides in vain. 
His wisdom, biass'd by no partial call. 
Was bent alike to meet the wish of all: 
Though great his anger and though great his rimme. 
To see his champions slaves to such a flame, 
Yet, as unquench^d he sees their rash desires, 
A new resolve his doubtful breast inspires. 

<' Each sep'rate warrior write his name,'* he eried; 
'* A vase shall hold the lots, and chance decide.^ 

Soon were the names inscribe, the lots prepared; 
An urn receives them, and they wait th* award. 
The first that came, the sounding titles bore 
Of Pembroke's Earl, the proud Artemidore; 
The name of valiant Gerard next outflew. 
And next his fortune Winceslaus drew; 
He, late so grave, so prudent, and so sage, 
His locks ail whit'ning with the snows of age, 
Forgets his wisdom now, a love-sick boy. 
Dreams of bright eyes, and doats upon his toy. 
These in their looks, their swimming eyes, exprest 
The flood of pleasure that o*erflow^d their breast, 
O'erjoy^d that Fortune thus their friend should prore, 
Smile on their wish, and second all their lore. 
The rest, whose names as yet the urn concealM, 
Their envy in their anxious looks reveal M, 
And on the reader's lips, whose welcome toni^e 
Announce'd the choice of Fortune, breathless hung. 
The fourth in order, Qoasco's lot apprar'd. 
Then Ridolf's name, then Olderic>s was heard; 
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Then noble William of Roncillon came; 

Bavarian Ev'rard, Henry, Gallic name; 

Rambalilo last of all was drawn; Hwas he 

Who changed his Faith, abhorr'd apostasy!* 

And 'gainst the arms that fought for Jesus, strove; 

Must such be then thy power, resistless Love? 

These faror'd ten complete the chosen train: 

The rest excluded, sighed, and wished in vain. 

Stung by defeated hopes, the envious throng 

In idle anger railed at Fortune's wrong; 

Thee, Love, they blame, that thus, in judgment's hour, 

Should'st suffer Fortune to usurp thy power. 

But as the mind of diao, with wayward prid^, 

Desires most keenly what is most denied. 

Foil many a Knight decides, with fav'ring night. 

To follow the fair Dame, in Fortune's spite; 

To her, by night, by day, they fain would fly. 

For her would combat, and for her would die. 

To such resolves incitement she affords 

With sighs significant, and broken words. 

Tells each in turn, how great her grief would be 

To part without his lov'd society. 

Meantime, their last dismission to obtain. 
Around their Gen'ral crowd the ready train. 
To each apart his counsel he bestows; 
How light, how false, the faith of Pagans, shows. 
How weak their pledge; and sage advice subjoins 
To 'scape their snares, and shun their base designs. 
But scatter'd to the wind his counsel flies; 
For when did Love learn wisdom from the wise? 

* Fe eangiando.'-tAcntuak is made by the Chroniclers of one 
Christian named Rainald, who deserted to the enemy, and em- 
teaced the Mahometan fiuth. 
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At length dismissed they part. The Dame by night 

Th' eocampmeat leaves, nor waits the dawning light. 

Victorious did she go, and with her bore, 

To grace the triomph of their conqaeror, 

The n?al-band; behind, of joy bereft, 

A mournful train of love-sick hearts she left. 

But when the Night came on, still Night, that briigi 

Slumbers, and dreams, and silence, on her wingi, 

An eager crowd, as Love the traces show'd, 

In secret silence trackM Armida*s road: 

And Eustace followed first; with pain he stayed 

Till tardy Ev'ning lent her friendly shade; 

Though Ark the evening, and though blind his goidei 

Yet swiftly his unerring steps he plied: 

Still through the tranquil night he journeyed on; 

But with the earliest glimpse of opening dawn 

A neighbVing town he reached, and halting there, 

He found, with all her suitor-train, the Fair. 

Quick be advanced; but soon, with watchful view, 

His emblems and his arms Rambaldo knew: 

" What seek^st thou here? and who art thoa?** he erie 
** Armida^s Knight am I," the youth replied; 
Nor can the Fair, 'mong all her train, command 
A slave more faithful, or a prompter hand.** 
*' And who this honourable task assigned?" 
Rambaldo asked. " Twas Love," the youth rejoined} 
Me mighty Love, thee favVing Fortune chose: 
Who to the juster judge his title owes?" 

Rambaldo then: <' But little shall avail 
Thy title false, and all thy arts shall fail. 
No right hast thou the praise, the bliss, to claim, 
That waits the champions of the ro^al Dame.*' 
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*' And who," the youth demands with flashing eye, 
Presumes my wish to bar, my claims deny?** 

*' I dare io bar thy claim,'' with threatening look 
Rambaldo cried, advancing as bespoke. 
Forward, to meet him, Eustace bold and yoong, 
With equal scorn and equal ardour sprung. 
Bot here the Fair stretched forth her snowy hand; 
Their headstrong passions slept at her command: 
To one she said: ^' Regret's thou then to see 
A comrade for thyself, a knight forme? 
Art thou my friend? then why so rashly strive 
These new defenders from my cause to drive?" 

To Eustace then: ** That arm shall I reject 
That seeks my life to guard, my fame protect? 
A chief 80 welcome, of such noble name. 
My warmest gratitude must surely claim." 

Such her smooth speech; and as she passed along, 
Still joiued her sweiliog ranks an added throng; 
Crowding they came from ev*ry Aide, nor knew 
T-heir mutual plans, and culd, sturu glances threw 
Etch at his fellow: joyful she received 
Her new associates, and with smiles relieved. 

But when the Morn dispersed the shades of Night, 
The picas Godfrey learned his warriors' flight; 
MucM fear of future ill the Chio.f distrest, 
And dark forebodmgs tore his anxious breast. 
While such his mood, a messenger was seen, 
Panting and dusty; gloomy was his mien. 
As one who tidings of misfortune bears. 
And in his face portrayed, his errand wears. 
Thus lie began: '* The Egyptian How'ts prepare 
To scour the Ocean with their naval war. 
Vol. XLVUL P 
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Such news by me, great Prioce, has William sent,* 
The skilful Chief of Genoa's armaroent.'* 

He adds, that as, with stores abundaut frangfat, 
A convoy from the ships the encampment songht, 
The loaded beasts, as slow they moved olong, 
Encountered in their way an ambush*d throng; 
Th* attendant slaves and guards, a num'rouB trtia, 
They charge with life defended, and were slain, 
In a deep vale in front and rear assailed 
By Arab bands, who charged them, and prevaiPd.t 
So wide were scattered the barbarians bold, 
So daring were they grown, and uncontroll'd, 
That like a deluge rolled their sweeping force, 
And found no hindrance to arrest their course. 
'Twere wished the Chief a squadron wonid despatek 
To curb their inroads, and their movements watch. 
And from encroachment free th* extended plain 
Betwixt tb' encamping armies, and the main. 

From tongue to tongue th^ unwelcome rumour sped 
And quick through all the Camp its poison spread. 
No slight alarm the trembling vulgar fills, 
Lest Famine should ensue, supreme of ills. 
The Chief sagacious, who beheld no more 
The spirit bold that warned their breasts before, 
With looks and words of comfort sought to cheer 
Their drooping courage, and dispel their fear: 

* GugUelmo, — William, a skilful Genoese seaman and rac> 
chanic, afterwards employed to construct the wooden towers 
employed at the kie^e. See Canto XVIII. 

t Da* ladroni tT ifrodMr— Arabs under the command of Sol}-*- 
man, the same that intercepted and destroyed the reinfoiee- 
ment under Prince Sweno, «i related in Canto VIII. 
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" Ye chosen champions of the cause of God, 
Who oft with me in glory's paths have trod, 
And painful toils endured, and dangers tried, 
T* assert the worship of the Crucified; 
Whose valour shrunk not from the Persian sword, 
Nor fearM the black designs of Greece's Lord ; 
Who billowy seas, and rugged mountains past, 
Itaugh'd at the storm, and brav'd the wintry blast, 
Unmov'd, when hunger, or when thirst opprest; 
Say, now shall fear find entrance to your breast? 
Shall not Heaven's King, your guardian and your guide, 
So oft in many a darker juncture tried. 
Assure your courage' ehewhere docs be lend 
His tutelary glance, no more your friend? 
Oft o'er our present toils shall mem'ry brood, 
And grief be turned to joy and gratitude. 
Then undismayed, my valiant friends, endure, 
And for more prosp'rous fortune wait secure." 

With words like these, and looks serene to Tieir, 
He cheered the spirits of his heartless crew. 
But spite of alt the hopes his lips exprest, 
A thousand cares lay buried in his breast; 
His thoughts be bent, to find some new resource 
To feed, 'mid pressing want, his num'rous force. 
To curb th' £gyptian fleet that s( oured the maiD^ 
And quell the roving Arabs of the plain. 
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ARGUMENT. 

Arguites lends an herald to the Christian Camp, to invite OM 
of their Knights to single eombat in a plain between the Camp 
and the City. Tanered b named by Godfrey to accept ^e ehal* 
lenge. He leaves the Camp, accompanied by Othoandothen, 
but in his way, his attention is arrested by the sight of Clotinda, 
who had beoi ordered by the King to take post at a dintmcr 
IVom the scene of action with a corps of a thousand men. Otha 
seizes the opportunity of Tancred's absence of mind, and advaa* 
ees to meet Argantes. He u deft;ated and taken prisoner. Cmm- 
bat between Tanered and Argantes. At the approach of night, 
they are parted by heralds sent from either anny, but pledge 
themselves to meet again in six days. History of Herraina, and 
of her love for Tanered. Her auuety during the battle. In her 
eagerness to know the state of Tancred*s wounds, she puts on 
Clorinda^s armour, leaves the town by night, and determines to 

. find her way into the enemy's Camp, sending a squire beforehand 
to Tanered to give him notice of the arrival of a I>ady, but with> 
out making known her name. She is intercepted and pursued 
by a party of Christian soldiers. Tancrtd, impatient at her non- 
arrival, quits the Camp, and rides in pursuit of her. 
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But livelier hope the straightened Pagang cheers, 
ReneiFs their courage, and allays their fears, 
For frequent stores, when favVing darkness reigo'd. 
Within the town a secret entrance gain'd. 
With copious arms their caution had supplied 
The rampart that secured the Northern side, 
Which solid now, and strong, and high appeared, 
Nor engine's shock, nor power of battery fearM. 
And still the King employed his ceaseless care 
His walls to heighten here, to strengthen there. 
Or when the Sun illumM th' sethereal plain. 
Or night's pale Empress and her starry train 
Held with the dusky shade disputed reign. 
New arms to frame, the wearied artists urge 
Their sleepless toil, and ply thMncessant forge. 
At length, impatient of inglorious rest, 
The Gerce Argantes thus the Prince addte^l*. 
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<' How long immured will thus thy prudence hM 
Within these narrow walls, our spirits bold? 
I hear the sounds the ringing anvils yield. 
That shape the helm, the corslet, and the shield, 
But to no use 1 see these arms applied, 
While scour the wasted country, far and wide, 
Grown daring from our sloth, these robber-baads} 
Their inroads bold no force of otrs withstands; 
Secure they sleep, nor e'en a trumpet blows, 
To wake the stillness of their deep repose. 
No rude alarms their noon-day banquets fear, 
And undisturbed they ply their evening cheer; 
While Night's or Day's alternate seasons last. 
Alike in tranquil ease their hours are past; 
While we, distress and want compelled to know, 
Must yield ourselves tame victims to the foe, 
Or, should my King delay his aids to send, 
Must wait, in trembling sloth, a coward's end. 
But me it suits not, that Oblivion's shroud 
My days should darken, and my glory cloud; 
Nor shall to-morrow's Sun behold me here 
Pent up within these walls, a slave to fear. 
Let Fate, or Heav'n, at will adjudge my doom; 
My sword shall cast a lustre o'er my tomb. 
Nor shall Argantes, dead to Glory's call. 
Or live degraded, or unhonourcd fall. 
But did your wonted worth your breasts inspire^ 
Nor ev'ry spark were dead of valor's fire. 
No thought were mine to perish in the strife, 
But lead the laurel-crowned victor's life. 
Firm and resolved, together let us go, 
Confiront oor danger, and defy onr foe: 
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Bold counsel oft in periFs hoar prevails, 
And courage may succeed, where caution fails. 
But if my wishes thou reject, nor dare 
To send thine armies forth to manly war, 
Grant that, in equal fight, two Knights alone 
Decide Ibis great debate, the stake, thy throne. 
And that the Leader of the Christian line 
May to our wish a readier ear incline,  
Choose he the arms; with him the power remain 
The fight to regulate, the terms ordain. 
Each son of Europe boasts two hands alone, 
Mor more than one brave heart their bosoms own; 
Vain then thy fears lest ill success attend 
The honourable cause my arms defend: 
New destinies the brave man can create; 
My arm is Fortune, and my sword is Fate. 
Confiding in the pledge which these can give, 
Securely may^st thou reign, securely live." 

He ceas'd; <* Heroic Youth," the King replied, 
'* Though age's frost has cooled my youthful pride, 
^et not so slow my heart's waim currents roll, 
l^¥or yet to Honour's voice so dead my soul, 
As rather here to die, a coward slave, 
^han in the battle-field, where die the brave. 
If wasting sickness, which thou scem'st to dread, 
Or gaunt-fac'd Famine hovered o'er our head; 
far be such shame! But hear, while 1 make known 
My secret plans, revealed to thee alone: 
Great Solyman of Nice, a mighty name. 
All burning to retrieve his tarnished fame, 
And vindicate his realm, his houours lost, 
Forms from Arabia's tribes a nuu'roui host; 
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Those hordes that roam the fast expanse of sand 
Far as where Asia joins the Lybian strand. 
With these he meditates a sadden blow, 
To fall by night upon th' unwary foe, 
And, should success bis daring purpose crown, 
Add new resources to our straitened town. 
Meanwhile, if captured by the Christian tnia. 
Our towns and forts confess the victor's chain, 
We little heed, while these fair walls are free. 
Nor foes profane the seat of royialty. 
Then be awhile that warlike rage represt, 
Which boms too fiercely in thy noble breasti 
Some fitter exigence thou soon may'st see. 
Worthy our great revenge, and worthy thee." 

The fierce Circassian's breast beat hig^; the tmn t 
Of rivalry, of envy, wrung his heart. 
With scornful smile be heard, and wounded pride, 
How on the Soldan's aid the King relied: 

*^ War," he returned, ** and peace are in thy duMce, 
Nor 'gainst thy will supreme I liH my voice. 
Wait then till Solyraan, the hero, come, 
Around whose brows such deathless laurels Uoom; 
Let him, the sure protector of thy throne. 
Defend another's realm, who lost his own. 
Yes, to thy wish let Solyman be giv'n. 
Sent down the champion of our Faith from Heav'n! 
For me, dependent on myself I stand. 
Nor need deliv'rer, save my own right hand. 
Then while thy troops repose, perchance thoa'lt grant 
That on yon plain, a private combatant. 
If not the chosen champion of thy right, 
My single arm may try the chance of fight." 
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" 'Twere better to reserve,^' the King rejoinedi 
<'For other use, tby sword, thy dauntless miad; 
But, if thou wilt, no hindrance shait thou know, 
But freely may'st defy some warrior-foe " 

He said: Th^ impatient Chief without delay 
CalPd to tb* attendant Herald: ^* Haste away, 
And in the Christian camp, where all may hear, 
Thus to their Chief my weigbty message bear: 
That one, whose soul refuses with disdain 
Within these walls imprisoned to remain, 
Bums with desire to prove in arms his might. 
And stands prepared to wag^ an equal fight 
In yon broad plain, wboSe wide extent is seen 
The city's walls and lofty tents between, 
With whosoe'er of all th' invading host 
Relies upon his sword, his prowess, most. 
Nor one, nor two alone he dares to fight. 
But come a third, fourth, fifth successive Knight, 
Be they of vulgar, or of noble line, 
He braves them all; fair field let him assign. 
If he approve; and as war's laws decree, 
The vanquished shall the victor's captive be." 

Thus spake the champion fierce; his message heard, 
The Herald for his mission straight prepar'd. 
Threw round his limbs his surcoat's crimson fold,'*' 
Rich with embroidered arms, and bright wiih gold. 
He past the gate, he cleared the plain, he found 
Where Godfrey stood, his warlike Captains round, 
And cried, ** Declare, if by your laws belong 
Unfettered freedom to an Envoy's tongue?" 

The princely Leader then; " Without alarm 
Thine errand's purport tell, secure from harm." 

* See note 58. 
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The meBsenger resumes: " 'Twill soon appetr 
If what 1 tell be source of joy or fear;'' 
Then straight proceeds his mission to unfold, 
And gives, in lofty strain, the challenge bold. 
Indignant at tb' insulting words he spoke, 
From ail the gallant band loud murmurs broke. 

" Methinks," th* unhesitating Prince replies, 
" Your Knight provokes an hardy enterprise. 
But, or my hopes my sober thoughts betray, 
No need for four or five (o fight to-day. 
Then haste he to the proof; we swear to yield, 
From all encroachment free, an open field; 
No favour shall my champion deign to claim, 
But seek on equal terms the lists of fame." 

This answer givV, the King at arms in haste 
The path, which late his footsteps trod, retraced, 
And hurried ou, ^vith speed unchecked, to bear 
His answer to the haughty challenger. 

*< Haste, lofty warrior, arm without delay; 
The Christian Knights are eager for the fray; 
Thy challenge they accept; nor those alone 
Foremost for martial skill and valour known, 
But youths the least of all renowned in fight, 
Defy thine arm, and burn to prove thy might. 
Thy message giv'n, I saw from many an eye 
The threatening glance of indignation fly; 
Moved by instinctive valour, ev'ry hand 
Half from its sheath drew forth the shining brand. 
Their Chief has pledged his princely word to yield, 
From risk or favour free, "an open field." 

Thus spake the Herald-King. The Knight demands 
His well-tried .armour; with impatient hands 
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Tbe glittering steel around his limbs he throws; 
With hope of instant fight his bosom glows: 
To great Clorinda then the Monarch said, 
(Close at his side she stood) " lllustrioas maid, 
Honour, methinks, forbids thee to remain, 
While thy great comrade seeks in arms the plain. 
Take then, his safety to ensure the more, 
A thousand youths, the choicest of our powV; 
And while to equal fight he takes his course, 
Do thou at distance due retain thy force.'' 

He said no more; and soon the chosen train 
Brac'd on their arms, and issued to the plain: 
SheathM in refulgent steel Argantes shone, 
And spurr'd before the rest his courser on. 
Between the City and th' encampment's mound 
A fair expanse there lay of level ground, 
Ample in size, as if designed with care 
For exercise of arms, and mimic war. 
There, full in view of all the Christian band, 
The aodacious Satrap took his haughty stand; 
Vast was his strength; like fire his glances dart; 
Tow'ring his height, and loflty was bis heart. 
So look'd, so mov'd Enceladus of yore,' 
And such the mien the great Philistine bore, 
When in his pride the fatal vale he trod,'*' 
And braved the armies of the living God. 

• NetP ima voife.— This valley ii ealled io the 7th Canto, tha 
vale of Terebiuthoi. That lueh a plaee was the leene of DaviA 
victory over Gaiida, is perhaps a Jewish tnulition, and may po^ 
iRily be fomd in the Talmud. I have not met with it in Jo«e> 
phns, nor any wliere, except the other day wheic I least ezpee^ 
ed it, hi Cervantes* Preftee to Don ((aLiote. It might thenee 
leem to be a traditiott well known in Catholie countries. Cfan- 
Vol. XLVUI. Q 
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Tbe Cbritliiiifl Mir, yet taw witbottt ilam; 
Thej knew jM>t yet tbe wondcn of bit ami. 

No Bune at jet bad OoiUrcy*! lipi eapraet, 
By wortb or fbme eiaUed o*cr Ibe rest, 
Bat *oild tbe aMeaibled Koigbit> oo Tanered mtA 
Werebeat tb' espeetiDg eyei of all tbe boit) 
Tbe palm of ? aloar, *aMOg a tboeiaod brafe^ 
To bin tbe amy't wbttpered plMMlili gave; 
Hit name wat beard trm maoy a stifled toieei 
Tbeir great Comaander*! aod approTod tbe cbolees 
To elaiiBf like bit all aieaaer ri? alt yield, 
Aod toon wat Godfipey't to?*reign will retealeds 

** Oo, gallaat Kni|^t$ be tboa oar ebanptoi} §^ 
And lay yoo dariag boatter^t Ibry low**' 

A geaVoot pride apon bit feataret tUa*4y 
And conscious gtadncM at tbe task attlgaM; 
He calU his Squire, be bids bim bring with' speed 
His glittVio^ arms, then vaults upon bis steed. 
And straight, attended by a numerous train, 
Th' entrenchments quits, and hastens to the plaia. 
Scarce had he reached tbe wide and open spaee. 
Where stood the champion of the Pagan race. 
When lo! attir'd in rare and brilliant guise, 
Tbe ivarrior damsel struck bis startled eyet; 
Of purest white her mantle's graceful flow; 
Leu white on Alpine bills tbe virgin snow; 
Her visor raised, her facets charms revealed; 
ViewM from on height, distinct oVr all the field 
Her stature shone. Brave Tancred saw not now 
Where proud Argantes rear*d his threatening brow, 

tetubrkiiid mentiont a vallej of dut name in the iamediate 
ndghbourbood of Jenualem. 



Ganto 6. Jerusalem delivered. 183 

fiat instant check'd his courser^s rapid pace, 
And glued his eye-sight on the virgin^s face, 
Then stood all motionless, a lifeless frame, 
Of coldest stone without, within of flame; 
Content to see, to wonder, and adore, 
He thinks of glory and of arms no more. 
Bat when Argantes saw no foe prepare 
To meet his prowess, and begin the war, 
He cried aloud, " To combat here I came; 
' Does none advance? none dare the fight to claim?" 
His senses gone, and rooted to the ground, 
Deaf was brave Tancred to th* upbraiding sound; 
But lo! his steed impetuous Otho* strains, 
And first the vacant field of combat gains. 
Much, his bold heart, with youthful ardour fir*d, 
To meet the haughty Pagan had desir'd. 
But to great Tancred he resigned his claim, 
And mingled with the crowd of followers came. 
Now, when he found that Tancred*s soul was lent 
To other thoughts, no more on combat bent, 
FavorM beyond his hope, th' impatient boy 
The wish'd occasion seized with greedy joy. 
And as a tiger through the lonely wood. 
Or furious panther springs, athirst for blood, 
So rapid and so fierce, the youth drew near, 
And at the Pagan drove -his lifted spear. 
Argantes saw, and poisM his beam-like lance; 
Then woke indignant Tancred from his trance: 

<* Hold, hold,'^ he cried, " the fight is mine alone;'* 
He cried in vain; toa far was Otho gone. 
He paused; unspeakable despite and ire 
BoiPd in hisbrnast, and filled his cheek with fire: 

*OMofitf. One of Uie Adrentaren. See Canto 1. 
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He deem'd it foul dishonour, endless shame, 
That one more forwai-d should usurp his fame. 
Meantime, bold Otbo's well-directed spear 
Smote proud Argantes^ helm in mid career; \ 

But the fierce Saracen's more potent stroke 
His cuirass pierced, his yielding buckler broke; 
The Christian sank beneath th' unequal force. 
And headlong tumbled from his tott'ringborae; 
But arm'd with firmer vigour, like a rock 
UnmovM the Pagan «ate, nor felt the shock, 
And thus with taunting voice and prond ditdaia 
Insults the warrior, prostrate on the plain: 

" Yield to thy conqueror; and henceforwerd be 
Thy boast and glory, to have fooght with dm.'* 

*< Not with such ease," tfa' imdaaBted youth rqpliH^ 
« Our arms are baffled, or our courage fliei. 
Let others for my fall excuse supply, 
Be mine to be revengM, or mine to die.** 

Now like an bell-bom Fury, breathing fire. 
Or like Medusa, dreadful in his ire 
Argantes grew: *< Then learn my force to known. 
Since thus thy rashness spurns a courteous foe,^ 
He cried; and on the youth his steed impelled, 
By laws of chivalry no longer held. 
Aside the Christian sprung, with nimble haste, 
And answered with his weapon as he past; 
Nor slight the wound; the spouting crimson gushed, 
And staio'd with gore, (he glittVing falchion blushed. 
But what availed it, if the fruitless blow 
Left unimpaired the vigour of the foe, 
And made his dreadful rage more fiercely glow? 
With tighten*d curb he reinM his courser's speed, 
And turned hiia n>\mOi'> Mvn^&tkt wheeling steed 
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Sprang back, that ere the movemeDt was perceived, 
Beoeath th' o^envhelming mass, of sense bereaved, 
Down Otho dropped; his limbs, bis spirits fail. 
His breath forsakes bim, and his cheek grows pale; 
His strength departs, in rising faintness drowned, 
His nerveless frame sinks, quivVing, to the ground. 
O^er the falPn youth the furious victor rode; 
Across his breast the prancing courser strode. 

** Such end," he cried, ** may each proud Christian 
meet, 
Aa he, who now lies prostrate at my feet!" 

But gallant Tancred now delay 'd no more, 
Nor be, the mirror of fair knighthood, bore 
Sach cruel breach of chivalry to view; 
Oo, to avenge his tarnishM fame, he flew, 
Tkat rescued from the momentary stain, 
Its well known lustre might burn bright again. 
Aloud be cried: ** Ungenerous Knigitt, and base, 
** Oo whom e'en Victory confers disgrace, 
** What praise, what glory dost thou hope to find 
** From acts thus foul, discourteous, and unkind? 
'* *Mid pluod'ring Arab bands, in lawless strife, 
<* 'Twas sure thy lot to pass thy barbarous life; 
** Then fly from men, and join the savage brood 
'< That haunt the mountain, and that roam the wood.** 

He ceas'd; uous'd to such insulting strain, 
The haughty Pagan groaned with inward pain, 
Nor answer made ; a murmured sound, no more, 
Burst from him, like the lion^s stifled roar; 
Or as the rushing bolt impetuous parts 
The riven clouds, its home, and downward darts, 
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So ev^ry straining accent he addrest, 

EscapM in thunder from his bursting breast. 

Awhile, with threarning words and looks of fire, 

They whet their mutual pride, their mutual ire; 

Then, measuring with their eyes an ample course, 

Wheel, with the light'ning^s speedy their booodiog hone. 

Now, Muse, exalt me with thy powV divine. 

And to their god-like rage be cquallM mine; 

To me let mightier energy belong, 

Nor be their deeds dishonoured by my song! 

My voice, respondent to the vast alarms, 

Shall catch new ardour as the battle warms. 

And louder swell amid the swell of arms! 

Each adverse warrior set his lance in rest; 
Each at his rivaPs head its point addrest. 
No well-matched coursers to the goal that ^riog, 
No air-borne voyager ofswiftest wing, 
Could match the speed with which that wond^rons pair, 
The great Circassian here, and Tancrcd there, 
Rushed to th^ assault; beneath the dreadful shock 
Their shivered spears in countless splinters broke; 
From the struck helms rebounding fragments came; 
The meeting metals shot successiYC flame; 
Trembled beneath their blows the solid ground; 
The hollow mountains echoed back the sound; 
Yet either Knight sate firm, nor deigned to bow 
The plumy honours of his l«ny brow. 
Their coursers with the vast concussion reel^ 
And staggering, tumbled helpless on the field. 
Then from his stirrups sprang each warlike Lord, 
Firm fix*d his foot oa earth, and barM his deathful twofd. 
With caution did each practised foot advance, 
Wuj each arm, and watchful was each glaace: 
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All forms, all attitudes of war they- tried; 

Now nimbly wheel around, now turn aside, 

Now urge the battle's storm with furious heat, 

And press impetuous on, now slow retreat: 

Now here prepared to strike* now there, they show. 

Then where 'tis least expected, speed the blow; 

Now, tempting, offer some unguarded part. 

Meet skill with skill, and art elude with art. 

Bold Tancred to the foe his flank displayed 

Nor by his shield secur'd, nor fencing blade; 

The Pagan marked, and rushing on, alike 

His side uncovered left, intent to strike; 

But Tancred's steel the coming falchion meets, 

Repels the blow, and in its turn repeats; 

He strikes, he wounds; nor yet the blow pursues, 

But with collected nerves his guard renews. 

When the proud Pagan felt his streaming blood 

Roll down bis smarting limbs its tepid flood. 

His rising rage unable to restrain, 

He foam'd with indignation, writh'd with pain. 

And shouting loud, and rising to his sword, 

Launched his full vigour at the Latin lord: 

Then watching well his time, the wary foe 

Full on hit shoulder dealt a second blow: 

As some fierce bear, by dogs and men pursued 

O'er desert mountain, or through tangled wood, 

If, launched by skilful hands, he chance to feel 

Deep buried in his flank the biting steel. 

To madness ttnng, nor death nor danger fears, 

But leaps contemptuous on the hunter's spears: 

So in his wrath the fierce Circassian came. 

And wound tacceeds to woond^ and shame to ihame. 
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Sole in bis breast tbe tbirst of veDgeaDce glows^ 
He scorns defence, nor thoughts of peril knows: 
To courage rash, to strength untired he joiaM 
Th' exbaustless vigour of his mighty mind; 
£arlh shook beneath his sword *s descending swmyi 
And the fir*d air gave back the steely ray. 
So fast he strikes, that scarce the foe has powV 
To ward, or to return the iron show'r, 
Scarce time to breathe; nor all his skill or mifjbi 
Saves from the furious charge the Christian KnigfaL 
Long time did Tancred, pausing, wait ia vain 
Till the fierce storm should pass, that raged amain; 
Now to th 'assault opposed his ample shield, 
Now in wide circles strode around the field; 
But since nor art could check, nor toil auuage 
The fierce Circassian's inexhausted rage. 
He too, transported, as his blood grows warm, 
Indulges all the fur}' of bis arm. 
Judgment and skill to senseless rage give way, 
And madness adds new vigour for tbe fray. 
Faithful to ev'ry stroke, each tempered sword 
The hostile armour bruisM, or clove, or bor'd. 
Tbe trampled plain with sparkling steel is strew'd, 
The sparkling steel is crimson'd o'er with blood. 
And blood is mixed with sweat, and streams around; 
The lightning's vivid flash, the thunder's sound, 
Are rivalled by their swords, with fury driv'n; 
Their force, their swiftness match the bolt of Ifeav'o. 
Each adverse host, th 'appalling sight that view'd, 
In agonizing doubt suspended stood. 
And wait th' eventful issue of the fight; 
Joy, grief, alternate, hopes and fears excite. 
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From the vast crowd, spectators of the scene, 
^0 voice escaped, no whisper breathed between; 
Each smothered soand, each movement they sapprest. 
Save where their hearts heav'd fast within their breast. 

Now reft of strength, of breath, each Knight was found, 
And issue Immature the fight had crown'd, 
But rising Night her sable cope displayed. 
Nor nearest objects pierced the ambient shade. 
From either host two rev'rend heralds sent,'*' 
To part the rival Chiefs their footsteps bent; 
One Andxus call'd, a Christian name, 
And one Pindorus, from the foe that came. 
Renowned for wisdom, for eiperience more; 
He to the Camp the Pagan's challenge bore. 
They, 'twizt the weapons of those mighty foei 
Their peaceful sceptres dared to interpose. 
For well the honour and respect they knew 
By oldest usage to their stations due. 
Pindorus first began; ** Ye ChieA of fhme, 
•<To matchless valour equal is yotir claim; 
** Then cease your rage, nor let the din of fight 
<* Startle, with sounds profane, the ear of Night 
** While the fair Sun illumes the cheerful skies, 
" Man, son of care, his daily labours plies; 
« But with the night, his toils, his sorrows cease, 
" And all that lives and breathes, is blest with peace. 
** No gen'rous warrior's breast that honour fires, 
*' Such praise as shuns the eye of day desires." 

Argantes thus replied: « Though night be come, 
" Fain would I still thi unfinished strife resume; 
** And yet 'twere grateful that th' approving day 
" Should bear unquestioned witness to our fray.' 

* See ■•te 50. 
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" Swear then the foe, before we quit the plain, 
" To meet me here, for future fight, again." 

*< Thou too shalt swear,'' the Christian Prince replied 
" To come again, thy prisoner at thy side; 
" Else shall no truce, no other hour be known 
" Our combat to decide, save this alone.'* 
Thus sware the Chiefs; the Heralds, arm'd widi pow*r 
To destine for the fight some future hour, 
Regardful of their wounds, deferred the fray 
'Till the sixth Sun should ope the gates of day. 

Fear and amaze this dreadful fight imprest 
On ev'ry Christian, ev'ry Pagan breast. 
The skill, the valour of each champion bold, 
Their prowess rare, by ev'ry tongue was told. 
Much varied their discordant voice, nor knew 
To whom the nicely-balanced palm was due. 
In anxious wonder and suspense they wait 
To see what end shall crown the fierce debate, 
If valour to ferocity, must yield, 
Or rage to cooler ivorth resign the field. 
But more alarmed, more anxious than the rest, 
Fierce anguish rack'd the fair Herminia's breast; 
For hung upon the issue of the sword 
Her souPs far better part, her bosom's sov'reign Lord. 
Cassano's daughter she, whose sceptred hand 
O'er potent Antioch stretched his wide command. 
But when her ravished crown anil fair domain 
Swelled the rich plunder of the Christian train, 
She too was doomed the captive's lot to know, 
Yet found no insult from the gen'rous foe, 
But 'mid her country's ruins still was seen 
To share the state and honoun of a Queen 
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Tancred, obsequious to (he royal maid, 

Each homage lavished, aad each reverence paid; 

The gallant Knight, as generous as brave, 

Th' inestimable gift of freedom gave; 

Her gems he seized not, nor her shining ore, 

Bnt leA unspoiled, untouched, the costly store. 

She mark'd his graceful mien, his youthful prime, 

His manners princely, and his soul sublime; 

She saw, and loved; nor e'er did Cupid's hand 

Knit, in his frolic mood, a firmer band. 

What though the love-sick Fair her freedom gained? 

In thraldom still her captive soul remained. 

It cost her gentle spirit many a tear 

To quit the prison Ihat she held so dear; 

Pleas'd she remained, reluctant she remov'd. 

From the sweet converse of the Prince she lov'd: 

Bat honour, regal pride, the dread of shame, 

Those sleepless guardians of a virgin's fame. 

Compelled; obedient to their stern command 

She sought protection in some friendly land. 

Her royal mother, bowed with age and care, 

Shared the sad exile of th' unhappy Fair. 

Their w^d'ring steps to Palestine they bent, 

And there his sheltYing aid the Tyrant lent. 

Bat soon the Princess wept her parent's doom. 

Snatched from her fond embraces to the tomb. 

Yet not a mother's loss that now she bore. 

Nor her sad exile on a foreign shore. 

Her bosom's luckless passion could impair. 

Or smother the fierce flame that revelled there. 

Long did the hapless virgin pine and bum. 

And nun'd th' increasing fire, and looked for no retmfn; 
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No soothing Hope supplied its balsam kind, 
To heal (he wounds that Meni'ry left behind; 
And still more strong th' unmaster'd flame would grow, 
The more she struggled to conceal her wo. 
At length she breathed; 'twas war her hopes restor'd, 
That brought to Sion^s walls her gallant Lord. 
AH else were awM, and witnessed with affiright 
Such numerous hostile bands, so fierce in fight; 
But glad Herminia calmed her troubled mien, 
And viewed their squadrons, smiling and serene; 
Through the thick ranks, her lover to descrj, 
The beauteous Princess sent her longing eye: 
Sometimes his warlike form she sought in rtaOj 
Sometimes she spied him on the crowded plain; 
Then would she say, with conscious gladness moved, 
"Ah! there^again 1 see mysouPs belov'd." 

There rose, contiguous to the City's wall, 
The royal dome within, a turret tail, 
From whose high top the eye>sight might command 
The plains, the mountains, nod the hostile band. 
There, from the earliest peep of opening Day, 
Till Night absorbed the Sun's departing ray, 
She sate, and towVd the Camp her eyes would guide. 
And communed with her own sad heart, and sighM. 
'Twas thence she saw the fight, and as she saw. 
Her bosom's flutt'ring inmate throbb'd with awe: 

" Thy best-belov'd is there,'' it seemed to say, 
" And death awaits him in the mortal fray." 

Sunk by her sorrows, torpid with afiright, 
She watched the changing fortunes of the fight: 
Moves but the Pagan Knight his threatening steel, 
She seems within her soul its point to feel. 
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But when she learned that oa that fatal plain 
The parted combatants must meet again, 
Unwonted dread th^ ungrateful news imprest; 
Her hearths warm life>blood curdled in her breast. 
Then would she weep, unfriended and alone, 
Heave the deep sigh, or pour the bitter groan: 
Pale^ trembling, half-alive, the wretched Fair 
Seemed but a breathing image of despair. 
Her wakeful thoughts, that range without control, 
Present imagined terrors to her soul: 
But when soft slumber waves his downy wings, 
Far worse than death the horrors that he brings; 
Then on her sight appalling phantoms start. 
And dreams terrific paralyse her heart. 
Close at her side her bleeding lover stands. 
Points to his wounds, and asks her aiding handa; 
^t She shrieks, starts up, awakened by her fears, 
And finds her eyes, her bosom, wet with tears. 
Nor fear alone of future harms distrest. 
His present ill alarmed her anxious breast. 
The Bufi*Ving hero's wound, the pain he bears, 
Her soul disquiet, and demand her cares: 
For Fame, the fruitful nurse of lies, has flown. 
To magnify the danger, yet unknown; 
Has told that fainting, languishing, he lies, 
And Death's cold hand awaits, to seal his eyes. 

She, by hor mother taught, the virtues knew 
Of ev'ry herb that drinks the morning dew; 
Knew each charmed number, potent to impart 
Relief to paiu, and still the raging smart; 
For royal daughters of the proudest line, 
' Oft learned, in Asia's realms, that art divine. 

Vol. XLVill R 
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And now her gentle fingers longed to aid 
Her wounded love, by soft affection sway'd: 
To heal the Christian Knight her soul desired, 
But Duty, for his foe her skill required. 
Then other simples would she fain employ, 
Useless to heal, but mighty to destroy. 
But her pure heart, with virgin meekness fraught, 
RecoiPd and shudder'd at so foul a thought. 
Yet still she fondly hoped each herb and flow*r 
Might lose its virtues, and forget its pow'r. 

No fear was hers 'mid armed bands to go, 
And seek alone th^ encampment of the foe; 
For oft in foreign lands her lot had been; 
OA had she witnessed many a bloody scene; 
For ever tost in life's unpitying storm, 
Her soul less timid grew, less soft her form ; 
No slight alarm tb' unshrinking Fair distrest, 
Nor trivial fears disturbed her constant breast. 
But mightier still, and boundless in his sway, 
Confiding Love chas'd ev^ry fear away. 
A lonely wandVer in the Lybian woods, 
The dauntless maid had dared their savage broods; 
In fancy safe beneath Love's sheltering wing. 
Had braved their claws, their poison, and their sting. 
But though all outward danger she despis'd, 
Her virgin fame the noble damsel priz'd; 
Two mighty passions in her bosom strove, 
Here Honour, there his great opponent, Love.^ 
And Honour thus began: '* Illustrious maid! 
'Till now my sacred voice has been obey'd; 
'Mid lawless foes, no breath thy fame disgrac'd. 
Thy mind was spotless, as thy form was chaste. 
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And wilt thou cast away thy virgin flow'r, 

That braved the perils of the captive hour? 

What notions vain thine erring Fancy feed? 

What thoughts beguile thee^ or what hopes mislead? 

Of HoDour^s laws so lightly dost thou deem, 

And hold'st thou Virtue in such small esteem? 

Say, would'tt thou thus, 'mid camps and soldiers rude, 

Unasked, a nightly paramour, intrude; 

Thy brightest gem resign, thy maiden fame, 

To court dishonpur, and solicit shame? 

The victor, of his easy conquest vain, 

Shall thus upbraid thee, in insulting strain: 

*< * Yes, thou didM lose thy realm, and with thy throne 
All -that could grace a diadem is gone. 
Away, 1 scorn thy prostituted charms: 
Then go, a worthless prey, to vulgar arms.' '' 

Next came, his softer counsels to prefer, 
Delusive Love, the chWished flatterer! 

'* Sure of no savage monster wert thou bom, 
Nor from the mountains' rugged entrails torn, 
That Cupid's torch and bow thou should'st despise, 
And shun the joys supreme that others prize. 
Hast thou, soft maid, who thus disdain'st to feel, 
A breast of adamant, an heart of steel, 
That thou, of all that live, averse must prove 
From Nature's purest joys, the joys of Love? 
Go then, — ^where fond desire impels, depart; 
Why fenr'st thou in thy knight an iron heart? 
Why may not he, as kindred feelings move, 
Answer thy cares, and equal all thy love? 
Yes, tear he gives for tear, and groan for groan, 
And beats eadi pulse harmonious with thine own. 
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Hard-hearted thou, that lin^Vest to afford 

Relief and comfort to thy faithful Lord. 

Thy hand prepares, thrice barhVousI thrice ingrate! 

While Tancred droops beneath his ci uel fate. 

In other^s wounds the healing balm to pour, 

And truth and constancy are priz'd no more. 

Go, heal Argantes, that his murderous hand 

May stretch thy IotM deliverer on the sand: 

Thus from thy debt of gratitude be free: 

But say, deserves be such return from thee? 

Loathes not thy genUe soul such foul disgrace, 

Nor starts with horror from a charge so base? • 

Sure 'twere a task more grateful and benigOi 

And well-earn'd praise and pleasure would be ttdnt. 

If thy soft hand, each healing herb thatknowsy 

With pious ministry his wounds should close: 

Then would his frame its wonted health resume, 

And his pale cheek regain its rosy bloom. 

Beneath thy forming hand fresh charms acquire, 

And thine own gift rekindle thy desire. 

Then in his fame, his triumphs, wouldst thou share, 

His deeds of valour, and his virtues rare: 

His warm embrace thy constant love would bless, 

And prospVous nuptials crown thy happiness. 

Then to fair Italy's delightful plains, 

Where Valour divells, and true Religion reigns, 

A happy bride would fond Uerminia go; 

Thee, far and wide, the pointed hand would show. 

On thee each Latin maid and matron gaze, 

Thy fortune envy, and proclaim thy praise." 

Thus, senseless Fair! o'er air}' Iiliss she broods, 
As Fancy revels, or as Hope deludes. 
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Yet how to gaiD her wish, and how depart, 
A thousand schemes perplex her dubious heart: 
For watchful guards surround the palace gate, 
Mount ev'ry wall, at ev'ry entrance wait, 
Nor dare for reasons slight the gates unbar 
Amid the perils of th' impending war^ 

Oft 'twas Herminia^s sweet delight to share 
The soothing converse of the warrior Fair. 
With her till evening's close she loved to stay, 
With her till blushing mom restored the day; 
And when the parting gleams of light were fled, 
They sank to slumber in one common bed. 
To her Herminia all her soul made known, 
No selfish secret knew, save love alone: 
This tyrant secret of her breast she kept; 
And if her friend overheard her when she wep(, 
From other cause she feigned her tears to flow, 
Her own hard lot the source of ample woe. 
So close a tie their tender friendship bound, 
That access uncontrolPd the Princess found; 
Abseot, at home, the martial damsel still 
Left each apartment pervious to her will. 
There, pensive and forlorn, she one day stra^, 
While council's cares employed the warlike maid, 
And paused, revolving in her anxious mind 
The cherished scheme her soul had long designed. 
While various plans herwav'ring breast divide, 
Perchance the vest and armour she espied 
Of great Clorinda; ** Happy, happy maid!'* 
(Thus deeply sighing, to herself she said) 
*< Nor yet 1 envy, like our giddy race. 
The female honoon of her form or face; 
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No robe, with sweeping train, her steps impedes, 
No envious cell withholds from daring deeds; 
Unblam^d, unqaestion'd, privileged to roam, 
Whenever she wills, she issues from her home; 
In radiant arms her beauteoas limbs she decks. 
Nor fear her breast can daunt, nor shame perplex. 
Ah! why to me has less indulgent Heav*n 
A feeble frame, a timVoas bosom giv*n? 
Else might I quit the silken robe, and veil, 
For the plumed helmet, and the warrior's mail . 
Then nor the winter's ice, nor summer's fire, 
Nor rain, nor storm, would curb my heart's desire. 
Then unimpeded, clad in armour bright, 
Or guided by the Sun, or Moon's pale light, 
Free might I go, my purpose known to noike. 
Where Fancy led, attended or alone. 
Not thou, but I, Argantes, first had pruv'd 
The shock of combat with the Knight bclov'd; 
And then perhaps the battlers fav'ring chance 
Had yielded him a captive to my lance: 
And ah! full light, methiaks, the yoke must prove, 
When Slav'ry's chains are ri vetted by Love! 
Then mig!^ the bonds around my captive thrown 
Have made more light the burden of my own. 
Or if my Fate had will'd, his conquering dart 
Had pierced (his breast, and tore my bleeding heart; 
Then had his pom ted steel at least been found 
Of pow'r to heal fierce Love's severer wound, 
And with my hapless life compelled to cease, 
My frame, my sorrows then had sunk to peaee. 
Perchance my conqu'ror too had mourned my doeoif ' 
And honoured my pale relics with a tomb; 
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Had graced with some few drops a virgin's bier, 
Nor deemM his glory tarnish'd by a tear. 

** In vain, ye idle thoughts, in vain ye rise! 
The bliss ye seek, my feeble i^rength denies. 
Then must I, sighing, weeping, here remain, 
Confounded with the vulgar female train? 
Forbid it Love!''' and thou, my heart, be bold; 
Why shall not arms Herminia's limbs infold? 
My frame, though weak, may yet for one short hoar 

. Find for th^ unwonted load, unwonted power. 
Yes, it shall be; new strength shall Love impart, 
Love, that with courage arms thecoward-s heart: 
The tim'rous stags, when mighty Love inspires, 
Fierce battle wage, and glow with warlike fires, 
Yet mine no wish the shock of arms to meet; 
I frame a simple, innocent, deceit, 
Hid by Clorinda^s arms and borrowed guise, 
To quit the Town, secure from prying eyes; 

Nor they who guard the lofty gates, \7ouId dare 
Resist the mandates of the martial Fair* 

Much have I mused, nor other means I see; 

This glimpse of hope alone remains for me. 

May Love, the patron of each female wile. 

And fav'ring Fortune, aid' my harmless guile! 

And while Clorinda on the king attends. 

The hour is prosperous to my destin'd ends.'' 
ResolvM, and urg'd by Love's resistless pow'r, 

She wastes not in delay the precious hour; 

With hands that trembled, to her own abode 

She hastens to convey the glittering load; 

Nor hard the task, for with respect inspired, 

All| at the royal Dame*8 approach, retired. 

* See note 61. 
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Night too the aid of sheltering daikness lends, 
Darkness, that theft or love alike befriends. 

And soon more thick Nigbt^sileep'ning shadows rise; 
No twinkling star relieves the sable skies. 
One faithfnl Sqoire, of loyalty approvM, 
And of her female train, one maid belovM 
She called in secret, and to them alone 
The secret of her rash resolve made known; 
In part made known; her purposed flight explained, 
But the rash step excused with reasons feign*d. 
The trusty Squire, with eager zeal inspired. 
In haste provided what their need required. 
Meanwhile the robe that flowed her form around, 
Its floating folds, and train that swept the ground, 
The royat Dame strippM ofi*; in plain array 
She trippM along, so nimble, light and gay, 
With unbelieving wonder had ye seen 
The metamorphose of the lovely Queen: 
Her favVite maid alone beside her stands, 
And aids her mistress with unskilful hands. 
With the rude steel's ungrateful load she prest 
Her golden hair, soft neck, and swelling breast; 
Her arm, unequal to a task so great, 
Gives way beneath the buckler's massy weight; 
Glitiving in burnishM steel the damsel stood, 
Her sex, her nature, and herself subdu'd. 
Love stood delighted by; the wanton child 
Ey'd the mask'd Beauty, and in mischief f^miPd; 
*Twas thus he smiPd, when Hercules of yore 
Resigned his manhood, and the distaff bore. 
Scarce can her limbs th' unequal weight sustain; 
Her feet move slowly, and she steps with pain; 
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She leans, confidiDg, on her faithful maid, 
Who walks before, and lends her useful aid; 
But from inspiring hope new spirits rise, 
And love fresh vigour to her limbs supplies. 
She urges on; the spot tbey reach with speed 
Where waits the squire; they mount the ready steed; 
Disguised they go, still studious to pursue 
Secluded paths, and ways remote from view: 
Yet soldiers oft they pass, and tbroagfa the night 
Descry the gleam of armour flashing bright; 
But all obsequious from their path recede, 
free passage yield, nor venture to impede, 
For well they recognize the snow-white vest^ 
And the dread emblem of CJorinda's crest. 
Encouraged thus, her painful doubts decrease; 
Nor yet secure she went, nor yet her terrors ceaie; 
Detected at the last, she yet may fail; 
She shudders at her rashness, and turns pale. 
But now, arrived before the portals barred, 
She checks her fears, and thus deludes the guard: 

'* Clorinda comes,'* she cried; -< unbar the gate, 
On errand of high import to the state, 
Sent by the King, I go." Her tones complete 
The feign'd resemblance, and assist the eheat 
For who would dream, all armed and mounted there 
To see another female, soft and fair? 
The watch, deceived, the bold conmiand obey*d; 
Quick with her faithful comrades springs the maid 
Through the wide gate; long, devious paths they find, 
And safely through the crooked vallies wind. 

They reached a deep and solitary place; 
And here Hermlnia check'd her courser's pace: 
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She JiidK*d the fint and greatait duiger •*ec» 
Aad kindniice or ctotectioD fotrad DO more. 
Tetnow eaodMr doebt the Feir diitreit, 
Wbieli flnthad teereeCMUid eeeeei to her hretil} 
To piM wUhio the Cmi|i, more hard appetiHIy 
Then her impetiioot Lore beftre Imd tlnr^ 
She Miw Hwere veia at random that to |0y 
Aad took in martial garb a wariifae foes 
Mor wiihed, ere to the ipot dethred ahe eona, 
To tell hereeE, her ttatioB, or her aaaMy ' 
Bot mCb from hnpatatioa, Kom, or lUihly 
A toddea ? Mtaat, torpriie her Kaight. 
She paas'd; aod ffnown more caniioae aad lam hH 
Thw to her Ihlthftd Sqoire herwbhee mMt' 
« My friend, thy mittroM of thy aid hae wmd| 
A tmsty GoYoy thou my steps preceHft| 
Haste thee where lies encampM the Christian foreOi 
And straight to Tancred*s tent direct thy course; 
Tell bim a-Ltdy comet with friendly bands 
To heal bis recent wounds, and peace demandst  
Peace— lor within my breast Love*s tumults bani| 
So may my pains abate, bis health retom: 
By firm reliance on liis candour bornoi 
She fears no iasolt, no unmanly scorn. 
Thus speak: if more be urges thee to say, 
Feign ignorance, and come with speed away." 
The Princess spake; as if with wings indued, 
Tfie faithful Squire bis rapid way pursued. 
And well he sped; within th* intrencbment*s boond 
The dexterous menial free admission found; 
SooQ Tancred's tent he gain'd; the astonished Knifht 
Receiv'd his memafe with nnfeign'd delight. 
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ick he returns, and while io Tancred's 

boasaod dubious tbougfau successive roll, 

trs back ibe welcome mestage to tbe Fair^ 

at safe and private ectraoce waiti her dMic. 

t oougbt ber keeo impatience eo«M 

:h I ingoing moment teemed ao boor, 

i counts bis steps; '* Now," foodlj dw wmdd oj, 

ie gains the Camp — be eoten— coaaes away.** 

i thinks ber Squire, nor thinks witbovt 

s light of foot is grown, of zeal le«< 

(tiess at length, she climbs a 

lere the white tents first stmck ber joyfal tigbL 

1 Night, in star embroidered Test anajed, 

it o'er the slumbViog world ber silent shade; 

fleeting cload distwVd ber tranqafl icag^ 

i moon, slow rising tbrongb tbe azace plain, 

r lawn and hill ber silver lastre Ibrew, 

1 changed to living pearis tbe orbed dew. 

)a88ion*s mazes lost, tb' enaoMMr'd 

re pensive utterance to ber ill-starr*d 

le the mute plains ber secret sorrows 

i called on Silence to attest ber wo. 

in gazing on the distant Camp, sbe eries, 

' Te Latin tents, fair are je in my eyesi 

i passing g^es that from y^ blow, iapwt 

ransient comfort to my bleeding heart! 

nay relenting Heaven reserve lor me, 

d in its wrath, a kinder destiny, 

'tis in yoo alone my woes mast cease; 

in the midst of arms I look for peace. 

:eive me then! and grant me there to profe 

* pity, promiied by aistiriiig Loftf 
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That soothing pity which I found before, 

A captive, from the hero 1 adore. 

Nor one vain wish 1 cherish, to regain, 

My kingly honours and my rich domain; 

All earthly glories freely 1 resign; 

Far other wish, far other hopes are mine! 

Though strippM of these, abundant bliss 'twould gi' 

Within your lov'd abode a slave to live!'* 

Ah! little, while she spake, the Fairdivin'd 

Th'*uukindty lot her frowning fates designed! 

As on the height she stood, with qniv'ring play 

Danc'd on her polished arms the lunar ray; 

The steel, the snowy vest that deckM her frame, 

Wide o'er the fields reflect the silv'ry flame; 

The burnished tiger, blazing on her crest, 

Giorinda's self, in pomp of warconfest. 

An armed troop (so wiji'd her adverse fate) 

Not far remov'd, in secret ambush wait; 

Two Latin brothers o'er the nightly band, 

Alcander, Poliferne?, held command; 

Their charge, to bar the intercepted course 

Of sheep and oxen to the Pagan force: 

And when the uextVous Squire his passage found. 

Through paths remote with rapid step he wound. 

Young Polifcrnes, who had seen expire 

Beneath Giorinda's arm his honoured sire, 

Soon as her arms he sees, her vestment fair. 

Doubts not his parent's murderer is there: 

With words of wrath he fires his anibush'd train, 

To all his rising fury gives the rein. 

And cries aloud, " Tis now thy turn to die," 

Then hurl'd his lance; the lance past idly by. 
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As when an biod, o'erspent with thirst and beat, 

To well-known waters guides her weary feet, 

"Where from some rock translucent springs distil. 

Or winds through wood-fring'd banks the murmViDg rill; 

There, while she hopes her panting sides to lave 

In the pure freshness of the crystal wa?e, 

Taste the cool shade, and catch th' inspiring breeze, 

If chance th' advancing hounds she hears or sees. 

To instant flight her startled steps she turns, 

Forgets the heat that melts, the thirst that bumi: 

The fkir-one thus, with love's fierce thirst oppreit, 

Love, ever fiercest in the softest breast. 

While now she hoped the wished relief to find, 

Aad io sweet converse soothe her wounded mind, 

Soon as the sounds of war surprise her ear, 

The shout, the loud-breath'd threat, the whizzing ipear, 

Her fond desires, her airy dreams are gone; 

Dead to herself, alive to fear alone. 

To sudden flight she spurs her springing steed, 

Shakes the loose reins, and urges all his speed. 

Away Herminia flies; with thund'ring sound 
And winged feet, her courser spurns the ground. 
Nor stays her maid behind; the hostile crew. 
With their hot leader at their head, pursue. 
Soon from the camp (he trusty menial came, 
Charg'd with the welcome message to the dame. 
He too, in doubt, pursues the flying train; 
Affrighted and dispersed, they scour the plain. 

The wiser brother, whose attentive eye 
The false Clorinda fail'd not to descry, 
Forbore to follow in her flight the maid, 
Bat at his post more distant, cautious, staid, 

Vol. XLVIII. S 



Then Hal  mMi«^, Ibtt no flmcj pny, 

No herd wit inurccpieil in iU •>•), 

Bui tb>l Clotirutt, tcii'd wilh (uiJdcD drcld, 

Befur* III! brulber'i cbaiiag iquBdrun flcdi 

Nor likelihood (here leeni'd, thil >be, wbo itlgik 

In loHir •(■lioD, uid tbe nit commtixli, 

Sbvold iHne Airib aloae, i( d«ad oT aigbl, 

for trivial cnlcrpriu, or kudd illght. 

lie iriili till Goitnj •hall anoauncii hii will, 

II I mnir prepared eaeb nxndale tu rnlfll. 

8voa all Ibe eaoif th' imporUiDl tidJBgi kiuir. 
And through tb' liiliin i|narler Ant tlicj flew: 
Brave Tuicrcd, wbuni the manage flrtl rooeit'd, 
Had filled wlih thouibirui duubi, aUnii'd and pi«t'( 
KiFlDimi, " Fcrcbsnee the damxi came lo mn 
EndmigrcM far aij mke her lire itiaj be." 

So lltougbt tbe koight, nor other care he knoMii 
Hit armi Bround hii limbt in part he tbrani, 
Part naked leatev) then vaulting on hiibone, 
Take« quicklj from tbe camp bii lilent count, 
And where ih' imprinted footilepa meet bii ejM, 
PunDU, ud o'er tbe Beld like ligfal'niog Siei. 
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CANTO VII. 



ARGUMENT. 



!tO| 

ciKti^ on die buika of the JoidMi« iriiere the detenaiaet to ate 
19 her Abode Ibr a time, and en^lom hendf in pottoral ocenpo- 
tiom. Tuiered, haTia^ lost himself in pniwiitof HecmiBia,li 
condnetedhya twaMhero oigaMetoacMtiebeiongfaigto hsaUk, 
built on on itknd in the Deid Sea. I& eombat with WamhaM^ 
one of the ehriitian knights who had Ibllowed Amida, and hean 
pennaded liy tier to embiaee Mabomecaniun. He is cnuap pe d 
into the castle, and confined in a solitary edl. The time ayii iiiiilBd 
ftr the renewal of his eombat with Aipuites bnng eKphtd, dM 
latter sends a ftesh defiance to the eamp. lIuicvedbeinKahMi^ 
BO christian kidgfat dares aocept the dhaUcnge. OodfteyyinA^ 
•nant at their cowardice, determines himself to supply Tancred^ 
place, bat is prevented by Raymond, who insists on fighting the 
Pagan champion, in spite of his age, and sevorely reproaches the 
rest for their backwardness. Numbers now offer themselves, and 
it u determined that a champion shall be ehosen by lot. The lot 
Alls upon Raymond. His prayer to the Almighty, who sends hil 
guardian angel to his protection. Combat between Raymond and 
Argantes. Belzebub, seeing the pagan in danger, assumes the 
shape of Clorinda, and encourages Horaddin, a celebratad anter, 
to aim an arrow at Raymond. The latter is wounded. Oodftey 
seeing the compact violated, and alarmt^ for Raymond^s WBt, 
immediately charges the Pagans who are on the point of bong 
defeated, when Belzebub raises a itorm, which driving in Uk Imo 
of the Christians, causes confbsion among them. Clorinda sdiei 
the opportunity, returns to the charge, and the ChxistiaM are 
driven back to thdir entrenchmenu with great loss. 
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CANTO vn. 

Beneath an aged wood's embower'd shade* 
Herminia's courser bore the flying maid. 
No more the/reias obey'^ her trembliog hand; 
Her qaivVing soul suspended seemM to stand 
Twixt life and death: meanwhile th' nngovern'd horse 
Through such untrodden mazes urge<yiis course 
As Jt»a£9ed all pursuit; the hostile train 
Forbore to follow, for pursuit was vain. 
Aa hounds successless through the live-long day, 
^panting and faint retrace their weary way. 
If o'er the plains with fruitless toil pursued 
Their game finds shelter in the covert wood, 

^InUmtoEnniniainjyarombriiiefiittnte &c, Tbevenesof 
Taato we sung in Italy, as those of Homer were in ancient 
Greece. The heginning of this Canto is the fiirourite passage 
af the gondoliers of Veniae. 
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So from the chace the Christian honemen tani; 
With shame they redden, and with rage thej bom. 
On flies the fair, nor once reverts her eye 
To see if still the dreaded foe is nigh; 
Through the 1oog-nig|it, the coming day, she ran; 
No guide she followVl and she Imew no plan; 
Nought in her fiigjht she wet, and nought she heirt, 
' Save her own pitepns sighs, her faUing tears. 
But when his steeds, their round diurnal run, 
From his bright car onyok'd the' golden Sun . 
And bathed his splendors in the western ware. 
She reached a spot which Jordan's waters lare, 
Pellucid stream! there from her steed she throws 
Her weary members and invokes repose. 
No food she sought; she fed upon her woe. 
Her only sustenance the tears that flow. 
But Sleep, that still to man with cares opprest 
Gives peace, and sweet forgetfulness, and rest, 
A respite to her sense, her sorrow, brings 
And wafts Oblivion from his downy wings. 
Yet did not Love, relentless tyrant, cease, 
But with sad dreams disturb'd her transient peace. 
She slept, till carolling from many a spray, 
The featherM warblers hailed the rising day, 
Till glowM the peopled air with life restord, 
And trees and floods a deeper murmur poured. 
As Zephyr, comrade of the morning hours. 
Curled the smooth stream, and kiss'd the shrinki 
The damsel wakes: she opes hc'r languid eyes; 
A shepberd*8 solitary home she spies; 
'Mid the loud hum, an human voice she bears, 
That wakes again her sorrows and her tears, 
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But while forebodings sad her bosom fill, 

A sound disturbed her musingsj loud and shrill, 

As if a pipe its simple music fiung, 

AnswViug the cheerful shepherds at they sung. 

Slow towards the welcome sound she guides her feet, . 

And saw, reclining on a grassy seat, 

A gray-haird sire, that osier baskets wove: 

The friendly foliage spread its shade above; 

His grazing flocks beside him trippM along, 

And three blithe striplings trili'd their rustic song. 

All mute they stood with wonder and with awe, 

^hen first th* unwonted gleam of arms they saw; 

3ut soon the maid their doubts mistrustful cheers, 

Salutes with kindness, and removes their fears. 

Shows her fair hair her gently-beaming eyes: 

" Yt happy race, belov'dof Heav'n,"8he cries, 
** Secure from harm, your useful toils pursue; 
yfo danger do these arms portend to you; 
To peace like yours they scorn to ofier wrong, 
Torn: quiet labours, and your tuneful song. 

<* Father," she thus proceeds, " while wide and far 
Boms with destructive rage the flame of war. 
How in your quiet shed remain ye here, 
Nor lawless bands, nor plundering inroads fear?" 

" Son," he replied, " in this secluded scene, 
UnontragM and unharmed have ever been 
My home, my flocks; nor did the din of arms 
£*er shake our lowly cot with rude alarms. 
Thanks be to Heaven, that guards, content and free. 
The shepherd, blest in his humility. 
As bursts the lightning on the mountain's brow, 
Whila smiles the humble vale in peaee below. 
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So foreign wir its blatting veogeanee bringi 
To sceptred grandeiir and die thrones of kings. 
Me, my neglected poverty secnres; ' 

Force rarely enters bnt where gol^ allores. 
Bat thong^ the world my hnmble lot depsiie, - 
Tet precions is the jewel In m^ eyes, 
Nor does my peacefnl breast one spark infoM 
Of mad ambition, or the lost of gold. 
At die clear brook my ipodest cop I fill, 
Mor fear lest poison taint die crystal rilH ^ 

My litde'gttden and my ikeks affi>rd 
Unpurdias'd dainties to my firogal board; '• 
Who lives lo Natore and her dictates trae. 
Is soon eontlmted, for her wants are Osw, < • 

Ton shepherds are my sons; nor Lmaintaiii 
~ The oielesi bnrden of the menial train. 
Tbas in thisjone abode I pass my daj^ 
And maik the fawns, the kids, that round me play, 
Watch sporting in the stream the scaly fry, 
Or birds expand their plumage to the sky 

** Time was, when glow*d my breast widi other ftM; 
In early youth, misled by vain desires^ 
I too disdained the shepherd's simple toil, 
And discontented fled my native soil. 
In Cairo* long I fonnd a busy home. 
Plac'd 'mong tb'attendants of the Monarch's demei 
And though the gardens were my humble care. 
The news of courtly vices reached me diere. 



* InMemJL Inipesldngof die metropolis of EgypC, 
iitei Memphis and Cairo indiMriminately. Then seoas Atde 
doubt that the lituation of the ancient Memphis nay be tod 
atCugeA,dicecdy opposite the oU Cairo. 
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Yet long ledtteed by Hope^s enohanting imile, 
I llvM unbleit, and plied my tbankleis toU. 
But when at lait my youtb^s gay prime was o^er. 
My ipiriti humbled, and my hopes no more, 
This lowly life once more my thoughts engroit| 
And sighing for the peace that I bad lost, 
I bade the Court adieu, and here remain 
Contented in my native woods again.** 

While thus be spake, intent Herminia hung 
On the sweei music of the shepherd's tongue. 
In part, his sage discourse composed to rest 
The stormy tumult raging in herbreasi: 
At last, long pond'ring in her secret mind, 
To wait in this lone spot the Fair designed. 
Till altered Fortune, or some greater Pow*r 
Should mark for her return a brighter hour. 

<* Thrice happy man," at length she thus replied, 
*< Thou who fVail Fortune's frowns thyself bast tried| 
Unless to thee alone indulgent Heav'n 
This envied lot, this blissAil state has giv'n, 
Let pity for my sorrows move thy breast; 
Receive a stranger in thy peaceful nestt 
Id part perchance, these shades, this calm abode. 
May ease my bosom of its cruel load: 
And didst thou long for gems, or shining ore. 
Toys, which the vulgar cherish and adore. 
To me belong abundant treasures still, 
To recompense thy core, and glut thy will." 

Then while her eyes, that beamed with beauty, ponr 
Of sorrow's lovely drops a crystnl show'r. 
She told her tale; and griov'd such woes to hear. 
The pitying shepherd answer*d tear with tear: 
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To beal ber pain with sooDiiiig words be tCvof 6^ • 
And show'd a fiifher's care» a fatber*s lore. 
Then to his aged wife her 8te|M he led, ^ 
The partner of hit Ulb, hit home, hit bed. 
Soon in eoane weedt the rojal.Fair wat dreitt 
Coarte was the reil her thining loeki that pnal( - 
Yet all her mofeaaentt, all her looktdeclHe 
No low-born tenant of the'wbod^ it thecet 
Ber mstie Yettmentt ttrore in TaiB to Ude 
Her in-boro graodeor, and her noble piidei 
'Mid her rade toilt tfa' ob|er?aot ef e ttigltt aat  
The latent eiicanttanee of majetty. 
8be goidet her flockt to pattureon fte plaii» ^ 
And drifei at eV'ning to their fold again, - . 
Then pretiet from their teatt the laowy 
And charm with whiter bands the cnrdling 
Oft when her woolly charge, o'ercome with heat, 
Soag^t in the friendly shade a cool retreat, 
On jMne tall beech she carved ber lover^t name, 
ifitt^e the laurel witness to her flame. 

thoQsand trees amid the conscious grove 
lore the sad annals of ber hapless love. 
And as her own recorded woes she read. 
Her sorrows UtM anew, and tears again were died. 

" Ye trees," she cried, in mournAil tonet and iloWi 
" Preserre the record of Herminia's wo. 
So, if in future days some constant maid, 
Or tender lover seek your soothing shade, 
May soft compassion in their bosoms rise. 
To read the story of my destinies; 
Then shall they say, * Too harsh did Fortune pnnre, 
And ill was Faith so pure repaid by Love.' 
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And ah ! perchance, if Heav'o vouchsafe to hear 
Man's earnest orisons with gracious ear, 
He, who unmov'd beholds my hapless doom, 
May seek the silence of this sylvan gloom, 
To the lone spot may guide his pensive eye, 
Where mixM with kindred earth my relics lie, 
And some few sighs, some pitying tears assigo, 
A tardy recompense for griefs like mine! 
Then, if remorseless wo my life opprest, 
In death at least my spirit may be blest. 
And my cold dust those envied joys obtain. 
Which here my torturM bosom seeks in vain." 

Thus to th' insensate trunks her woes she told, 
While from her eyes the streaming torrents roll'd. 

Tancred meanwhile, by baffling Fortune led, 
Far from the Fair his devious footsteps sped. 
He, as th^ imprinted track he still pursued, 
Heach'd in his rapid course th* adjoining wood; 
But, thick with- tangled houghs, the grove profound 
PourM such impenetrable darkness round. 
His eye no more the recent steps could trace; 
Onward he moves with hesitating pace. 
And ev'ry moment lends an anxious ear 
The sound of arms or trampling steeds to hear; 
And if perchance the wakeful breeze of night 
Disturbs the Sylvan boughs with movement slight, 
If bird, or beast, the sylvan foliage shakes. 
Still to the rustling sound his way he takes. 
At length he clears the wood; the Moon's pale ray 
Directs his steps, through many an unknown way, 
Tow'rd a loud noise upon his ears that broke; 
And soon arriving where the soond awoke, 
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He saw from fissured rocks a streamlet pour 
Of crystal waters its abundant store, 
Which soon, expanding as they fiowM, were seen 
To wind their noisy track through banks of green. 
He paused, he raisM bis voice^s loudest tone, 
But Echo answered to bis yoice alone. 
At length he saw, with crimson light overspread, 
The welcome Morning liA her placid head. 
He sighM, and raiPd at Heav*n in angry strain, 
That crossed bis will, and mocked his efforts ▼•iii» 
But swears that rich atonement shall be paid. 
If barm or insult reach the much-lov'd maid. 
At length he fix*d, though dubious of the track. 
To bis own tents to speed his journey back. 
For shortly now muM dawn th* appointed day, 
When Egypt's knight would claim th* unfinish'd frty. 

While doubtful ho proceeds, there struck his ear 
The sound of hoofs, advancing still more near; 
An horseman issuing from a ?ale he opies; 
He seemM a courier by his mien and guise; 
A whip he shook, an horn beside him hung. 
In Europe^s mode across his shoulders slung. 
Him the brave Knight address^, and askM the way 
To where encamp'd the Christian armies lay. 
He in Italian: << To the Camp is bent 
My course, by Boemond on high message sent.'* 

The Knight a ready credence gave, deceived: 
The courier from his kinsman he bclicvM. 
They came to where a stagnant lake and dead 
Its wide expanse of tainted waters spread; 
Amidst, environed by th' unwholesome flood, 
And tow'ring high in air, a castle stood. 
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'Tffat DOW the hour when with declioing light, 
The San darts headlong to the cave of Night. 
SeoD to his horn his breath the coarier lends; 
Soon, from the walls let down, a bridge descends. 

** If Latin thou, here till the dawning day," 
The coarier said, '* securely may^st thou stay. 
Late to Coseoza's Earl, a Captain brave, 
The chance of war this Pagan fortress gave." 

The warrior ey*d the spot; to human pow'r 
Impregnable appeared the frowning tow'r, 
By art, by nature fenc'd; he doubts awhile 
That in n place so strong, some hidden guile 
May wait th' incautious; but to risks inurM,. 
lie showM no signs of terror, well assured, 
Wherever or choice or fate his steps might lead, 
His arm could aid him in the hour of need. 
Tet as his pledge the combat to renew 
Forbade all fresh adventures to pursue, . 
Awhile he pauses, when the spot they gain 
Where rests the vaulted draw-bridge on the plain, 
Dubious to follow, though the treach'rous guide 
Again his urgent invitation plied. 
^Sudden upon the bridge a Knight was seen 
^2d armour clad, of fierce and angry mien; 
A naked falchion in his hand he shook, 
And thus in loud and threat'ning accents spoke; 

<* Oh! thou, who to Armida's realms art come, 
Or by tby choice conducted, or thy doom. 
Thine arms lay down; no flight remains for Ihee; 
C'«4ain|i are tby lot, and hopeless slavery. 
Enter within the spell-protected wall. 
And learn the rigid doom prescribed to all: 

Vol, XLYIU. T 
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Ne^er mmt thoa hope the cheerful Heavens to ?icw, 
Though roiliDg years their ceaseless coune reaew, 
Thougb age creep on, and change thy trhitHiing hair, 
Unless, the champion of her cause, thou swear 
Eternal war and hatred to proclaim 
'Gainst those who war for Jesus* hated naoM.** 

The speaker Tanered eyM with eanirst rieir: 
Soon Gascon Rambald^s voice and arms he knew; 
He, blinded foli0W«r of th* Enctaantreu BMiid, 
Forswore his God, an impious reiae gade, 
And sole among the Faithful, lent his sword, 
The foul defender of her rites abborrM. 
Deep blushed, with shame and holy anger dyM, 
The Prince's cheek: '* Base felon,** he replied, 
" Tand^ am I, who siill my (klehion draw 
For Christ, the Sa>iour, and his henv*n-bom law; 
FillM with his grace, his foes in many a field. 
As thou sbalt quickly learn. I taught to yield; 
For lleav^D 1 war; nor hard the task shall be 
To deal its vengeance on a wretch like thee." 

Aghast the traitor stood; that glorious name 
Appall 'd the bosom which was dead to shame. 
From his wan check the fading colour flies; 
" Unhappy thou, (with courage fcrgnM he cries,) 
That soon must die! here all thy vaunted force 
Shall fail, here lie thy mutilated corse, 
And I, unless my wonted powV be fled. 
Send to the Christian Chief thy gory head." 

The Pagan ^akc; and as the waning light 
Of ^ay receded, and obscurM the sight, 
Such numerous InmpK flum'd sudden on the view, 
That all illumed the kindling tether grew: 
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A blaze of light iovolvM the lofty towV, 

As in loine thfiatre at midnight hour, 

Wheo the giiy scenes their mimic pomp di^I^y, 

And floods of splendor emulate the day; 

While ondiscoYerM sate th^ Enchantress- Queen, 

And from oo high surveyM t^e passing sceqe. 

Meanwhile t^e lofry hero, undismayed, 
PreparM for fight, and drew his shining hiadej 
And as on f^ot the hostile Knight he founds 
From his tir'd horfe leapt nimbly to the gp-ound. 
Id front hii spaeious shield Ram^i^do spread;. 
Clos'd was the casque th^t arm'd bis p^rjur'4 b#*di 
Bare in his hand bis wsiYing falchko shone; 
In act to strike, the reaegade rushM op. 
To meet the war ia^goaut Tancred came, 
With voice of terror, and with eye 6f flame* ^ 
The guarded ftie in wheeling circles goes 
With eaotious steps, and aims pretended blows; 
The Prince, though spent and tir'd, advances nf Wi 
And with his vival closes, dead to feari 
Still as the wniy fencer bachward draw. 
He strained his utmost vigour to pursue, 
And prest th^ assault, and. in the traitor's face 
I His weapon drove; at ev'ry vital place 
He aim'd; with blows high-sounding threats he TCnK 
And panic terror ev'ry wound augments. 
On ev'ry side the Gascon strove to wheel, 
To 'scape the vengeance of the hero> steel; 
With sword or shield he hopes to ba£^e still 
His valour's heat, and render vain his skill* 
Yet not so swift the nimble Pagan moves, 
But swifter stUl hif nfttchieH irivnl {Mrnves. 
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Already were bis belm, bis backler, bor*d, 
And many a gasb bis blood-stained bameis goi^d; 
Eacb time bra?e Tancred's arm its stroke renewV, 
Tbe iron vengeance drank apostate blood. 
Fear seized bis frame, and in bis breast by tnm 
Sbame, anger, lo?e, re? eage, or conscience bom. 
Resol?*d at leogtb, as rage, despair, incite* 
To pro?e at once die utmost cbance of fig^t^ 
He cast bis shield away; with either btnd 
FnrioQs be grasped bis yet nnsollied brand, 
Rnsh'd on his foe. and dealt so fierce a strDke, 
Tbe strongest mail had yielded to the shock; 
The Prince** thigh the trenchant weapoo fiHiBd, 
Inflicting, where it fell, a painfol womid. 
Then on his head a second blow be swmngi 
Like a shrill bell the brazen helmet rong; 
The casque it clove not; yet the noble foe 
Shrunk back, «ind staggered with tbe forioos Mow. 
Deep bum'd tbe Princess cheek with gen^rons ire; 
His teeth that gnash, tbe sparks of living fire 
That through the gratings of his visor roll. 
Attest th^ angovemM fory of his soul. 
O^erwbelm'd, appalPd, the renegnde no more 
The terrors of his dreadful aspect bore; 
He hears the hissing sword, and seems to feel 
Within his veins, his heart, the grinding steel. 
He shuns the blow, which spends its force in vain 
And smites the pillars that the bridge sustain: 
Flash the thick sparks, the marble fragments starf, 
And icy fear congeals the treitorV heart; 
He rushes to the bridge, and quits the strife, 
Per fiight alone afibrdt him hopes of life. 
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Tancred pm^oM with unabated heat, 
Now brushM bis neck, now prest upon bis feet, 
When witchcraft's sudden aid the rebel found; 
Each blazing tor6h, each glimm'ring star was drown'd, 
And to the desolate and rayless night 
Sodden the clouded Moon refused her light. 
The baffled Tictpr, *mid the deepened shades 
Where magic gloom the gloom of Nature aids, 
Pursn'd no more; before, behind, around, 
'Twas midnight all; bis feel^at random found 
Uncertain way; a g^te he reached at last 
Darkling, and enter M heedless; as he past, 
Instant the binges grated on his ear; 
Inclos'd he stood in prison, lone and drear. 
As in Comacchio's bay, where wide expands 
Th' admitted Ocean o'er the swampy lands, 
If some incautious fish the billows shuns, 
And for retreat to quiet waters runs. 
The niarshy prison, fast secur'd behind, 
Locks up the finny captive, self-confin'd ; 
For the vast pool, contriv'd with wond'rous art, 
Freely admits, nor buflfers to depart; 
So Tancred there, such secret skill seciir'd 
' The wond'rous prison where he stood inimur'd, 
Found entrance free, but strictest seaixb in vain 
Explored a pass to let him loo^ again. 
To shake the gate with nervous arm he tried: 
The gate, secure, his utmost strength defied; 
And soon his tars receiv'd this startling cry; . 

'* Armida's captive, vainly dost thou fry 
Escape from this tone prison to procure; 
Thee shall this dark aad tomb-like cell iiumare) 

T 2 
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For me, though bowM beneath the weight of years, 

1 feel no weakness, and 1 know no fears. 

From martial toil and risk let others flee; 

Enfeebling Age is no excuse for me. 

Oh! that to nie might youthful strength lielong, 

Like ye, who trembling stand, a coward throng, 

Whom neither shame inspires, nor rage pervades 

'Gainst the proud foe that threatens and upbraids! 

Or as myself in valour's pride once stood,—- 

AD Germany combin'd my prowess view'd 

At Conrad's court, when Leopold confest 

My conquVing arm, that pierc'd bis haughty breftit 

And from so great a foe the spoils to bear, 

Was sure a deed more glorious and more faiTi 

Than here, alone, unarmed, to chase aloug 

Collected numbers of yon dastard throng. 

Did still that vigour in my arm reside, 

Already bad I quelPd you boa^-ter's pride. 

Nor yet has age each germ of worth supprest. 

Nor froze the valiant heart that fills my breast; 

And breathle«8 if I lie on yonder plain, 

No easy conquest shall the victor gain. 

My arms, my arms! this day shall cast a blaze 

Of reflex glory o'er my former days." 

So spake the gr^^y-bairM sage: his words inspiit 
New life to torpid valor *s slumbVing fire; 
They who before were mute, be;iumhM with fear. 
Now flushM with valor, prompt and bold appear; 
None dubious or aloof were seen to stand, 
And some with eager voice the task demand; 
Foremost were Baldwin, Steplen, Chiefg of fame, 
Kogero, Gcrnier, Guelph's illustrious name. 
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Yet heedless be, nor by tbeir weight opprest, 
In the rich arms his giant members drest. 
His fav'rite sword he girded to his side, 
A sword of keenest edge, of temper tried. 
As when, high- flaming through the parched air, 
A blood-red comet shakes his horrid hair, 
And threatens to despairing man below 
Disease and battle, pestilence and wo; 
States see their doom portended by his rayi. 
And purple tyrants tremble as they gaze; 
So shone Argantes armM, a living fire, 
And rolPd his blood-shot eye-balls, drunk with ire. 
In eT*ry gesture deadly horrors breathe; 
Death sate enthroned his withering scowl beneath. 
There liy'dno mortal breast, though proud and high. 
But cowV*d beneath the (errors of his eye. 
With horrid shout he wav'd his falchion bare. 
And smote with empty rage the yielding air. 
*' Ere long yon robber of the WeMi whose pride 
Has dar'd to match himself with me,* he cried, 
** Low on the plain his gory form shall spread, 
And dost defile the honours of his head 
And though his boasted God his aid should lend. 
This hand, while yet he lives, his arms shall rend, 
And heedless of his last, his dying pray'r, 
Shall give his carcass to fhe dogs to tear." 
As when the stings of jealousy and love 
Some mighty bull to furious frenzy move, 
Loud roars the savage Lord, and with his roar 
Augments his rage, though terrible before; 
Against the wounded trunks his horns he whets, 
And with his impotent and idle tbreati 
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He seems the winds iinptssiYe to proToke; 
Wide flies, dispersed by many a (rampling stroke, 
The yellow sand; his bellowings heard afar, 
His hated rival call to mortal war: 
So into rage self-lash^d, the dreadful Chief 
The herald calPd, and gave his orders hritd 

<< Go to the Camp with haste, and there invite 
The Christian champion to the deadly fight." 

This said, he waits fur none, hot mounts his steed; 
His captive at his side th' attendants lead. 
He sallies forth, and with impetuous force 
Drives down th* inclining hill his goaded horse. 
He gives his hugle breath; th' appalling soond 
Shook far and wide the startled air around, 
Of powV, like Heav'n's own thunder, to impart 
Alarm to many an ear, and many'an heart. 
Already g^itber'd in the tent of state 
The Princes of the Christian army wait: 
The herald there denouncM the battlers call 
To Tuuered first, nor him alone, but all. 
Godfrey, with dubious and suspended mind, 
Around tiis slow and heavy eyes inclinM, 
Yet none, though anxiously he loukM, descries 
Prepared to venture in such dread emprize. 
Tne pride and fluwV of ail his host were gone; 
No news of gallant Tancred yet were known; 
Far olTwas Boemond, and the youth of might, 
Th»» youth to whom the bravest yield in fight, 
Who slew the proud Gernando, far removM 
An exile*s lot in uistant regsons prov'd: 
And added to the ten whom Fortune nani'd. 
The boldest of his warriors, and most fam'd. 
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With either Gnido, Pyrrhus stood; 'twas he 
Who earnM renown by blameless treachery, 
And Antioch*8 capturM towers to Boemond gave;* 
Then Ev^rard, RidoiCf and Kosmondo brave 
With rivalry of zeal the combat ciaim; 
Thai from Hibernia, this from Scotia came, 
The third, the sea-girt rocks of Britain bore, - 
Lands which the Ocean severs from our shore; 
Gildippe, Eldward, eqaal valour prove, 
RcnownM examples of connubial love. 
But hoary Raymond far o'er all the rest 
The noble ardour of his soul exprest: 
Already, save his temper'd helm alone,  
Impatient of delay, in arms he shone. 
To him thus Godfrey: ** Thou above all praise, 
Bright miiTor of (he deeds of ancient days. 
Thy great example may our army see, 
And learn to purchase true renown iVom thee. 
With iroton ansurptssM, in thee combine 
Skill, honour, discipline, and worth divine. 
Oh! could I now, amid this num'rous host, 
But ten, of youthful prime, thine equals boast, 
Soon should proud Babel in the dust be laid, 
And stretching o'er the world its ample shade. 
The banner'd Cross catch ev'ry breeze that fliei 
Or in the Indian or the Polar skies. 

* l7ufo//o.— Tasso is here guilty of a small oversight Ridolf, or 
Rudolph (one of the Adventurers) was one of the ten on whom 
the lot tell to steompany Arraida. 

Of the thirteen who offered themselves on this ooeaiSoii to 
supply the place of Taacred, nine are enumerated among the Ad- 
veatorert in the first Canto. 

t See note 02. 



S3S jeRUIALEM DBLITERED. CmiiO 7 

Bat check thy warmth, and let thy wisdom shine 
In nobler deeds, more meet for age like thine. 
Permit that Fortune's choice for once be tried; 
An urn sLall hold the lots, and chance decide. 
So be that Grod the Jndge, whose sovereign will 
Fortune and Fate, his ministers, fulfil.'* 

He said; the Earl, tenacious of his claim, 
Still with the rest inscribed his gallant name. 
Each written lot the great Commander took. 
And iu his own bright helmet tost and shook; 
Then, as his hand the mingled chances drew, 
The name of Thoulouse' Earl first met his view. 
The welcome 'lot was haii'd with loud acclaim; 
The choice of Fortane none presum'd to blame. 
Bright shone his face, his nerves new vigour struBg, 
And all his kiudling frame again was young. 
The serpent thus, when vernal gales renew 
His freshen^ youth, all beautiful to view 
Rears his proud crest, and shows his colours gay, 
The golden glories flashing to the day. 
But Grodfrey most extoli'd the ivarrior old, 
CheerM in high strain, and victory foretold; 
Then from bis side bis own blight sword he took, 
And as the gift he proffer'd, thus he spoke: 

*' Behold the sword, which in th' embattled fieM 
The Saxon rebers hand*^ was wont to wield; 
His aims 1 ivon, victurious in the fray. 
And forcM his guilt-polluted life away. 
Accept the gift, ne'er us'd by me in vain; 
With thee successful may it still remain." 

Meanwhile the Pagan Champion fierce and proad, 
Impatient grew, and threaten ing cried aloud; 
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** UnconquerM warriors! Europe^s flowV and boast! 
One Dian alone deGes your vaunted host! 
Why comes not Tancred now, that Chief of pride, 
If in bis Yaloor he can still confide? 
In bed perchance be wastes the fleeting hour. 
That Night again may screen him from my powV. 
Fears be? then come another; come in force, 
Come all your trooping squadrons, foot and horse, 
Since not one man, *mong all your numerous band 
Dares meet my single prowess, hand to hand. 
Lo! there the Tomb, and open lies the road; 
What? are you backward to adore your God? ' 
Shall then no vows be paid? no prayVs be pour*d<' 
Or does some greater deed demand your sword?*' 

Thus did th' insulting Pagan, bold and vain. 
With taunts opprobrious lash the Christian train. 
But Raymond most his words inflam'd; no more 
Such scorn, such shame, his noble spirit bore; 
He felt his bosom swell with valour new, 
Which whetted by his anger, fiercer grew: 
He vaults on Aquiline, tb' unrivalPd horse, 
Nam^d from his matchlesa swiltnest in thecourse: 
On Tagus* banks was bom the gea^Mns steed, 
Where oft the mothers of the warrior breed, 
When Spring, the season of renewed desire. 
Fills ev^ry throbbing vein with nature's fire. 
With open mouths the tepid breeze inhale, 
And drink conception from the genial gale. 
Then quickening with the viewless seeds, rapplyf 
(Strange to relate!) th* unearthly progeny! 
Saw ye, where skims the sand Ike wondVoas ]wne> 
Nor leaves a trace "behind him of his coune? 

Vol. XLVUL U 
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Or to the right, the left, with oimble be9l>} 

lo mazy rings of oarrowest compass, wheels? 

Well might je deem the matchless coarser born 

Of lightest gales that fan the wing of mom. 

Such was the steed the gallant Earl bestrode^ 

An3 onward ta the combat as he rode, 

He raisM his eyes to Ueaf^o, and thus addrest his God; 

<* Thoa, who in Terebiathus^ Tale didst guide 
Unskilful arms to tame Goliath^s pride, 
That he, the scourge of IsraePs chosen bands. 
Fell dead, the victim of a stripling^s hands; 
Let now 'the great example be renewM, 
And die yon Infidel, by mo subdued; 
Let feeble age pride *s imipious boasting quell, 
As once beneath a boy^s weak arm it fell." 

Thus pny«d the Enrh th^ entreaties of the Just, 
Whom Faith inspires, wlio build on God their trust, 
Wafted by Hope, to Heav»n^9 own mansions rise, 
As flame ascends by Nature to the skies. 
His pray'i-s were welcom'd by th* All-seeing Mind, 
Who to ail Angel straight the task assign^ 
To guard the pious Chief, and safe from harms 
Protect him from the Pagan^s impious ornis. 
The Son of Light, to whose high charge was giv^n 
The care of Raymond by the Lord of Hcav'n, 
When first, emerging to this world of sti'ife, 
He enterM on the pilgrimage of life, 
Once more commissionM by his King^s command 
To ««hield him with his tutelary hand, 
Ascends the lofty citadel, where lie 
The weapons of the armies of the sky. 
There stood the spear, whose point the serpent qaell'd 
Tiiat dnt agaiuat th' Omu\vQV.^\iVtt\^^W?d> 



Canto 7. JERU&ALftM DELITEEKU. 2S\ 

There stood (he arrows of immortal frame, 

Whose wiogs are thuoder, aod whose barba«re flame > 

And those; wbi/;b oft, by mortals ondescried, 

Through the luoist air^s infected regions ride, 

And famine, pestilence, and death, bestow, 

The dismal catalogue of human wo: 

And there the trident, whose tremendmn ttroke 

Appalls frail mortals, when the sudden shock 

Tumbles proud cities down, in ruin hurPd, 

And rocks the deep fbuiidations of the worM. 

Attd thiere, on high abofe the rest upraisM, 

A shield of efei>li?iDg diamond blas*d; 

Its spacious orb might evHy realm contain 

Between the Caspian and th' Atlantic main; 

This, poised by strength divine, protection brings 

To holy cities, and to righteous Kings; 

This now the Seraph grasped with potent hand, 

And close to Raymond took, unseen, his stand* 
Meantime the walls and battlements along, 

Of anxious gaiert swwrmM a yariom throng; 

And by the Kingt't command, the warlike maid 

Led forth her train; but on the hill she stay'd, 

Nor farther pMtM; opposed, in order stand 

A marshall'd squadron of the Christian band. 

And, unencumbered, open for the fray, 

A wide expanse 'twixt either army lay. 
Argautes lookM, uor Tancred could descry; 

An unknown champion met his wondering eye. 
' The Earl advanc*di *< He, whom thou seek'it,*' he said, 

*' Thank thou thy fa? 'ring stars, is elsewhere sped. 

Yet boast not, nor rejoice; prepared am I 

The vaunted prowess of thine arm to try. ' 
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I eitiak then to supply the absent Knight, 
Or the third cbampioo 1 accept the fight." 

A smile of scorn relazM the Satrap*! hrowi 
Thns he replied: ** Where then is Tancred now? 
He threatens Heav'n i^th arms, and then Jm fliety 
And for his safety on his feet relies! 
Bnt to the world^s deep centre had he fled. 
Or hid in Ocean's caves his tremhiing hesd, • 
Nor earth nor sea should shelter his alarm, 
Nor saye him from the vengeance of mj ana*** . 

« T^u )y*st," the Earl return'd, *« toHf tetkt» 
Thy better, braver fiur, should fly from thee." 

Deep groan'd with inward rage th' finyptiao Kniglhl; 
" Be thou 1ms substitute; commence the fight," 
He cried, ** And show how well thine arms Maintain 
The rash presumption of thy boasting strain." 

This said, they spurrM their steeds, and each addrest 
His pointed weapon at bis rivars crest; 
Where gallant Raymond aim'd, his foe he strook. 
Yet faltered not the Saracen, nor shook. 
But great Argautes ran in vain the course, 
(Unusual fault) and idly spent his force: 
The heavenly guard turo'd off the threatened blow. 
And screen *d the favoured Christian from his foe. 
He cursM the spear, unfaithful to its stroke. 
And, muttVing, in a thousand shivers broke, 
And hurPd it far away, then swiftly drew 
His glitt'ring falchion, and at Rayoiond flew; 
Full at the Earl he dro?e his furious horse, 
As when a ram, collecting all his force, 
Brings low bis head, and rushes on his l>]ow; 
But fearful of the shock, the Christian fee 
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WheelM to the right his uimble steed is haste, 
And smote the Pagan^s front, and onward past 
Then tum*d the baffled Saracen anew; 
But to the right again the Christian flew, 
Again he smote his helm — an idle task— 
For adamantine was the temper'd casque. 
I'irM of the distant war, th' Egyptian Knight 
Once more pressM on, intent on closer fight; 
But Raymond, fearful lest a mass so great 
Should whelm himself, his horse, beneath its MTeight, 
Betreats, then turns again with active bound, 
Renews th^ assault, and prances round and round, 
Moulds with light rein the flying courser's speed, 
Nor one false step escapes the matchless steed. 
As when the leader of some martial pow'r 
Invests a citadel's embattled tow*r. 
That compassM round with wide morasses stands, 
Or crests an hill, which o'er the level lauds 
Looks scornful down; a thousand arts be tries, 
Each road, each past, surveys with watchful eyes; 
So watched the Elart; aod as his efforts fail 
To pierce the temper'd helm or plated mail, 
He tries if chance the jointures may afford 
A readier passage to his biting sword. 
Already is the Pagan's harness hew'd, 
Already streams through many a wound his blood, 
Nor Raymond yet the hostHe force confeat, 
Nor e'en a plume was gone ^at deck'd his crest. 
Then uncontroli'd Argantes' fury rose; 
He wastes his rage, and deals his random blows; 
Yet nor his courage, nor his spirit tires. 
But from each vaia attempt, new strength ieqdres. 

U2 
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At length the raging Saracen addre^t 
A welUaimM stroke, more prosperous than the rett; 
Thaod'ring it fell; no more, thoo gallant steed, 
AvailM thy efforts; vain thine utmost speed,— - 
But that thy Lord obtain'd in that dread hour 
Tiie great protection of superior pow V; 
The watchful Angel strelch'd his arm unseeo. 
And on the diamond shield receivM the weapon 
The sword broke short; the periihable frame 
Of mortal weapons, forgM in earthly flame. 
Bears not the temper pure of heaT^nly handsf 
The scattered fragments glitter'd on the sands. 
Th* Egyptian warrior scarce could trust his ejtf 
As from his hand he saw the falchion fly, 
Amazed that to his rival should belong 
Such wondVous arms, impenetrably strong, 
Yet still assurM Hwas Raymond's shield that broke 
The brittle blade, and render'd vain hi? stroke. 
The same belief did virtuous Raymond prove; 
Nor knew himself befriended from above. 
But when his foe disarmed the hero view'd, 
Doubtful awhile with wav'ring thoughts he stood; 
Cheap are the laurels, mean the praise, he knowi, 
That crowns a triumph o^er defenceless foes; 
He thought to say, *' Another falchion take," 
But new reflections in bis breast awake, 
That, should he fall, dishonour may attend 
The cause of Jesus, which his arms defend: 
Nor worthless victory he wished to claim, 
Nor risk the glory of the Christian name. 
But while he paused, to generous honour true, 
Full in his face the fierce Circassian threw 
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The broken weapon^s hilt, then onward droYe, 

And with his lighter foe to grapple strove. 

Launched from a dext'rous arm, th' unusual blow 

Sore bmis'd the Tisage of the Gallic foe; . 

But undismayed, unmov'd, he wheels afar. 

Spurs his fleet horse, avoids the closer war, 

And wounds the hand, stretched out its prey to clasp, 

Like Vulture's pounce, or tiger^s deadly grasp. 

Now this way, that way, nimbly does he ride, 

Careering round and round, on ev'ry side, 

And at each turn, whene'er he comes or goes, 

His bafiSed rival feels his well-aim'd blows. 

Whatd'er of skill or vigour he possest, 

What'er of rage or scorn inspired his breast. 

All now against Argantes he combines, 

And Heav'n his cause assists, and fav*ring< Fortune joins. 

Yet fearless still resists th' Egyptian Knight, ^ 

Safe, in his tempered arms, his native might: 

So fares some ship, by winds and billows borne, 

Her masts, her steerage gone, her canvas torn; 

Yet her proud sides of living oak composed. 

Fenced with stout ribs, with firmest texture closed. 

She rears undamaged, nor despairs to brave 

The boistVous fury of the rushiog wave. 

Such risk, Argantes, now thy case displayed, 

When Bcla^bub arous'd him to thine aid. 

A cloud he took, and, wondVous to behold^ 

In human form the fleeting vapour rolPd; 

Clorinda's stately figure he assigned; 

Like hers its costly garb, its armour shinM, 

Like hers, its gait, deportment, look, appeared, 

Like hers though void of mind, its voice was heard. 
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The shadowy semblance to HoraddiiS sped, 
FamM for the archer's 'skill, and flatt'ring said, 

" Renown«d Horaddin, thon whose matchless art 
Speeds with onerringaim the feathered dart, 
Vast were the loss, should yonder ehampion hnfe, 
Judsea's guahlian, find an early grafe; 
Should war's proud spoils, flrom great ArguitM ton, 
Grace a Tile Christian, and our foes adorn. 
Behold the time thy noble art to try, 
And in yon Christian's Mood thine arrows dye. 
What deathless honour from the deed shall tpriif !  
To match the high desert, our gratelhl king 
Reward commensurate shall freely pty." 

He heard with greedy ears, nor made deliq^, 
('Twas lucre's welcome sound his soul impir'd) 
But eager to fulfil the task requir'd, 
A chosen arrow from his quiver drew, 
Joiu'd to the bow, and bent the stubborn yew; 
The tough string twangs; the arruw leaps; it flies 
On rapid wing, and sounds along the skies. 
It reached its aim, and easy passage found 
Where join'd the clasping belt his waist around: 
It pierc'd the cuirass, graz*d the skin, and stood 
QuivVing, its iron point just ting'd with blood: 
The heavn'ly guardian check'd its wonted force, 
TouchM as it past, and stayed its deadly course. 
The startled warrior from his armour tore 
The feather'd wood; he saw it staia'd with gore, 
And in proud tone reproached the Pagan knight, 
That thus infring'd the compact of the fight. 
But Bouillon's watchful prince, who still intent, 
His' thoughts, his eye-sight, on his champion bent, 
Observed the broken CaVlVkand dee^ily erie?'d; 
That mortal was the %>uikd,Vv%t^vn\k^v^y^. 
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With looki of anger and with glowing tongae. 
He fired hit legiooi to avenge the wrong. 
Soon were the viion low'r^d of all the train, 
Couched was each lance, and looiened ev^ry rein; 
Quiclter than quiclteit eye its glance can dart. 
From ev^ry lide the bounding iquadroni start: 
Space diiappean,— vast clouds of dust arise, 
Mount in thick volumes and obscure the skies. 
They meet— loud clangors stun the deafened etn 
From broken shields, struck helms, and shiver*d spein» 
Here breathless coursers press the bloody plain, 
Or scour the field at large, their riders slain. 
There falls a prostrate warrior, robb'd of breath, 
With anguish sighs, or breathes the groan of death. 
Dire was the fight, and still, as closer drew 
The mingling combatants, more fierce it grew. 
Impatient to partake the keen assault, 
Light in the midst did fierce Argantes vault, 
A mace of iron Arom a soldier took. 
And o*er his head with force tremendous shook. 
Burst with* resistless sway the trampled throng. 
And mowM whole squadrons as he drove along. 
Raymond alone his vengeful thoughts engag'd, 
Raymond he sought, Against Raymond only rag*d; 
A wolf he seemM, that long estrangM fVom food, 
Springs furious to assuage his thirst in blood. 
To stay his fury and his path oppose. 
Of noble youths a gallant band arose: 
Thither Ormanno, Balnavilla came. 
Guide, and either Gerard^s honoured name:^ 

* £ duo CrArffdV. The po«t iMir eoromiti anoUitr ovsnight. 
Ont of tht Otni4i bad aseompanied Armlda* 
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Nor yet AcgMtea stayM hit faUU coune, 

But rote more mighty 'gainst tb' opposing foree; 

So ilrom confinenent bursts die smotherM fire, 

And vain resistance scorns and spreads destroetiiNi diit. 

Beneath his arm his death Ormanno fbond; 

Disabled Chiido moom*d a ghastly woond; 

Low on the ppoand was Balnavilla spread, 

Midgled with heaps of dying and of dead. 

A|^ a gath*dng crowd aroand him joiMi 

Agetn a ring of arms and men coi^et. 

While thas the fight widi ballanc'd issw g^m 
Betwixt Aigenles and an host of ftes, 
To his brare bcother Godfrey gave eemwaad 
To join the war; ** Advance thy Boelogae bend; 
Where on their left the combat bams, ineline» 
And charge in flank the troops of Palestine.*' 
Quick he obeyed; his rushing squadron's shock 
The staggerM foes overwhelmed; iheirliattle broke; 
Weak seem the sous of Asia, nor withstand 
Th^ impetuous charge of Europe's firmer band. 
Their files are scattered, and their standards strew*d» 
And hone and horseman swell the tide of blood. 
Nor less upon the right their ranks gave way; 
None save Argantes there maiotaioM the fray. 
By panic terror driven, with loosen M rein 
Precipitately fled his yielding train: 
Yet still he facM alone, and firmly stood; 
Not he» who with an hundred arm^ eudu*d, 
Possest with each right hand the power to wield 
A two-edg*d falchion, with each left a shield. 
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More wond^rous deeds of valour might display, 

Than show'd Argantes in that well-fought day: 

His single strength th^ united onset bears 

or swords, of maces, and of bristled spears; 

He seemM to stand, with unassisted force, 

The shock of ev'ry man, and ev'ry horse: 

Now here, now there, he facM the rushing foes, 

Regardless, though beneath unnumberM blows 

His limbs were bruised, his armour piercM and borM, 

And blood and sweat in mingling torrents pourM, 

At length, so thick the press, the shock so strong, 

They force him in the sweeping tide along ^ 

He turns his back upon the torrent's sway, 

Whose mighty impulse hurries him away; 

But yet his looks, his souPs unalterM tone, 

If from man's deeds his secret soul be known. 

Of fear or base alarm, no token give; 

Ko hasty step denotes the fugitive; 

Still in his eyes their wonted terror glaref. 

Still with his threat'ning voice his foes he dares; 

He strives incessant, but he vainly strives 

To stay his bands, whoih headlong panic drives; 

Nor all the efforts of th' unwearied Knight 

Could regulate the tumult of their flight: 

Fear knows no rule, obeys no guiding hand, 

Is deaf to pray'r, nor listens to command. 

Godfrey, who sees that Fortune now cofiabines 
To aid his cause and -favour his designs. 
Pursues his prosperous course, and joyful sends 
Repeated succours to his conqu'ring friends. 
But that the day, by Heaven's Eternal doom 
Forewritten and foreknown, not yet wai come^ 
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That hour the Faithful their reward bad foond, 
And full success their glorious labour crown'd. 
But lo! the* infernal Fiends, who knew full well 
That hung on that dread fight, the reign of Uell, 
Instant (for Heaven awhile their plots allow'd,) 
The air condensM, and in a misty shroud 
InvolvM; they summon forth the wint'ry blasts; 
A gloomy veil thcwface of Heaven cercasts, 
Snatching the Sun's propitious light away; 
Heli*s borrowM horrors darken all the day. 
The vivid lightning^ intermittent flash 
Fires the thick gloom; the pealing thunders crash; 
Torrents of beating hail, and mingled rain 
Drown the rich pastures, and o'erflow the plain. 
The sbatterM trees their sylvan honours shed; 
Nor bows the oak alone his stubborn head. 
But groaning, tottVing to the whirlwind's shock, 
The cliffs all tremble, and the mountains rock. 
Full in the Christians' face, with force combined, 
Rush'd the fierce storm, the hail, the rain, the wind; 
A sudden terror chcck'd their conquVing course. 
Unstrung their nerves, and paralysed their force. 
Nought they discern, and 'mid the trembling band, 
But few collected round their banners stand. 
Clorinda marked the change; with dextVous haste 
The favVing turn of Fortune she embraced; 
Spurring her horse, " On, valiant friends," she cried, 
** See, Heav*u and Justice combat on our side; 
Uninjur'd by the elements we stand, 
Our eyes they mar not, nor impede our hand, 
While shrinks the foe with terror and alarm. 
His vision baffled, qixOl wwa^n*^ Vk\% ^nn.** 
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Thus to the charge she firM her Pagan crew, 

Then tum'd her back upon the storm that blew, 

Rushed with impetuous fury on the foes, 

And held in scorn their unavailing blows. 

Then too his powerful aid Argantes brings, 

And on bis conqu'rors, hot for yengeaoce, springs. 

The trembling Franks give way; at once to shun 

The tempest and the sword combin'd they run; 

At once upon their flying legions fell 

The arms of mortals, and the wrath of Hell. 

Fast flows their blood, and mixed with streaming nia 

Rolls purple torrents o*er the delug'd plain. 

There, *mid the vulgar heaps that strewM the ground. 

Their doom, brave Pyrrhus and Ridolfo found; 

That fell a victim to th^ Egyptian lord, 

This gave new laurels to Clorinda^s sword. 

Thus from the field the flying Franks withdrew ; 
The bands of Syria and of Hell pursue. 
Alone serene amid the mixed alarms 
Of pealing thunder and of clashing arms, 
Bi-aving the elements', the battle's storm, 
Undaunted Godfrey showM his princely form; 
With angry words his recreant Peers he chides, . 
And round the murdVous field indignant rid#s, 
Then curbing at the gate his stately horse, 
Secure within the trench collects his force. 
Against Argantes twice with lifted spear 
Fearless he rode, and cheek'd his mad eareer; 
Twice, where giost thick the swarming Pagans poured. 
Charged their deep ranks, and plied his deathful sword; 
At length despairing and constrained to yield, 
Rel octant to the foe he quits ihe field* 

Vol. XLYIII. X 
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Then tiVd with ■laagiiter, torn'd the Pagan train. 
Within their Gamp the trembling Franks remain. 
Nor yet they breathed in peace* the tempeit dread 
Poured its aasated Tengeanee on their head. 
The lighted torches, and each blazing fire. 
Quenched by the homid element, ezpire; 
Fierce blows the blast, the firm-fixed tents it tears. 
The stakes uproots, the sheltered eanfas b«ui 
Wide o'er the fields; enhanced by terrora cries, 
The rain, the wind, the thunder of the sUes^ 
All Jeia, in dissonance ooneordant hari*d, , 

Aad the dhe hanaony astooads the world. 
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CANTO VIII. 



ARGUMENT. 

A Dmiih wirrior Arrivet at the Christian Camp, and inroimf God- 
ftey ofthe death oTSweno, Prinee of Denmaric, who, with • body 
of two thooMikd aiudliariei, wai lurprised by the Arabs in the 
night on the eonftnet of Palestine, and put to the tword with all 
hit follower*, the narrator alone ewaping die g;eneral daughter* 
He farther addi, that he had eceived sapematural orders to de- 
lifer the sword ofthe deceased Prince into the hands of RinaMoy 
by wfaom it was decreed that his death should be revenged. A 
foraging party brings advice that they had found the armoar and 
dead body of Rinaldo. The Fury, Alecto, appears in a dream 
to ArgiUan, Formerly a leader of Italian banditti; tells him that 
Rinaldo*s death had been accomplished by the machinations of 
Godfrey, and stimulates him to rebellion. He convenes the 
Italian troops and delivers an inflammatory harangue. The 
Camp is in open mutiny Godfrey's address to Heaven. He quells 
the mutiny and causos Argillan to be seized and thrown into 
prifon. 
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No more the horrors of the storni prevail; 

Mute the lovd din, and hushed was every gale; 

The deep-toned thunders slept, the darkness ceased, 

And issuing from the chambers of the East, 

Rose the gay Mom, all glorious to behold, 

Her head with roses decked, her feet with gold. 

But they, the foes of Nature and of man, 

At whose abhorr'd behest the storm began, 

Ceas'd not. Astagoras the silence broke. 

And to his comrade foul, Alecto, spoke: 

Lo! where yon horseman speeds his eager way, 

Nor can our ai'ts prevent him, or delay. 

He late with life escaped the Monarch's hands, 

By whose great aid Hell's sinking empire standi. 

Soon to the Christian armies will he tell 

What dire defeat his valiant Lord befell, 
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With all his slaughtered train; these tidiogs koown, 

Perchance they may recal Bertholdo^s son: 

What issue ou that feared event depends, 

Thou know'st: such chance to thwart, and gain our endt, 

'Tivere fit we exercise each new resource 

or hidden stratagem, or open force. 

Then hasten to the tents; throw Discord*s brandf 

Amid the Italian, Swiss, and English bands; 

Rouse strife and hate; fierce let the tumult bom, 

Till civil broils the maddened Camp overturn. 

The task, so worthy thee, will well redeem 

Thy promise, plighted to our King supreme.*' 

Thus spake the Fiend ; his words though few, snffiee 

To rouse his comrade to the foul emprizc. 

Meanwhile tb' advancing horseman urged bis coone 
To where their mounds enclosed the Christian force: 

" Ye warriors," he exclaimed, *' in grace afford 
*' Admission to the presence of your Lord.'* 

A ready entrauce soon the stranger found, 
And crowds, to hear his errand, thronged around. 
He bowed his head, he kissed the hand revcr'd, 
Which haughty Babel's tott'ring kingdom feared; 

" Prince," he began, " whose name so wide has flown, 
That Ocean, and the stars of Heaven alone 
Confine thy glory, gladly would I bear 
More bright, more joyful tidings to thine ear." 

He paused, and deep-drawn sighs his words pursued: 
RecovVing soon, his tale he thus renewed: 

" Sweno, the Danish Monarch's cherished heir, 
His kingdom's glor)', and bis people's care. 
The pride and comfort of his closing age, 
Beneath thy guidance longed the war to wage, 
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Companion of th' illustrious youths who draw 

The sword for Jesus, and bis righteous law. 

^ot all the pleasures sceptred powV can yield, 

Not all the dangers of the tented field, 

Nor pious fondness for his aged si re, 

Changed his resolve or quenched his generous fiie: 

A noble emulation filled bis heart 

To learn from thee the warrtor^s painful art: 

Compunctions too he felt of manly shame. 

That dull Obscurity should cloud his name; 

For great Rinaldo^s praise had reached his ean, 

A name illustrious e'en in boyhood's years. 

But far o'er all, with holy zeal inspired. 

To win an heav'niy crown his soul desired. 

** All obstacles he burst, nor brooked delay: 
A chosen band th' associates of his way. 
He shaped his course to Thrace's distant lands, 
Where mistress of the East, Byzantium stands, 
Daughter and rival of imperial Rome: 
The Grecian Caesar in his royal dome 
Welcom'd the gallant youth: At length there came 
A messenger, commission'd in thy name; 
The news be bore how Antioch's stately tow'rs 
Had yielded to the conqu'ring Christian pow'rs; 
How faiPd the might of Persia's vanquish'd Lord, 
Who to the siege such countless armies pour'd. 
That for the great attempt he seemed to drain 
Of half her turbanM sons, bis vast domain. 
Much of thy mighty deeds in war he told. 
Much of the prowess of tby Captains bold. 
Till to Rinaldo's great exploits he came; 
At large he dwell'd upon the hero's name, 






IHtailed fte gpnnt itiiiaiiig^ early llt^ 

HMlaiirel8troii,Ui deeds oMiistGliedte^bt ' 

He told at Wngei &at Earape'i banded pamant 

Beueg'd, vHdi strengOi ccortiiiied, yon My tomm,'' ' 

jUd tuged the royal yoatii to haite, and Aan 

This lart and nolilesC trophy of the war. * 

His words youi^ Sweao's goaded hosMi fil 

With Dew4e8ire; he ttKHq^t ttuA tee ileed tlHI, 

So keen his widi, so honied his vesd feaewtd, 

To dye his Tirgin sword in Pagan bloods - 

He thoai^ Hgr wartkfi* dangers, and teir flMB, 

Befleeted silent eansares on his naaofe, 

And shrank disteiiM iVom th« iflsiq^ biMn. 

Tboogjh some wmddeheA his waflnMk,erwiteldifMR» 

Thefar prayVs he heeds not, nor dieir eoaasel htfHiy 

He dreads no peril, or he dreads alone 

To lose bis portion of tby bright renown. 

Thy glorious dangers; this alone distrest 

His heart; he saw not, or he scom'd, the rest 

Himself, inflexible, his fortone sped, 

Fortnbe, who him an eager yot'iy led, 

Us in th' attractive Yortez forced along; 

So keen the martial impulse and so strong, 

Scarce would he wait, impatient of delay, 

Till mom*s retaming beam renewed the day. 

Still through the nearest, shortest paths we moTed, 

For such the Chief, whose will was ours, appro?^. 

With fearless march we shunned no hostile soH, 

No pass scarce penrioos to scTcrest toil: 

Now food, the staff of kindly Natare, failed, 

Now open foes, now ambushed bands assailed. 
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Bat still oar way saccessful we pursued, 
O'ercame each hardship, and each foe subdued; 
Fears now disturb oo more, nor doubts oppress: 
High beat our hearts, presumptuous from success; 
Still nearer to our destined goal we drew: 
At length the wish'd for soil salutes our riew: 
Close on Judea's bounds oar tents were placed, 
When lo! the breathless scouts report in haste, 
That banners in the air were seen to float; 
That the loud clang of arms, the trumpet's note, 
Had struck their ear; sure signals, that declare 
Tb« approach of hostile squadrons, big with war. 
Our princely Leader heard the news unmoved; 
No change his voice, his features, colour, proved, 
Though in his troop, disheartened by the tale. 
Full many a soldier's alter'd cheek grew pale. 

" * My valiant friends!' be cried, ^ we soon shall owb 
The victor's laurel, or the martyr's crown. 
Oh! that the first might bless my fond desires! 
And yet to martyrdom my soul aspires, 
For greater there the praise, and brighter shine 
Th' anfading splendors of that wreath divind. 
This plain, my friends, a spacious shrine shall be, 
Sacred to never-dying Memory: 
Here shall be shown, for many an age to come, 
OnrweU-earnM trophies, or our nobler tomb.' 

" He said and with a leader's prudent mind 
The guards disposed, to each his task assign 'd; 
He bade his watchful troop, in armour drest. 
Lie, prompt for fight, and snatch an hasty rest; 
Himself, a bright example, while he slept. 
Hit helmet and his pond'rous cairass kept. 
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At length, when inidoiilit's sotoa Iww wroMb 
The satred Bono of iHeiiee and rapoM, 
Bunt on our sbuBb'ring em a btrbVieiit ciy, 
That rent the eavta of B«rth» the vailted il^s , 
* To arms, to amsP a aadden clamewcaBg; 
To arms MSnw the test yo«ii9&ireiiei|irap . 
Bit eyes that Ught'niBsi valoar't pvreit i«ne 
3ani'd in bk eheds, and ftrM hie kiadliag ftmi* 
On nish'd tiie foes; our littfe band we fimi4 ^ 
With seiried aioB and arms eneles*4 WMiA 
On evSry side the steely forest s|^reaid» 
A elond of anroirs eanopied oar head. • . 

Dire were the odds^lbr eY*ry ChrisliMi mm^ 
Twice tea assailing niisMieYers caM> 
Umuimbet*d woonds were dealt amid ttog|oa% 
And many a Pagan met his timeless doom: 
But none amid Uie darkness could descry 
Who fell disabled, or who fell to die; 
Spreading her sable cartain o'er the field. 
At once our loss our valour night conceaPd« 
And yet high toiy'ring o'er the mingled band. 
Distinct and manifest did Sweno stand; 
AH, through the darkness of the midnight boor 
Could mark the wonders of his matchless pow'r. 
Of dead where'er he moves, a mountain grows; 
Beneath his feet a lake of crimson flows; 
Launched from his eyes, shot terror and alarm, 
And death triumphant rode upon his arm. 
Thus with unslacken'd rage the combat glow'd^ 
Till through the skies the blushing morning rode. 
But when receding night withdrew the gloom 
That hid the battle's horrois in its womb. 
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Tbit gjA 10 fondly wiihed, all-oheering light, 
Give to our ihrinkiug eyei a mournAil tight: 
No more our gftllant countrymen we found; 
Their lifoleii coriei itrewM the reeking ground. 
Late, twice a thooiand tvarriort form'd our train; 
Now icarco a hundred of the band remain. 
Perchance the loul-diitracting scene imprest 
Some secret sorrow on my master's breast; 
Yet no unmanly sign of fear he gave, 
But loud exclaim'd, * Behold, our comrades brave 
Hare 'scapM the shades of Hell, the Stygian flood, 
And trackM their way to Heef'n with righteous blood: 
And doubt we to pursue the glorious path^* 

** He said; his visage, warm with holy writh, 
DeclarM his inward heart, that swelPd, elate 
With the glad prospect of approaching fate. 
Still onward 'gainst the barbarous throng he prest, 
Still to the storm opposM his genVous breast: 
Not steel alone, but adamantine mail 
Beneath the (Viry of his arm might fail; 
Fast as it fell, the ground with blood o'erflow'd, 
And one continuous wound his mangled body show'd, 
n*was life no more, 'twas virtue's subtler flume 
Sattain'd the god'like youth's unconquer'd Aramet 
Wounded, he wounds; his arm no respite knows. 
But stronger Arom each hurt, and livelier grows. 
At length, to match his force, a Chief appeared 
Who o'er the rest his lofty stature rearM: 
Him, undismayM, the gallant Prince engag'd; 
Long, hand t(» hand, the stubborn flght they wag'd, 
But aiding numbers join'd th' unequal fray, 
And crush >d beneath their weight, o'ermatch'd, great 
Sweno lay. 
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The hero fell, and from his native band 

Found no protecting, nor &?enging hand. 

You I attest, lor ye can best record. 

Ye holy relics of my martyr'd Lord, 

And blood so nobly shed! ttiat in the strife 

I shunn'd no risk, bat prodigal of life, 

If HeaTen*s high will had then adjudged my dooai, 

I labourM with my deeds to earn my tomb! 

Alone with life amid my comrades slain 

Prostrate I lay; I seem'd not to retain 

Life's animating spark; nor can I tell 

What, when the fight was done, the foe befel. 

In deadly trance my swooning sense had flown, 

My powYs of sij^t, of speech, of breath, were goae* 

Bat when at last my eyes their office ibaad, 

It seem'd that Night's dim shadows reign'd arovod. 

And faintly flasb'd on my reviving sight 

An intermittent gleam of feeble light. 

My half-extinguishM faculties no more 

Retain'd perception's or discernment's pow r; 

I saw, as when half drown'd in sleep's repose 

The languid eyes alternate ope and close: 

And the chill air inflam'd the wounds I bore. 

Which glow*d with throbbing anguish, more and more, 

As to the nightly blast expos'd 1 lay. 

The skies my canopy, my couch the clay. 

Meanwhile the twinkling light advanced more near^ 

And a soft whisper stole upon my ear. 

Approaching still it rested at my side; 

To raise my weak and aching sight 1 tried; 

Two forms I saw, in long loose vests array*d; 

Each in his hand a lighted torch display 'd; 
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And thus they spake: ' Son, place in Him thy trust, 
Who still regards the pious and the just 
With pitying eye, and with his saving grace 
Prevents the ; ray^rs of Man's offending race.* 

*' Tb .i spake the stranger, and with handa outspread, 
IncplorM Heaven^s benediction on my head. 
Then from his lips, in accents soft and low. 
Words indistinct, of mystic import, flow; 
And soon, ' Arise!' he wbisperM-.from the ground 
I sprang, insensible of pain or wound; 
Some hidden powV (strange miracle!) indued 
My faint and fauitVing limbs with strength renewed. 
Stupid I gaz'd, all lost in mute surprize, 
Nor trust my failing sense, my swimming eyes, 
Till thus again the reverend hermit cried: 

* What doubts unconfident thy breast divide, , 

Oh! thou of little faith? thine eyes behold 
Two sinners, like thyself, of mortal mould: 
Servants of Christ are we, and far have fled 
From the vain world; to all its pleasures dead, 
We here pursue to Heav'n our thorny road, 
And make in solitude our peace with God. 
He, whose commands the universe pervade. 
Sends me, his meanest servant, to thine aid; 
For His unfathom^d wisdoip ofl prefers. 
For mightiest ends, unworthy ministers.. 
He wills not that the form, which once could boast 
A soul 80 fair, neglected, trampled, lost. 
Confounded with the vulgar dust should lie; 
That form, which, clotbM with immortality,] 
Must rise again in glory, and rejoin 
Th' eternal particle of breath divine. 

Vol. XLVIII. Y 
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To his great name shall rise a noble tomb, 
Worth) his valiant deeds, his glorious doom, 
And men unborn, through many a future year, 
Sbail point to Sweno's honour^ sepulchre. 
But tn the spangled Heavens direct thy sight, ^ 
And mark yon star, pre-eminently bright; 
Those friendly beams their guidance shall supply. 
To where thy master^s noble relics-lie.' 

" Straight from the beauteous star, whose ?t?id flame 
Shone like the Sun, a sloping ray there came, 
Which o*er the field its lambent splendor roli'd, 
(So some fine pencil marks its lines with gold) 
And o'er the cor^e such floods of lustre threw, 
That ev'ry wound stood manifest to view. 
Though manjt an horrid gash his foim disguised. 
Full well the lifeless I'rincc 1 recogniz'dJ 
Not prone he lay, but, as he ever strove 
To fix Ills living thoughts on things above. 
So upward still in death his eyes were bent, 
As if on heav'nly cares alone intent. 
Still ill bis better hand, fast clench^, and strainM 
In Death's convulsive grasp, his sword remained; 
His left upon his breast was seen to lie, 
In attitude of meek humility. 
And sign of penitence i«ubniissive show'd, 
As III- would ask fc-rgiveness of bis God. 

*' Whi'C o'er the much lov'd corse I bend, and pour 
O'er ev'ry j:a|)ing wound a pious showV, 
Aul yet hiy tears avuii'd not to bestow 
Easi lu my heart, or respite to my wo. 
The liuly buge untlos'd the warrior's hand. 
And from its grasp drew Ibrth the blood-stainM brand. 
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* Thou know^st this bludc/ be cried, * itUl crim- 
lon'd o^cr, 
From hilt to point, witli uubclicviug gorej 
Nor can the arm Vies of the world uiTord, 
To grace aa hero's hai^, a nobler swurd. 
Hence Ueav'u decreed, thut, should war's chance divide 
This trusty servant fruni its niuntcr's Hide, 
It lie not, lost and useles*!, on the sand, 
But fill again some brave and skilful band. 
Which, wielding it with uouiminiehVi force, 
Might longer far pursue bright Glory *8 course, 
And wreak, as Fate requires, the vengeuucc due 
On the proud Infidel that Sweno slew. 
*Twas Solyman that slew tlie Dunisb lord; 
And Solyman must die by Swcno's sword. 
Then haste to where, encan»p'd ou holy ground, 
The Christian boats fair Sioit*« walls surround; 
No need to fear thedangrrs tb»t ivitbstand 
Thy lonely progress through a hostile land, 
For He, whose will 1 charge thee to obey, 
Shall guide thy footsteps thtough the nigged way. 
He bids the voice bis pow*r preserved, record 
The noble ardour of thy gnllaut l/ird, 
His lively Faith, his valour unsubdued, 
His deeds unrivall'd which thine eye-sight viewed. 
That others, warm'd, like him, with zeal divine, 
May wear upon their arms their Saviour's sign, 
Nor present days alone his deeds admire, 
But future ages catch the rival fire. 
* Yet loarn to whom, amid the Christian throng, 
Must this esteomM iuboritancc belong: 
Rinaldo he, tt whom the bravcHt yield 
The price uf vfilour in the martial licld. 
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To him thoa shalt present the noble braod; 
Tell him that Heav'n and £artb alike demand 
The vengeful retribution from his band.* 

" While thus upon his lips intent I hung, 
A second miracle before me sprung: 
Lo! from the opening ground was seen to rise 
An arching sepulchre, of stately size, 
And round the Prince's breathless relics close; 
]^^or know I by what art, what pow'r, it rose. 
There, in brief characters engravM, were read 
The name, the merits of the mighty dead. 
Wrapt in profound astonishment I stood, 
Now with insatiate eyes th' inscription viewed, 
And now the structure fair intently scanned, 
The labour of no sublunary hand. 

* Here, *mong his faithful friends,' the sage resnm'd, 
The heroes mortal dust shall lie entombed, 

While in the mansions of the blest, Ihcy prove 
Delightful interchange of beav'nly love. 

* But sorrow^s dictates now have been obeyed; 
Enough thy pious duties hast thou paid: 
Nature and Night invite mankind to rest: 
Then seek with me my cell, a welcome guest, 
Till rising Morning with her new-born ray 
Shall wake and guide thee on thy destined way.' 

'' This said, through rugged paths the way he show'd; 
Scarce could my faintinji: limbs sustain their load; 
O^er craggy hills and hollow dells was wound 
Our desert way, till, journeying on, we found, 
Where from a rock's steep side, thick shagg'd with wood. 
Remote from man a hollow cavern stood. 
Wi:h his oisciple here the hermit dwelPd; 
'Mid wolves and btas« ^ v^^^ ab^^^ hft Ueld, 
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And knew, and fear'd no hurra; bis itrong defence 
A spotloii heart, and holy inooconce; 
For arms like these more sure protection yield, 
Than iron breast-plate, or than seven-fold shield. 

" For Nature's wants an homely board was spread; 
RefVeshing slumbers bless'd my lowly bed. 
But when the morn, with gold and purple bright, 
Shot through the Orient skies her early light, 
Each wakeful hermit rose to matin prayV; 
With graieful heart I joinM the righteous pair. 
Then, eager their injunctions to obey, 
Hither I sped with haste my lonely way/* 

Hero ceased the Teuton bold; the pious Chief 
Thus meekly answered: *' Tidings full of grief 
Thy lips relate, and all our Camp must know 
Severe discomfort at the talc of woe. 
Since friends so brave, in one short fleeting hour, 
Fell, a sad prey to Fate's resistleiis pow'r. 
As shines the trannicnt meteor of the skies. 
Thy royal master gleam'd on mortal eyes; 
Or like the flashing lightning he has sl\own 
His momentary glories, and m gone. 
But wherefore grieve? soch fate is happier far 
Than pruudcit trophies of succesiful war, 
Than prostrate provinces, or (reasuiM gold; 
Nor could the Roman Capitol of old, 
Though rich in all the blazonry of Fame, 
Produce) the records of a nobler name. 
They, in the star-pav*d temple of the skleii 
Are crowned with amaranth that never dies; 
There, to the gaze of Heav'n*s appalling host, 
Each warrior ibowi hit wounds, a glorious boaitJ 

Y2 
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" Bot thoo, who, by Ifay Maker*! grtee, alife 
For fotnre toils and cares dost still sorfife. 
Be thankfal for the triamphs that befel 
Thy friends, who dy'd so nobly, liv'd so Weill 
Let brighter thoni^ts thy sorrowing heart Maipkgr» 
And let thy brow's dark gloom give place to jof • 
And since thoa seek'st BertholdoH ▼aliant sopy 
Know, he a wanderer from the Gamp is fooe; 
And till some tidings of his fate we gaia, 
To trace his dobioas steps, were latN>ar taliC" 

As thas their mutoal conferse they parsae. 
The lofe of great Rinaldo woke anew 
In e?^ breast: " Alas! on Pagan groand 
Wanders afar,'' they cried, <« the yoath lesoimMI" 
Then cT'iy tongae is eager to proclaim 
His deeds of ?aloar, and his warlike flume; 
Each to the wondVing Dane with seal displays 
The glowing picture of his well eam*d praise. 

While thus the hero's memory imprest 
A trace of sorrow on each softened breast, 
A troop returning homewards was descried. 
That scoor'd the plains for forage, far and wide. 
These drove before them to the Camp along 
Of bee?es and bleating flocks, a numerous throng. 
With scantier stores of provender, to feed 
The wastiug vigour of the generous steed. 
Some dismal tokens too the squadron brought 
With sad forebodings of misfortune fraught, 
The mantle which of late Rinaldo wore, 
And his rich armour, hack*d, and stain'd with gore. 
Quick through the Camp (for who such newi caa hideO 
Ambiguous ramonrs spread on ev'ry side. 
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Soon as the sad reports the vulgar knew, 
They throngM the melancholy spoils to view: 
They see his pond'rons arms: their mighty size 
And gleamy splendour,* well they recognize: 
There did the royal bird his form display, 
Whose eye nndazzled mocks the blaze of day, 
Trusts not their plumes, but soaring to the sky, 
Proves in the mid-day Sun, his high-born progeny. 
They still had seen, 'mid glorious war's alarms. 
Alone, or in the van, those honoured arms. 
Which now with sorrow and with rage they view'd 
Rent with dishonest wounds, and foul with blood. 
While through th' excited Camp Fame's whisp'ring breath 
Spread various rumours of the hero's death, 
Him, who to forage led the plund'ring band, 
Sage Godfrey cali'd, the valiant Aliprand; 
None more than he to Truth sincere inclin'd; 
Candid his tongue, and liberal was his mind : 
And thus the anxious Prince inquir'd: " Explain, 
Whence did thy troop those blood-stain'd arms obtain? 
Know no reserve; wbate'er befel, reveal. 
Nor aught of good or ill from me conceal.*' 
" On Gaza's confines," Aliprand replied, 
" Far as a mounted messenger may ride 
Id two long days, a narrow vale expands; 
Far from the road, 'twixt closing heights it stands: 
There, rolling rapid from a neighb'ring hill. 
Winds 'mid o'erarching trees a limpid rill: 
A wood, high-tow'ring, spreads its shade around, 
And thick-set bushes clog th^ tangled ground: 
Few spots are seen, more suited to prepare 
The lurking ambush, and the wiles of war. 



V 
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Here, while for herdt we watched wliom chtnoe night 

lead 
To crop'tbe herbage of the waterM mead, 
A lifeless wairior^s pallid form we view'dt 
Stretched on the grass; the grass was red WiA Uoodi 
My startled soldiers #ith amaze and awe 
The costly arms and fhm'd deviees saw, 
Which well, tfaoagh stain'd with clotted gare, ftaj 
Myself, to trace the features, nearer drew; 
An headless trunk I saw; behind, before* 
The marks of many a deadly gash it bore; 
Its better hand was gone; hard by, was laid 
An empty helm, where Jove^s prond bird diiplaiy*d 
His silver wings. Around, my watcbAil eye 
I turn'd, some casual passenger to spy; 
At last a lonely peasant met my sight; 
AlarmM, he tum'd his steps to hasty flight, 
But soon overtaken by our following band. 
He gave this full reply (q our demand: — 
That on the day preceding, he descried 
A crowd of warriors from the forest ride; 
One *mid the band an head, dissevered, bore, 
Held by the yellow locks, that dripp*d with gore: 
Of youihful prime it seem'd, nor yet appeared 
To shade its tender chin, the sproutii\g beard: 
Soon, in a silken pouch, that loosely boug 
Down from his saddle-bow, the head be slung. 
Himself lay hid; but by their garb he knew 
That to our troops belonged the soldier-crew. 

" The corse I strippM, nor grief alone ezprest; 
Some sad suspicions woke within my breast. 
Hither the arms 1 brought, and orders gave 
To honour the maim'd relics with a grave. 
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By all his faithful friends eDclosM arotmd, 
He with firm step the mad assemblage foond. 
That thought to Yiadicate Rinaldo's cause; 
His soul DO fear disturbs, no tumult awes; 
UnmoyM be pass'd, nor heeds the miz*d alarms 
Of threatening yoices, and of clanging arms; 
His manly frame the gHtf ring cuirass bore, 
And costlier than was wont the vest he wore; 
UnarmM his hands; his head, his visage bare; 
And heay'niy radiance beamM majestic fherei. 
IVav^d in his hand his sceptre's golden flame; 
With arms like these alone he trusts to tame 
Bebellion's sons: in snch imposing guise 
He brav*d the scorn of wild sedition^s eyes, 
And* thus began; no mortal accents broke 
Imperious from his lips as thus he spoke: 

*< What sounds of idle menace do I hear? 
What din of rebel arms insnlts mine ear? 
Who stirred these tumults? h it thus ye show 
The love, the reverence, that to me ye owe? 
That harsh suspicions, charges fake ye raise, 
And honour Godfrey's sland'rers with your praise. 
Ye wait perchance to see your Prince ft m s li^ 
FroiQ his high state; to see me, cringe, iwilMStfd 
To mean excuse, and with submission IMib^' 
Crouch tamely to a rebel populace? 
The earth whose limits echo with my nStfie^^ '' 
Shall ne'er bear record to so foul a shame. 
This peaceful sceptre be my ^afe (Tefence, 
And deeds well known, and truth, and innocence. 
For once let Justice drop her sword, and give 
Her place to Mercy, Heav'n's prerogatire. 
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Cloie at hit il4< H Tit<(0^ 

Andwitlit0i TSsiom rdhitUMd; 
A maani'd and neadleit I te Ftend i|p«|iiH|; . 
Shorn of its hand, bee liQtier«iiBi^r«tr^, . .,;, ^ 
And in her talt tbe Me nil nutaiaVb ^V^ 

DeathVi^Mtlypi^HfiMO tefta|in(iiiaf|B»Sfl^' . 
Tet breatti'd the iMl, iaa ol(» w^ai Ufpalw^ 
Blood fbUow'd, • , aad iohe ^ewr^Mimlilta 

«« Fly, il 11 w w { Mrea^K #!» <k^> 
These fhtai wv^h ti>air uopipat laader 4>. 
Who shalipiotoet njr ftieads ftooi Po#ef^^i 
Ctodifaqr* ^ifl^^^wflwr of nil qwl (hte? 
To«i by base amy itans, ha seeks Id j^ ; . 

In one sad dooBi, one. eodinmi li>l> a^ iltoi^' . 
Bat If tlqr biiag^ ha IQTM with gen>w»9|rMa» . 
If in fliine ovn hrf to am flwra dar^st eeidid^ 

Fly not; be murder's just atonement paid* 

And let bis blood appease my restless shade. 

lidfyself, auxiliar, at thy side will stand, 

Supply with wratb thy breast, with arms Uiine hand. 

Twas thus the Fqry spake; her words of fire 
With rage increased the rebel's breast inspire; 
He burst from sleep; around, his eyes he ttfm*d 
That swelhd with Tenom, and with anger bamM; 
He grasps his ready arms; he hastes along, 
And summons to debate th' Italian throng; 
There he convob'd them, where, suspended high, 
The brave RinaIdo*s armour met their eye, 
And thus, with haughty voice and tbreat*ning mien 
His plots divulg'd, and vented all his spleen; 

" Shall then a r^ce, in barbarous climates bom, 
That mock at plighted faith, apd reason scorn, 
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A Aice, of gold, of blood insatiate still, 
Curb with tight reign, and govern us at will? 
For sev'n long years their unresisted yoke 
Has cmshM our necks, our noble spirit broke; 
Oar wrongs shall rouse, for many an age to come, 
The wrath of Italy, the scorn of Rome. 
Nor "Shall I here the well-known tale relate, 
How Tancred's arms sabduM Cilicia's state; 
Yet this by fraodful arts the Frank obtained, 
And perfidy enjoys what valour gain'd. 
Nor need I say that when rude war demands 
Undaunted hearts, firm souls, and active hands, 
We foremost still, and undismayM, are wont 
To brave, with sword and fire, the battle's front; 
But when the hour arrives, all danger o'er, 
To share the laurels, and divide the store, 
They then, with arrogance unblushing, claim 
The lands, the gold, the triumphs, and the fame. 
Time was, when such reflections mi^t engage 
Your deepest thoughts, and sharpen all your rage; 
But not on these my tongue shall now delay; 
Before a mightier crime they fade away. 
Slain by their hands, the great Rinaldo lies; 
All heav'niy laws, all human, they despise; 
And yet has Hcav'n no vengeful token sent. 
No rolling thunders shakes the firmament. 
Nor gapes the Earth indignant, to entomb 
The blood-polluted murderers in her womb! 
And died he unreveng'd? our nation's boast, 
Shield of the Faith, and champion of our host? 
Yes, unreveng'd he lies; his bones remain 
Unboried, and nnhonoor'd, on the plain. 



/ 
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And aik ye by whose arm tke deed was done? 
To whom then is die mmrdVer foal wilniown? 
Say, which among oar band need now be told 
That Godfrey's and that Baldwin's breasts infbld 
Keen hate and enyy of the L^in name? 
But why with lengthened speech your rage iqifaHBaf 
By Heaf'n I swear, and ye, my friends, believe, 
For who, when Heav*n bears witness, dares deeeive? 
I saw, when Night's dim shades the world engroit, 
His mangled, wandVing, melancholy ghost: 
Heart-rending sight, and dreadfol to behold! 
What coming ills, wbattreach«ry, it foretold! 
Plainly I saw; no vision of the night 
Beguiled my sense; where'er I turn my sight, 
He haunts me siiii; with wild and hurried stride^ 
I see e'en now the hideous phantom glide. 
Say then, for us what future course remains? 
Shall that unrighteous hand, which murder stains, 
O'er our tame spirits still exert its sway? 
Or shall we take to distant lands our way? 
Those happy lands which fair Euphrates laves, 
And rolls abundance from his yellow waves, 
Where richest harvests bless the ploughman*s toil, 
And towns and cities crown the peopled soil? 
For us those harvests smile, those cities tow'r; 
Their sons, unwarlike, court our conquVing pow'r; 
Then joyful let us seize th' inviting prey. 
Nor with the bated Franks divide our sway. 
Yes, thither speed we, and if such your will, 
Lie unreveng'd our lov'd Riualdo still: 
Though, did your breasts that genVous ardour know 
Whose deaden'd tide now rolls, methinks, too slow. 
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Ere yet we part, this poisonous serpent base 
That blasts the flowV and glory of our race, 
Should yield to just rerenge his forfeit breath, 
And warn surviving tyrants by his death. 
Yes if ye dared exert your inborn fire, 
If all your valour's rights ye dared require, 
This arm the tyrant^s hated breast should tear, 
And stab the embryo treason nestling there." 
Twas thus the madman spake and draggM along 
In the full tide of rage, the list'ning throng 
«To arms!'' the madman shouts; the wild alarms 
Each high-soul'd youth repeats; the camp 'resounds, 

" To arms!" 
Alecto whirls aroiind her sparkling brand, 
And fire and poison deals with lavish hand. 
Blind thirst of blood, and hate, and madd'ning ire. 
Spread wide, and as they spread, new force acquire. 
Still swells the deadly pest, and creeps along, 
Nor stays confined th' Italian tents among. 
But-gliding on, and strength 'niug still, expands 
Amid the British and Helvetian bands. 
Nor were the foreign tribes to auger mov'd 
By the sole mem'ry of the youth belov'd; 
Again remembend wrongs their thoughts engage, 
And add fresh fuel to their new-born rage; 
Each long-forgotten quarrel liv'd anew, 
Each slumbering broil awoke, and fiercer grew: 
All with loud taunts the tyrant Franks arcus'd; 
In haughty threats tbeir hatred, wide difius'd. 
Explodes, by reason^s whispers check'd in vain, 
And scorns control, and frets, and boils amain. 
Thus in some cauldron's hollow compass pent, 
When flame excites the wa'try element. 
Vol, XLVin. Z 
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Ai first te |Mnr*n of lieaft their wwfc beg|D» 
Hinet the bsbMing hmm, tiul tmokM witfal^ 
But risiiig soon, and tel^coBtiii'd bo laotei 
It modn the vevel's cidge, m^ &—■» aid nuini tVt, 
The few whon Bmimb end whom Tnfk itill nnqr^ 
To curb di0 hetted thnng ia nd« en^M; 
Nor royal WHUam in tile camp was fiwady 
Nor Tanored, qor Cam9io» iiamearaiio«ni'd} 
Each chief wai abaart^ that eialted itood 
In powV< pce-eminenoe, or pride of hkiod* 
With haitt ptedpitantaad cUanoan lodl 
Boih Idiadilj oa to. aims, the farious ocwids . 
Already from the traoipet'f braiea throat 

Soonds, in repeated blasts, SeditiMi'saola* 
MeanwfaUe swift messengers the tidingi bear;^ 
And bid the picas Chief for arms prepara. 
In haste, and folly armM,l>efore the rest 
To guard bis noble brother Baldwin prest 
Their charges foul th* astonisbM Chieftain hears; 
Secure in conscious innocence, he rears 
His eyes, his heart, to Heav'n's eternal throne 
For still bis hopes reposed on God alone: 

<* Thoa Lord, who know'st my heart, with grace 
indaed 
To shrink abfaflrrent from my subject's blood, 
Remore (he v^l, th* iosensate crowd that blinds, 
And ealBLthe passions that inflame their minds: 
Let my pure soul, which thou alone canst see, , 

Be clear to mortals as 'tis clear to thee. " 

He ceas'd; infus'd by Heav'n, new yigour ran 
Through ail his reins, and made bim more than man, 
Played in each glowing feature, fir'd his eye; 
^Twas yaloor*s noblest flame, exalted high, 
And liope, sabllm'd to Vot^^l vdai^ « ; 
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Taut Dierils, »ell approved in fornier time, 
How pietd for panlooi and e»cu*c your cripWi , 
Same rBfnur luD four erring zeal sIibII prove 
Forgreal Rhialdo, whom jFJosily love. 
On Argillan ulunc the snord ^hall fall. 
His blood nlonJDg Tor the gaiU of all, 
Wba, led bj vain Eurniiie, joat gidd; Uin)ii( 
DeceiT'd, and in Ibe (ortei Tarc'd along." 

Awl'ul, majesllci IhiiB the hero (poke; 
Hii voice WB* thunder, ligbl'ning wag hii look. 
Canfouiided and amaz'd lb' arch-rebel atood, 
Quell'il bj a rrorni, nod by a glance ti 
The mob, Ibal late, in bal seditioD'a pride. 
Loud pour'd ifaeir raanting Ihreatt, anc 
So prompt to seixe a» rage supplied Iheir hand. 
The Bpear, the Talchion, or the lilaiing brand, 
With dnwncut loobi (he di«Bd cammandiDeDl b«n 
Bj conadoD) ihame n'erwbelmed, and mute with Aar, 
Tbeir leader, Ai^llan, aecnrM and bound. 
Though with their threal'ning armt encompan'd nmd 
Tbej tamelj aee. So farea >ome lion pnod, 
That toil hi> mane nf late, and roaring loud, 
Fill'd ej'tf liit'ning heart with ■■lent Uut: 
ITcbanca theronnhe q[»ea, er Toicebebetn 
or Un, wiio fint lacweded to control 
ThenatiTe fiereeneM nf hiahaoghtj lonl, 
Again hi) \ottj ipirit, tamM and broke, 
Subminive ernucbei to tb' ignnble joke; 
Ha dread) the welh'knawa threiti the buih eemiuutd. 
And eow'ring ihrinki beneath hii maiter'i hud; 
Tain now bii fangi, hii mane'i ererted pride, 
Ttin an hii cUm, when atreggUi and dHlh naide; 
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Forgetful of the arms that Nature gave, 
The lordly savage sinks into a slave. 
Twas then, so rumour's voice relates, was seen, 
With threatening gesture and terrific mien, 
A winged warrior, of immortal line; 
Close to the pious Chief the form divine 
His station took, a Seraph armM, and spread 
His tutelary shield o'er Godfrey ^s head. 
His thundering hand a naked falchion filPd, 
Whence purple gore, yet smoking fresh, distillM; 
'Twas Retribution's blood, perchance, that flow'd 
From realms and cities, enemies to God, 
When by repeated wrongs to vengeance driv'o, 
Scourg'd their offending sons, reluctant Heav'n. 
The tumult thus appeased, the contrite crew 
Aside, with one accord, their weapons threw, 
And with rebellion's arms, at once devest 
The vengeful passions that disturbed their breast. 
Again his tent the pious Chieftain sought, 
His mighty mind involved in anxious thought; 
New plans he fram'd, resolving to assail, 
Ere the third day's declining light should fail, 
The sacred town : the timbers to survey 
Of late cut down, he took his instant way: 
Now chang'd to vast and fearful engines stood, 
Shap'd by the artist's hands, the solid wood. 
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JERUSALEM DELIVERED. 



CANTO IX. 



ARGUMENT. 

Histxiry of Soljman, the Turkish Saltan. He is initigited by Ale» 
to, who astumes the dugu^se of an old servant, to fall on theChri*-- 
tian camp at midnight at the head of his Arabs. Hb addren to 
his soldiers. He assaults the camp. Latinus and his five sons slain 
by Solyman. Gkidfiney hastens to oppose the assailants, and said* 
Guelpho to meet Argantes and Cloriuda, who, on a preconcerted 
signal, had made a sally at the head of the beseiged. The Alroigh- 
ty send* down the Archangel Michael to drive back the Daemons 
to Hell. Clorinda distinguishes herself in the batile. Durijig the 
confusion, Argillan escapes from bis prison, and hastens to the 
scene of action. His exploits. He kills Lesbino, a page of the Sul* 
tan. Is himself slain by Solyman. While the conflict is yet doubt- 
fbl, a band of tif\y knights, the same who had followed Armida, 
unexpectedly appear in the field, and decide it in favour of the 
Christians, Aladine, who had left the city to survey the battle, calls 
ofThis troops. They are pursued by the Christians to the town with 
great slauf^ter. Distress of Solyman. 
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CANTO IX. 

BvT the dire Fiend of darkness^ who beheld 
Each stormy passion hushed, the tumult quelPd.^ 
Still bent to strive, inflexible in ill, 
'Gainst Fate^i decrees, and Ueay'n^s ^terno 
Departs; where'er she moTCs, the Sun grows p«< v, 
The blasted flowers, the withering herbage faili 
On rapid wing the hideous Mischief goes, 
To waken other furies, other woes. 
By her foul comrades* guileful arts, she knew 
The best and bravest of the Latin crew, 
Rinaldo, Tancred, were removM afar. 
And many an hero more renown'd in war. 

** Why longer wait?" the Fury thus began: 
'* Invoke we now the hosts of Solyman : 
Now be the chance of midnight battle tried; 
While half-eztingttiihed broils the camp divide, 
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ij Eooquflit o'er their iTCabeDed pow'n, 
If rJEbl m; liupcB preBHge, (ball sodd be ouri." 

OQ ccueJeai ning ber coune she held 
To where, 'micl naDd'riag honlea Ihe watrior dwell'il. 
Tbao be, nut one a prouder spirit ehow'd, 
or all LtaB millions that ditonned Ibelr God, 
Nor pnuder wculd ibere be, should Earlh reNv,:^M j 
To war agaio od Hcbv'd, ibe giaul crew. ^M 

Eiflg uf tbe Turlis was he,* edi) ruled otlHlO ^^M 

Id tegs] Nice, the populoui aod great; ^^H 

Thence lo the conlities of ihe Greek domala, 
He stretched the limits orbit ample reign, 
O'er the rich plains where Sangui waien itny, 
And where Msaiider wiaili bis mazj waf, 
Where once liui M^iinai. Pbrfgiana, Ljiliana dwcHed, 
And ivbere Billijnia's, Ponlui' mouarcbs held 
Their aaliqiie twaj But when tbe Chrittiu boitl 
Waked the fierce war OD Asiat failblen csuti, 
Hi) TRDqaiebed realm, hii throne o'eMDrned be Tiemd; 
Himieirid open cooflict twice mbdaed. 
Still undjimajed hit rartanea tried inTalni 
Till forc'd at lui lo quit bii natiie reiga, 
A Tugitive forloni, bit lait resort, 
He <ou|^ th' Egyptian Monarch's frieixflf coart. 
The rof al boat u eager welcome gave, 
O'erjof'd a CbieTso ikiirul end so brave 
Hit great nnd Tslned iiiccaur should conliine, 
To aid his arma, and tpeed hia great deaign: 
To guard Judea's ihreatentsd realoi be WHiglit, 
And thwart Ihe cbampiDBa who for Jem feugbb 
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Bat, cautious, ere he ventured to proclaim 
War undisguised against the Christian name, 
He bade bis guest secure with gifts and bribes 
(Himself the gold supplied) tb* Arabian tribes. 
Thus, while from Asia and the Moorish coasts 
He gathered to the war his subject hosts, 
The Turkish Saltan to his standards drew 
Arabia's scattered sons, a lawless crew, 
In modern days still famous, as of old, 
For love of plunder, and for thrist of gold. 
Thus made their Chief, and scouring wide and far 
Judaea's lands, he wagM a plundering war. 
And barred all pass, or regress, o'er the plain 
Betwixt the Latin armies and the main. 
Still his remembered wrongs his soul engrost, 
His native land subdued, biskidgdom lost, '^ 
And schemes of high ambition, he revolved, 
Though wavVing in suspense, and unresolved. 
To him Aiecto came; the gait, the look, 
The features of decrepid age she took; 
Furrowed with wrinkles deep her face she showed; 
Slow in her veins the vital current flowed; 
Smooth was her chin and shaven, but appeared, 
Shading her upper lip, the curling beard; 
Beneath her knees her robe, descending low, 
Fell to her feet; she grasp'd the bended bow, 
The well-stored quiver o'er her back was slung. 
The crooked scimetar heside her hung . 

<* Still shall we scour/' she cried, '< these desart lands, 
Inhospitable waste of barren sands. 
Where nought is found to recompense our toil, 
Nor glory can oar arms acquire, nor spoil? 
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Ui8et!fte«l9i»Qt«tar'iiiiM Sill's Wpnb • ^ 
Befeie ttif fiwt »»dil»fti ^ iroilfim ytjyi 
Attd lience, «m tMi|^ i^«tit ii» «Mtk* 4liit|^» 
Our ^e§ flMf iie te «tt$%«mte MpAe^ > 

■And thaU.9Wi«a«MtaJ^lb«e^ ':i>. ,<4t< --r^^ 

AveJlMMe % tn#|eii jttdvOiii iligMiM i«^ .. 
II1111 iitft <to(i fMlMli % lest dMIilii ^ ^ 
TUoe lojoitof i;efM|0» .tbj tfarot^e v^M^, ^ . 1 if 

Ml M te Chfyjiit falfae mirtn|g|it #»iii|^^ ^'i^»c 
Aad ii«H tel^Mb'ffQni Leiite to te^pimfkt^ 
Tlilneowii Af«ipe^ti«tt,tfayfailiilUite«i, . 

Still wont to thee hiscounsePs aid to bring, 
A wandering exile, or a sceptred King. 

** The Christian holds in scorn, secure and proad. 
Thine Arab bands, a naked, timVous crowd; . 
Nor dreams, a race arerse from warlilie toil, 
Still bent on rapine, and alert for spoil. 
Who place their safety, not in arms, but flight, 
Shonld dare the dangers of an equal fight. 
But 'gainst a Camp, in ease and slumber lost, 
Thy courage shall inflame th' unmanly host, 
Thy lofty soul their heartless ranks inspire. 
And bieathe through all the mass electric fire.*' 

'Twas thus she spake, in accents that impart 
Her own fierce furies to the warrior's heart, 
Then mingled with the freezes of the sky. 
Th' undaunted warrior raised his hand on high, 

" Whoever thou arV' be cried, '* whose strange e 
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Excites to rage unkDown my goaded soul, 
For. thou, methinks, caDst ovrn no mortal birth, 
Though clad in likeness of the sods of earth, 
Be thou my guide; I own thy power divine; 
Where'er thou calPst, I follow, wholly thine. 
Where now the smooth and IctcI plain is spread, 
Shall grow beneath my arm an hill of dead; 
In rivers blood shall flow; do thou afford 
Thy present aid, and guide my vengeful sword.*' 

This said, he mustered soon his barbarous crowd. 
With exhortations forcible and loud 
To the rude throng unwonted courage gave, 
Spurred their slow hearts, and made e'en cowards brave. 
Impatient burned for war th' incited crew; 
Alecto's self th' inspiring trumpet blew. 
Herself exulting from the staff unroll'd. 
High waving to the gale, the banner'^ fold: 
Soon moved the Camp; such rapid course they held, 
That e'en the wiogs of Fame their speed excelled. 
Fierce in the midst Alecto strode along, 
But midway she forsook the marching throng. 
And alt'ring soon her vestments and her look, 
A courier'^B semblance, charged withiicws, she took, 
And at the hour when fades th' ambiguous light. 
And doubtful stands the world 'twixt day and night, 
Entered thy walls, Jerusalem! in haste 
Athwart the sad and anxious crowds she past, 
And to the King announced the welcome force 
That bent to his relief its rapid course, 
Told all the numbers of the advancing power. 
The assault they purpos'd and the destin'd hour. 

But darkness now her veil of horror spread; 
Tinged was the gloom with vapours fiery red*. 

Vol. XLVlll. A k 



No peariy inff^imM^ilfi^wmS* *«**Wli . 

Strange |Mi[«eil»4ilM ^4qfx:mUh 4ii4w>l % 
Riished hqvii^ t||(««||b tiie#9q|tt»^ 

And powN^wnlliiigfftlii JN#I> ^. i p pa iiyj Bl ^ : * 
0*er die Md mM^ khiim-fm^mma i/mm,. , -. 
8hdi1wwtt» ffipej ,eii qQ.|>wi»tt e<i w h iwi l » ;. 

But wHea liie «INl»!re«mdr]K|gM IniA'Mp^ h- ,, ^ 

From wliei^MMmljf ileiit tl»f .jMMMw iMft* , 
Here, flnt #i^ |iM4.f«IMM4« t||» «Ml«r pmi-' 
Goeds to the (uen «ieaiiU liis Mfege aNn»# '_ 

" Behold,'* he cried, ** where yon encampment standi 
Tbe tefuge of those fiormidable baodi, 
For rapine, tbaa for falour, more reoownM; 
For, like the ioRatiate Oceaa*s gulfs profoaad, 
The teots ye see, with plunder gorged, entomb 
Half Asia's pillaged riches in their womb. 
These now await your grasp, the gift of Fate; 
How small the danger, and the prize how great! 
Their steeds, which purple and which gold adorn. 
Their coitly armour, from its owners- torn, - ' 

No longer shall defend the hated crew; 
loTiting ^rtuue offers all to you! 
No more the same uaconquered band they boast, 
Tbut quelled the might of Persia's warlike host, 
Aud humbled to the dust proud Nice^ towers; ' 
Destroying Time has withered half their powers, 
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In long and vftrioui wars eoniamed tod iltin; 
And unimpaired did itill their foree remain, 
Uelplevs, unarmed, and unprepared they lie, 
Immi^rsed in slumber*! dull security. 
Soon is he crushed, whom sleep's strong chatBi dDihifif; 
From sleep, one step conducts ut to the grtte. 
'On, on, my valiant fHendst the track pursue 
Which through their sleeping ranks myself will hews 
My ifwurd a pattern to the rest shall be; 
Let every arm its lesson take from mei 
This dHy the tottVing reign of Christ shall beu4: 
This day shall Asia's sorrows find an end; 
This day your country^s cause shall iVeedom croWD, 
And victor}' and glory be your own." 

The vengeful Monarch thus, in lofty ^ralo, 
To deeds of despVate valour fired his train, 
Then marched in silence on. The dubious Wfjbi 
Soon showed the wakeful sentries to his sight; 
ThiN all at once his eager hope o'erthrows 
Of neizing by surprise his wary foes. 
The sentries, panic-struck, for safety fly, 
Soon as the advancing numbers they desrryt • 

Their shout of fear the foremost guard alarmt 
Who grasp for quick defence their ready armf . 
Their march no more concealed, the Arab crew 
With one consent their barb'roos metal blew; 
Attcending to the sky, the brazen clang, 
Mixed with the trampling hoofs, and neigh of counen, 

rang: 
Bellowed the hills, the hollow vales around; 
The caves of Earth reverberate the sound. 
Her torch that beamed afar, Alecto raised, 
(With Phlegethon'i own fires the flambeaa bla&ed\ 
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Gives to the, distant town the appointed sign 

Watched from the heights^— then bids the battle join.* 

Before the rest the impetaous Bultao flew, 

And reached the guard, a wild, disordered crew; 

So swift he sped, that with less furious sweep 

Escapes the whirlwind from the cavem'd steep: 

The fountain flood, that quick-descending flows. 

Uprooting trees and dwellings as it goes; 

The sulph'rous bolt, that with no earthly power 

Hurls headlong to the ground the smouldering tower; 

The earthquake, offspring of volcanic fire, 

Were but faint emblems of bis mightier ire. 

True was his sword to every well-aimed blow; 

Where'er it lights, it smites some luckless foe; 

Wherever it smites it takes a life away; 

More of his matchless prowess might I 6ay, 

But Truth would Falsehood's varuisbed semblance wear; 

Inseosible to paio, as dead to fear, 

The hero feels not, or disdains to feel 

The keen infliction of the hostile steel. 

Though rings his helm with many a steely clash. 

And from the impinging metals lightnings flash. 

But when his arm, unaided and alone, 

The foremost Christian squadrons had overthrown, 

On came his Arabs, as a deluge strong 

Swelled by an hundred torrents pours along. 

Then fled with loosened reins the Latin fuc; 

Mixed with the fugitives the conqu'rors go, 

And undistinguished pass the intrcncbment*s mound; 

Confusion, terror, ruin, reign around, 

And strife and slaughter, blood and death abound. 

A tow'ringhelm the furious Sultan wore. 

Which on its crest a vo\vWd ^t^^^u bore: 
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llonrcd on his paws the bnrnithed monster stands, 
Arches his lengthened neck, his tvingn eipnodi, 
And twines his forky tail in many a fold; 
Darting afar, his triple tongue is rolled; 
All wet with livid foam his Jaws appear; 
Meihinks his terror-breathing hiss we hear; 
He seems to breathe, to move : and flprcer growi 
His brightened horror, as the combat glows; 
'Tis (hen he fl <pn his wings, he rises higher, 
All kindles into life, and vomits smoke and fire. 

An the bluck Genius of the troubled deep, 
When howling storms the face of Oce«n sweep, 
Glares on <inme temprst-beaten vessel's crew, 
Shown by the lightning^s flash, and blasts their shrinking 

view; 
Such and so dreadful through the uncertain light 
8hon6 the drend Sultan on the Christinns* sight. 
Some, trembling, turn their coward steps, and fly* 
Some to their trusty steel their bands apply: 
NigiilM awful glunm confounds confusion mote, 
Add4 deepor thunder to the btitde^s roar, 
0*er all the scene tumultuous horror deals. 
And aggravates the danger it conceals. 

FotemoBt among the brave, Lntinus stood. 
Who drew bis breath by Tyber*s yellow flood; 
No martial toil bis nervous strength could' tame. 
Nor ngeU frost repress his valour^s flame. 
Close at his honour^ side, where'er he movM^ 
Five gallant boys attend their sire belov'd; 
Ere yet full-grown, their limbs in steel were drett; 
Their tender brows the ponderous helm opprest; 
RousM by th^ eiample of their generous sire, 
They thirst for blood, and whet their mutual ire. 

A AS 






" Tom we,** he crietf, ** wli^ fvAu ihjImm feeii 
iMoltiiig proodly o*er hb 4yiBg ibfi% . 
Bat dMN^ ttiot fieree lie Ms it o'er tiM^ nit» 
Lei 110 fak teiton chin }«nr w»l^lireest| 
WorlMeM the pehn, awi^meeB^the pniise ntpfkSkf 
Unlesff some daager pMt mlt o«r Ihive." . , 

So the:fieree notherof the lino raee,. ^ . 
Thoof^ jet their i^eefa ho|»aBdeBt hoiMMn |E«Qe| 
ThoBgb Nttttte yet fliefhtel d&wi deaiet, 
3for with dettroetion'tpow'ft their Amgeiayilleiy ' 
b earlyyoadi faiarei her rofal brood • .. 
To leeaei of ipoil, of da^ger^antt of bloods^ 
To leek their prej the gakiet their itiepe ale^g^ 
6harp*Biag Mr^fiCe agaiaait the haaler thfo^g 
That ehaae dM weaker tribei, aad dare jpceAuM 
Thekmerecenesoflierijlnuireigo. - 

Forward af once the filial squadron spring, 
And close incautious round the ivarrior-King. 
One will, one spirit, and one movement rears 
Against the foe, six long prqtended spears. 
Bat bolder than the rest, the first-born son 
Forsakes his lance, and thoughtless rushes oa, 
And strives in closer combat with his sword 
To pierce the coarser of tbe mighty Lord. 
But as some sea-beat rock, whose giant (brm 
Tow'rs o'er the flood exposed to ev^ry storm, 
Braves, in its strength secure, and rooted fast, 
The scorn of angry Heaven, the Ijghtning, and the blast; 
So firmly stood the Sultan in his pride, 
Rear'd his tall front, and sword and spear defied: 
On him who struck bis steed, bis sword he sped, 
And 'twixt the eye-hrowi clove tbe parted hetd. 
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To aid his brother, Aramantes strove, 
Urg^d by the ardour of fraternal love, 
Aad stretch'd his arm to prop the youth overthrown; 
Bat vaialy was the pious fondness shown, 
Which in his brother^s fate involvM his own. 
Full on his arm descends the Pagan sword, 
The member lops away, then stabs its lord. ^ 
At once they fell; there fainting, bleeding, lay, 
And breathed, in^mingled sighs, their livfes away. 

Sabino^s spear, who, skirmishing from far. 
His foe molested with more distaut war, 
He cut away, then with tremendous force 
O'ertum'd the rider underneath his horse: 
Th' incumbent steed the prostrate youth opprett, 
Then, trampling, forcM the spirit from his breast. 
The struggling soul reluctant ffed away, 
Forc'd in its prime to quit the cheerful day, 
The hopes, the joys, the graces, that adorn 
The gilded hours uf youth *s ambitious mom. 

Lorenzo, Pico, yet alive remained; 
These at one birth their joyful father gainM, 
A two-fold treasure; young alike, and fair, 
No sign distinctive marked the lovely pair. 
And oft the fond similitude would cheat 
Their parents' doting eyes with error sweet. 
But what, though at their birth by Nature joitt'd? 
A diflf'rence sad in death the Turk assignnl: 
One in his breast received the fatal thrust; 
One, of his head deprived, an hideous bust. 
Fell prone; the skull rolPd gasping in the dttit. 
The wretched father, father now no more, 
(Ahl cruel fate, that id Qaenonent tort 
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From a fond parent's arms, five blooming boys t) 
At once beholds the source of all his joys, 
The hopes of all his race, extinct and gone« 
And in their fate an timely, sees his own, 
Strange would it seem, that in such mighty wo, 
Nature should still the pow'r, the will, bestow 
To breathe, to move, the combat to maintain; 
Perchance that piteous sight, his offspring slain, 
He saw not; Night conceaPd it from his eye, , 
In mercy to a father's agony. 
FixM and resolv'd to perish in the strife, 
Success would hateful prove, if curs 'd with life: 
He thirsts not for the murderer's life alone, 
He holds at nought, he longs to lose, his own; 
His anguish'd soul two rival wishes filf, 
Desire to perish, and desire to kill. 

*' Is then my arm so worthies'? in thine eyes," 
Thus to his hated foe aloud he cries, 
•* That vain are all its efforts, to engage 
'Gainst this weak frame, thy vengeance, and thy rage?" 

He dealt, as thus he said, a furious stroke; 
The plated mail, the jointed steel it broke, 
And to the Sultan's side its passage found; 
The purple gore came smoking from the ivound. 
Rous'd by the cry, and smarting with the blow. 
Full on th' assailant sprang the cruel foe, 
His sev'i.fold shield he burst, his corslet bor'd, 
And in his bowels sheath 'd the deadly sword. 
Unblest LatinuR, sinking into death, 
Sobb'd deep, and heav'd with pain his lab 'ring breath; 
Ip copious streams the spouting lifc-LIoodgusb'd, 
And through the mouth, the wound, alternate rusfa'd. 
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hike some majestiG tree, that long hai stood . 
The pride of Apennine's primeval wood, 
And mockM the storm; if ehaoce some ruder blast 
Uproot its venerable form at last, 
It scatters, as it falls, destmction round, 
And tumbles half the forest to the ground: 
^was so he fell; with fury uncontroU'd, . , 
Grasping the neighb*ring warriors in his hold, 
All to the earth at once in ruin vast he roU*d. 
Well did such end a life so brave become. 
That gen'ral havoc should attend its doom. 

While death's fell work the Sultan thus pirsued, 
Quenching his vengeance, long supprest, with blood. 
His Arabs from their Chief th' infection caught, 
And 'mong the foe dire scenes of carnage wrought. 
In heaps the Christian warriors strew'd the plain; 
'Twas then, by thee wa» English Henry slain, 
Redoubted Dragut! and beneath thy hand 
Bavarian Uolifemes bit the sand. 
Gilbert, and Philip, Ariadeno slew, 
T^ho first their breath on Rhine's green margin drew: 
Albazar's mace Ernesto's doom supplied; 
Beneath Algazel's sword, Eogerland died: 
But who shall ev'ry form of death relate? 
Who name the vulgar crowds that met their fate? 

Rous'd by the clamour of th' incipient fray, 
Great Godfrey woke; he makes no vain delay; 
Already Is he arm'd; a squadron strong 
Already joins their Chief; they march along. 
But when, succeeding to the barb'rou^ roar. 
The noisy tumult, gath'ring more and more, 
Continued on bis ear, he soon surmis'd 
That the wild Arabs had his cam^ «utvtv%'^« 
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Well knew the Chieftaio that their roTing band 
With predatory inroads sconrM the land; 
But little dream'd so loose a mob would dare 
Insult biro io bis tents with equal war. 
But onward as he past, the clash of arms 
Struck from behind his ear with fresh alarmi; 
There too he hears barbaric bowlings nse^ . 
And shouts, redoubled* echo to the sklea. 
There did Clorinda to the conflict guide 
The Syrian bands, Argantei at her side. 
To Guelpho then, the noble and the brave. 
The Chieftain turned, and thus bis orders gares 

'' Hark! what new noise of battle, rolling dowD, 
Swells fVooi the hill, and thickens from the town! 
There mast thy skill and valour, Onelph, restraia 
Th' impetuous onset of the sallying train: 
Speed then away, that quarter to defend; 
Half of my squadron shall thy steps attend, 
While with the remnant, on the adverse side 
Myself will haste to stem the battle's tide.*' 

Their sepVate tasks arranged, each Captain sped, 
On diverse tracks by equal Fortune led; 
Guelph tow'rds the to»vn, the Su\*reign leader goes 
Where unresisted fight th' Arnhian fo^s. 
Increasing, as his onward course he iu'ld. 
His squadron still colleded nunihers sivf:lPd, 
Till, uitli nn army in his tram, he found 
Whtre ll.e fierce Turk spread death and terror round. 
So, first <!esccnding from his native hill, 
Scnree dues the Po, a s' anty streamlet, fill 
HistiHrrow hnnk«; hut farthci from his source, 
$tiU, as he flows, he multiplies his force. 
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Lifts o*'er his brokten bounds bis boraed head. 
And Tar and wide his branchiiig waters spreadt 
ArrivM at last where Adrians waters roU, 
With powV resistless rushing to his goal, 
He sweeps victorious o^er tbe delug'd plain, 
And carries war, not tribate, to tbe main. 

Godfrey, when first he met his flying crowd, 
Sprang forth, and threat'nins; thus exclaimM aloud; 

« What fear has seized your souls, ye coward ra^? 
What.^ fly my legions from a foe so base? 
But mark at least, who drives you thus along; 
A rabble vile , a despicable throng, 
Who shrink from honourable fight, nor dare 
To meet with manly front the shock of war. 
Back, back; the fires that in your eye balls glow. 
Will quell the courage of so mean a foe." 

He spurrM his steed as thus he spake, and tum'4 
To where round Solyman the combat burn'd. 
'Mid clouds of dust, *mid thousand deaths he rode, 
>Mid arms that llghten'd, and *mid blood that flowed; 
Bursting with sword and spear their firm array, 
Through closest ranks he mow'd his headlong way, 
O'erturnM on ev'ry side with furious force 
ArmM men and arms, the horseman and the hone* 
'Mid carnage deeply pilVI his courser qped, 
Vaulting at ev'ry step o^er heaps of dead. - 
Th* advancing war th' intrepid Sultan spied. 
Nor shuna'd the storm, nor turnM one step aside: 
To meet his foe with lifted sword he came; 
What mighty rivals In the fields of fame 
From Earth ^s remotest bounds did Fortune bringi 
How great a Captain, and how great a King! 
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With force well-match'd, in one small spot, engage 

Cool, daanttesii Talotir here, there desperate rage, 

The Asian World the prize. Bat who can tell 

With what resistless sway their falchions fell? 

How strong; how rapid, was each deadly blow; 

How vast the prowess of each mighty foe? 

Great deeds and dreadful marked the well4bag^t field. 

But Night*8 invidious veil those deeds. conceaPd, 

Worthy the brightest ray of Solar fire, 

That all mankind might view them, and adoure. 

But now the Christians, from example bold, 
Backward again the thundering battle roU'd: 
Soon of their best-arm'd troops a chosen band 
Around the murder^dealing Sultan stand: 
Alike the Faithful and the Pagan train 
Dyed with their streaming blood the thirsty plain; 
By turns confounded in the battlers tide, 
The conquered and the conquVors slew and died. 
As when with equal strength and rage rush forth 
The sweeping South-wind and the wint^ry North, 
In stubborn contest roix'd, each vainly tries 
To wrest the empire of the seas, or skies; 
Waves rush on waves, with deaf 'ning clangor driven, 
And join with hollow crash, the clouds of Heav*n; 
So now, confounded in the stubborn fray, 
Nor these one step retir'd, nor those gave way; 
Their closing bucklers meet with horrid shock, 
Swords clash with swords, with helmets helmets lock. 

Nor on the adverse side the hosts engage 
With ranks less close, with less unyielding rage. 
UnnumberM swarms of HelPs black angels there 
People th^ immeasurable fields of air, 
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And to the Pagan bands each force bestow, 
None thinks of flight, none shriuks before the foe. 
The torch of Hell Argantes^ breast inspires-, 
. Already heated with its native fires. 
He too had put the foremost gaards to flight. 
And with one bound oVrleap'd the rampart^s height, 
Fill'd the deep fosse with wounded and with slain, 
And smooth'd a ready passage for bis train. 
His train the footsteps of their Chief pursued, 
And soon dyed red the foremost tents with blood. 
Clorinda at his side with equal pace 
Vrest close, disdainful of a second plape. 
Already the desponding Christians fled, 
Wben noble Guelpho, and the band he led, 
Arriv'd; he drove the flying squadrons back, 
And stood himself th' assailant ^s fierce attack. 
The battle thus with equal Airy glowed, 
And here- and there alike the bloody torrents flow'd. 

Meanwhile th^ Eternal Ruler of the skies 
On the dread conflict tumM his watchful eyes. 

Above Creation^s narrow bounds, an height 

That mocks vain Reason in her proudest flight, 

Reason, that quits not this frail world of dost! 

Resides th^ All-Wise, All-Bounteous, and All-Just, 

And of each beauteous part th* enliv*oing soul, 

At will creates, adorns, directs the whole. 

There, on Eternity's majestic throne 

The Godhead sits, unbounded and alone, 

A triple light, concentrated in one. 

Fate at his feet, and plastic Nature stand; 

Time, Place, and Motion wait his high command; 

Vol. XLYIU. B b 
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And She, the Goddess, whose iDconstant will, 
Capricious arbitress of good and ill, 
Proud states and realms by turns erects, o^erthows, 
And Gold, the sof'reign joy, withdraifs, bestows; 
Like smoke and dust that to the winds are barl'd, 
She mocks the glories of this nether world, 
AndWporting with her victim, Man, below, 
Confounds our triumphs, and derides oar wo. 
'Tis thus he reigns; such glories round hiatf Utie, 
The purest, worthiest, tremble while they gase: 
UnnumberM Spirits throng their King arouftd, 
All happy, though with bliss unequal erown'd: 
Their harps, their voice, th' Angelic ehoirs Moploy, 
And Heav«n is vocal with the sounds of joy. 

Michael, the leader of the Hosts divine, 
Whose beamy arms with living diamond shine, 
He thus address'd: '*Lo! where yon hated band, 
The imps of Hell, array 'd in battle stand 
Against my favorites-, from the Stygian gloom, 
To blast the quiet of the world, they come. 
Go, ill my name command the impious throng 
To leave war^s toils to whom war's toils belong, 
Nor with their look and tread abhorr'd, defile 
The fields of aether pure, Earth's verdant soil. 
Seek they again their own allotted reign, 
The darksome regions of despair and pain. 
Where Night eternal wraps the dreary coast; 
There on themselves, on souls for ever lost, 
Be all their rage, their hate, their vengeance proved; 
Snch is my high command, and such my will unmov'd." 

Submissive bowing to the King of Kings, 
The bright Arch- Angel spread his gilded wings, 
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Which, moT'd by beav'nly iDitinct, far exceed 

ImagioatioD ia its vtmoit ipeed. 

He pait the shining realms, whose fiery bounds 

An ever-living blaze of light surrounds, 

Where live the blest whose joys shall still endure 

When time shall cease: the sphere of crystal pure 

He saw, in never-ceasing cycle rolPd, 

Gemm'd with ten thousand thousand stars of gold. 

He saw, with diff'ring forms and aspects, move 

The frigid Saturn, and the brighter Jove, 

And all, that with unerring swiftness trace 

Their pathless journey through the realms of space, 

For that some mightier powY tome heavenly soul, 

Bids each Aiir planet in its orbit roll. 

Thence firom the confines of immortal day 

To our frail world be urg'd his rapid way; 

He came to where the rains, the thunders rise, 

Where, changing still, the world revives and dies, 

Where ceaseless war the elements maintain. 

And from their own destruction live again. 

He scattered with his many-eolour^d plumes 

The dense expansion of primsBval glooms; 

His visage, radiant with celestial light, 

Gilded the black profundity of Night; 

So on the suUen clouds, that sparkle bright, 

Their vivid hues the glift'ring sun-beams pour, 

The gay appendage of a summer showY: 

So bright, to swift, a falling star is seen, 

Emlbward descending through the deep serene. 

Arriving now where HelPs dark Fiends inspire 

The Pagan legions with no mortal fire. 

Poising his wings in air, his courie he stay'd. 

And shook his dreadful spear, and proudly said: 
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'*Far|et yt Ami wiifa witttdire Ibiee'tre liinA^ 
Tbe tbanden of the MoMreh of tte World? 
Toar ttaU^ pride, ye ttce perrene of lleBy 
Nor leppHcaB tane, norbitt^rett teitteBtt^idL 
Tie fijK*dUi|t to ^e Cron; io trfonpli a|iie«d| 
Yoo toWhrs r^et8*d ilnli htm didr grtulftil hmi. 
And Sloo wMe eipaid to l^'getii: 
Tbeo w1^, ye Fiendt coadeanii'd, ttidtt tbe met? 
And wfay, by impoteat perfeneaew drlv^ii;- 
Plrovote uew tbe dinbb*rifig wratb of llBt^ 
Go, ye ■ccwied, to yow reelms betotr, 
Tb' abode of deelb, of iortvre, and'of iiO| * 
Here to jfotut owti iolettide wan eaji^y 
Tbere pt year triamphs,- ttere euH font'npii^ ' 
Aad all year iirli of craeity eaipltyy ' 
Ob daouied epiritt, lott to light aad'Jciy, 
'Mid endless shrieks, and teeth that gnash with palo^ 
The scourge that rattles, and he clanking chain.'* 

Th* Arch- Angel spake; aad urging them along, 
Smote with his spear divine th' unwilling throng. 
They quit with many a groan of deep despair, 
Tbe golden stars, the realms of xther fhir, 
And Hell-ward speed their flight, to wreak aaew 
T eir sharpenM malice on the sinful crew. 
Less numerous far, the birds, a clam'rous train, 
Wing tbeir aerial journey o'er tbe main, 
To seek more genial Suns, and wanner skies: 
Nor, withered by the first keen frosts that rise, 
So thick with sapless leaves tbe ground is strew'd. 
When blust'ring autumn shakes tbe yellow wood. 
The world, delivered fronr the crew abhorr'd, 
Resnmet ito wonted smilei, and ^atnre bloonu restored. 
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Yet not the less did fary uncontrolled 
Inflame the spirit of Argantes bold, 
Though in bis soul Alecto breathed no more, 
Nor HelPs envenomed scourge his bosom tore: 
Where closest stood the Christian ranks arrayed, 
The furious Satrap plied his cruel blade, 
Mowed, with resistless arm, the mean, the great, 
And whelmM the high, the low, in undistinguished fate. 
Nor far removed her way Clorinda hews, 
Nor less with mangled limbs the ground she strews. 
At Belingier her thund'ring steel she guides: 
Where in the breast the spark of life resides. 
It lodged, and pierced his heart; so strong, so just, 
Her skilful hand bestowed the mortal thrust, 
That issuing at his back the weapon stood; 
Out rushed the spirit with the rushing blood. 
She turned, and through Albino's navel drove 
Her sword, and €1 allocs face in sunder clove. 
Gernier's right hand struck off, her vengeance felt, 
Atoning for the blow it lately dealt: 
Grasping its falchion still, the severed hand. 
Lay half-alive, and quiv'ring, on the sand; 
So from a mangled serpent lopped away. 
The tail still vibrates with convulsive play, 
And struggling, wriihing, labours to regain 
Its kindred body; but it strives iiMrain. 
Thus maimed, the heroine left the bleeding Knight, 
And toward Achilles turned with matchless might; 
Him Uwixt the nape and neck her weapon smote; 
The nerves it parted, and it cleft the throaty 
Already rolled upon the ground the head. 
Already was the face with dust overspread, 

Bb2 
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Ere fell the trank; the trunk its seat retained, 
(An hideous sight!) till free and unrestrained. 
The startled courser, prancing round and round, 
Tumbled the useless burden to the ground. 

While thus Clorinda, fierce in battle prest, 
And lashed and gored, the legions of the West, 
In equal numbers slain, her Pagan band 
Confest the prowess of Gildippe's hand. 
The same bold spirit glowed in either dame, 
The same their valour, as their sex the same; 
To pro?e their mutual strength, their fates deny; 
Beneath a greater foe must either die. 
Each heroine urged along her furious course, 
Charging with rival strength, th' opposing force. 
Yet each to pierce the crowded battle failed: 
But Guelpho then'the Pagan Fair assailed; 
Approaching, at her side be launched a blow; 
The warm blood spouted from the beauteous foe- 
She with her sword a cruel answer made, 
And lodged betwixt his ribs the trenchant blade. 
The Chief, his stroke repeating, missed bis aim, 
For in his way by chance Osmida came; 
Him, Syrian born, the erring weapon found. 
And on bis face imprest a ghastly wound. 
But now th' advancing troops that Guelpho led, 
In haste to aid their poble leader sped; 
Nor less in crowds th^ auxiliar Pagans pour. 
And the blind tumult thickens more and more. 

Meanwhile, high mounted in her car of flame, 
Triumphant from the East the purple morning came. 
While through the Camp the wild confusion ran, 
Burst from his prison-bonds fierce Argillan. 
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With thoaghtlctt speed around bis limbs he threw 
Such arms, as chance Arst oflTrred to his view. 
Then hasted to partaire the nartial (Vay, 
And wash with glorioun deeds his guilt away. 
As from his stall some high-fed courser springs, 
Where late conAned, be graced the pomp of Kings 
In courtly tournament, or bannered war; 
To leolc the well-lcnown streams he bounds afar, 
Where once at ease he cropped the flow'ry groves, 
Orreign*d the hero of bis pamper'd loves. 
His mane luxuriant o er his shoulders sports, 
He tosses high his neck, he foams, he snorts. 
Mis rampant neighings All the air around) 
Beneath his trampling hoofs the plains resound: 
His glowing fVame takes Are, and smokes along the 

ground. 
So sprang Aerce Argillan; he lifted high 
His dauntless front; like lightning Aashed his eye; 
So light hit airy bound, so swift be sped, 
Scarce was the dost imprinted by liis tread. 
And soon orriving where the battle blai^d, 
He rushed amid the thickest foes, aiid raisM 
His voire aloud, as one whose soul, prepared 
For all extremes, their utmost fury dar*d; 
*' Dregs of the earth,*' he cried, ** ye Arabs bate. 
Whence comes such valoar in your coward race? 
UnusM are ye the be Im, the shield to bear, 
Or on your breast the ponderous cuirass wear; 
Backward in Aght, but matcbleu in the course, 
Ye trust for safety to your nimble horse. 
Your feats of arms Night's fav*ring gloom attend; 
Nigbt is your shield, and darkoeu is your friend. 



*m-. 



But theie are gone^ and who aball Bid ye nawf ^^^H 
Arms nuw ;e need, and rilour'B fearleei l>row^^^^^H 

Ai Taunling Ihai he npakc, AI<[B2cI'b throat 'W^l 
With ai'm hi Flton; (he furiouii narrior !mole. 
Thai, while he trnmed reply, the )!lidiDg mvord 
Cut through tbe jam, and stopped the riiiag word. 
Thick dai'liBcss cloudi bia eyes; with deadl)> thrill 
Dirit sudden through hii bone) nn icy chilli 
With rage the InGdel reiigns hia hrealb, 
Ard bitei the haled ground, conruh'd in death. 
Td Siludiu his death-KDuad neii he gavb. 
And Agricnit, and Mnleanea hravC: 
At Aldiazil. aliadiog near, he flew. 
And tmote him in tbe side, and cleft him tbndgb: 
Then plung'd hii sword in Ariadcno's hreait, -^^^m 
And with reviling (aunts his acorn cxprcit, ^^^^| 
Tbe djiof! Arab to hia wordi oTpride, 
Kaiiiuf bia languid eye-halls, thus replied; 

" Soon thalt thou ceaie, proud boaster to prenuMi 
Nor long shall live to triumph in m; doom) 
Thou at mj aide must ahortl; preu the land, 
Tliy death inflicted hf a mightier hand." 

Oo hit (tern brow a bitter nnile aros^ 

" Let Heav'n above," he cried, " mj doom diqiow; 
Meanithile *lji thine to perish; lie thoo there, 
A banquet to the dogs, and Totvli of air." 

Then aa be lay, be preil him with his heel; 
The spirit followefl, aa be lugg'd the ateet. 

The Saltan's page, amid the ligfal-am'd crew 
Who tossed the Javelin, or the how who drew, 
A heanleons stripling, rod^ no beard di^aj'd 
Upon his fouthfnl cbin, Iti etrly shade; 
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Down hit fair cbeeki, (hat bloomed with roij huei| 
The tepid moiiture roUM Iti pearly dewt: 
The gathend duit adorned his clust'ring hair, 
And tweet was anger in a face so fair. 
Milk-white his steed; the purest snows that shiM 
On the high tup of ciuud-capt Appeoine, 
Matched not the whiteness of that courMer*s iVame, 
Nor winged whirlwind, nor impetuous flame 
SurpHMRfil his speed, when straining in the course, 
Or wheels, or bounds, or vaults the light-heePd hone. 
GraspM in (he midst, a barbed dart he swung{ 
Loo«e at his side his crooked sabre hung; 
Shone with barbaric pump his vosture^s fold, 
Of finest purple wrought, and tissued gold. 
While Olory. fatal but alluring toy, 
Played round the bosom of the lovely boy, 
While here and there the parted ranks he drove, 
And none to stay hin bloodless progress strove. 
Stem Argillan observed the youth's advanee, 
And marked his time, and with protended lanee, 
Struck hif fleet courser lifeless to the plain, 
Then o*er the stripling, ere he rose again, 
Stood threatening; at his face, whose suppliant tone 
InvokM the aid of Pity's arms alone, 
Th* unfeeling victor drove his lifled brand. 
To mar the fairest work of Nature's hand. 
As if with sense endued, the shrinking swerd 
8eem*d more alive to mercy than its Lord; 
Flat on its side it fell;— in vain! the foe 
With the keen point redeemed the failing blow. 
His royal master, who not far remote 
Against the might of valiant Godfrey fought, 
Soon as his favorite's danger struck Ui% m^eJcA.^ 
Spurred Mi hot ooiiner (Vom th* unfiiuVi^'^Ok V^^> 



An open road Ihraugb terrictl Bquadroaa made. 
And to rOCDgeurTiv'J, though not la aid. 
Sirelch'd on the ground, ah', sail, iM-riiled bnur? 
He saw, a 1o?elj, bnl a wither'd flaiy'r, 
Uii DWDi bis beit-belot'd Lesbiuo lie! 
So fair, ao languid, dntopM bii fading tfc, 
Hlg neck, declinioE wiih inch plionua air. 
Fell faiating on bii back, and rested IherBi 
So pale be Bcem'd, ntailF DeBih'i fii'd glare lieneitb, 
So H>i^ did iDDUubduiDg Pity lireatbc, 
That he. Ibe pruud, the inigblj. Irom'd la feel, 
WboEe heart >vbi adamaoi, whaic nervea nera ilecM 
Dana bie bard chetka ttaectrcamiiig (ear-dnq» rasi 
Whal.' couid'st Ibou utep, relcuUeu Spljmaii, 
Wbo with dij ejei, wilb beaj-I auiDOi'd as ttone, 
Hfldn' teeoi tbi boita subdurd, (hy realm o'erthrown? 
Bat irbea the hoitile iword be aair, bedeir'd 
And uaobtni witb th« lupleai itripliug'i bloodi 
Uia pitj Hwa gaie my; bi> tean mire. 
And io ila lUiwu wak'd bia dreadful ire. 
At Argillan with liTted awocd be duta, 
l%e higb-raii'd ahield, ibe jieldiag balm ba part^ 
Throagta head, and throat, the neapoa drote tloag; 
Hie bio* did boDonr to ap arm ao (Irong. 
Nor yet coolent, diamoiiatiDg from hii hone, 
He wig'd Treih battle 'gainsllb' unbreathiBg cone: 
5d, wounded from abr, and furioui grown, 
Tbe inariiag mailiffbitea Ifa' uocaDscisiu atone: 
Ob! aolace lain of auger and ofbaie, 
To rage agaiait Ibe daal iuaaunalel 

Meanwbile the Leader oTlhe Latin train 
Nor apeat hia rage, nor dealt bii blowa in laio. 
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A thousand Turks a goodly troop composM} 

Id firm array the martial phalanx clos'd; 

Their arms, the h^lm, the breast-plate, and the shield; 

Old ill the dangers of the bloody fleld, 

Of courage unsubdued, they knew to bear 

Each toil, each risk, each varying chance of war. 

The remnant of the Sultan's native host, 

On him, through wild Arabia, 'twai their boait, 

The faithful servants of their Lord, to wait, 

Attend IHs wandVings, end partake his fate. 

These hardy sons of discipline oppose 

The flercest onsets of the Christian fbei. 

On these great Bouillon's Prince his prowesi tri^d: 

Grim Corcut's face he smote, and Uustan's side, 

Lopp'd Selim's head, and with successive iway, 

Struck from Kossano, either arm away. 

Kor these alone, but of the veteran crew 

He wounded many more, and many slew. 

While thus the Captain smites the Pagan bands, 
And all their force conjoinM himself witbstandst 
While hope as yet unquench'd the Syriapi show, 
Nor find in Fortune a decided foe, 
Behold, advancing swiftly from afar, 
A cloud of dust was seen, that teem*d with war. 
' Quick darting from its wumb, with sadden awe, 
A flash of arms the startled Pagans saw. 
There AAy warriors rode, a chosen band, 
Who flaming in a silver field expand 
The purple Cross: were mine an hundred toDgaei, 
An hundred mouths, an iron voice and longt, 
Yet gifted thus, th* attempt were vain to tell 
What Bumberi by their first sharp ooieC fell. 



Th* imwarlilce Arab sinki; tbe Turk in vdn 
Reti8to«iidllg|its;liefiglitt bat to be ilftin. 
fifonring tbe. field witb rapid ttridei .appear 
Honor, and nanaore, aad ttrife, and ftar; 
Death ttalks ia all/hit ?ariQi& sbapei arooadi 
A laketif blood knadalM all the graond. 
Pret^^iag high fiMeen» tbe Syriaa Lord 
Atraadf Cioia tbe OltyVgate had poorM, 
Beading a na«*ftoaft btad, and from an height 
Sanrey*d tbe wbjeet plain, the dabloos ilg|bt , 
Bat when he wttae«M that lib maia amj 
Bhnpnk fima te Ibe, defeated in the kwj^ 
He MNiBfii fi» iignal of retreat, and tends 
An aryirt Mdinge to hii taliant friendt, 
The great Olorind», and th* JSgjrptiaa XnliM 
T9 qoit betiniei the inaaipieioat flg^t{ 
Bot the fierce pair refutes to retire, 
Druttk with the fumes of slaughter, mad with ire. 
At length thej yield, reluctant; still they tried 
The fear-struck throng^s tumultuous steps to guide. 
Their broken ranks to join, their haste restrain; 
But who tbe blind, disordered mob can rein? 
Or who the soul of cowardice command? 
Panic and Flight possess the trembling band; 
One casts his shield away, and one his sword, 
For hindrance, not defence, their arms afibrd. 
A narrow vale, with steep and rugged sides, 
The City fVom the Christian Camp divides. 
Which verging from the West, obliquely bends, 
And toward tbe South its narrow length extends. 
Hither they fly, and as they thunder down. 
Thick eloads of dost roll gathVing tow'rd the town. 
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Disordered dowD the steep descent they sped; 

Tbeir keen pursuers smote them as they fled. 
' At length the adverse eminence they gain, 

And join the Syrian King^s advancing train: 

Then noble Guelpho deemed it vain to try 

The rocky bank, precipitous and high, 

And to unequal risk expose his band; 

To stay the hot pursuit he gives cpmmand. 

The Syrian too collects with equal care 

The shatter^ remnant of unprospVous war. 
Meanwhile.the Sultan, in that slaught'rous hour, 

What man may do, had done, and Nature grants no more. 

He streams with sweat and blood; with toil opprest, 

Thick pantings shake his sides, and heave his breast. 

His strong arm droops beneath the pond Vous shield; 

Witli slow and languid hand bis sword is wheel'd; 

Its edge can only bruise, and tirM with blows 

No more a falchion^s rightful use it shows. 

'*■*'■ bile such his case, in hesitating mood, 

PerplexM and unresolv'd, awhile he stood. 

Doubtful, himself to speed the fatal blow, 

And thus prevent the triumph of the foe, 

Or, still surviving from th' ill-omen'd strife, 

Preserve for future deeds his valiant life. 

At length, " I yield," he cried, »* to Fate alone; 

My flight shall grace the conquest Fate has won. 

Then let th^ insulting foe behold mo fly, 

And view my exile with disdainful eye: 

Nor long, nor unreveng'd shall b^e his scorn; 

Soon shall he witness my uuhop^d return. 

Again to spread alarm and death around. 

His peace to mar, his tottVing realm confound. 

Vol. XLVIII. C c 



M; trroDg! Torever iball mj soul engsgci 

And co-elcrnal be my migbty rage,* 

WbuQ DeaA'i reaisLleBs hand bas laid me tow, 

SlJll will I rise again, a fiercer Tdc; 

MfHeahless sprite ibstt bunl lb' elcrDil gloaoi, 

AbJ my greal vengcaaee live beyond the tcnb." 
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So rrotn Ihe murdVous neld the Sullan bied, 

lliDutih gDi'q;'<] wilh alnogbler, yet uogalisReil. 

From Clauds DfsuunilingdarU lb>t round biuSrw, 

From Bpeart, and Bwarde, aail deatb be ilon nilhdrew; 

Suwill'd bis Fate: Ibmu^ desert pafiis and lane 

He joiirne;'d, ucregirdcd and unknown, 

New projectg fram'd, nnd larjing plani reiolr'^. 

In tlionght*! wild lempeit lost, and iinreialv'd. 

At length be Qieilo direct his DOnne 

Where Egjpt's King cgllecls bii miehty forcei  

Wilh bim to join bia armi, and boldlf dnre 

Once more the renoFalcd chance of imr. ^H 

Decided tbus, be makes as laia delay, ^H 

But on the spot, impglient, tabes bii vaj; ^H 

The (rack well known, be ncedi no aiding band fl 

^ To guide hia ileps lo Gaza't arid BltaniJ. 

* Tbongh smarting wilb bis recent woundi, and ton, 
Though scarce bis drr[>ping limb; llicir burden bore, 
Not ODCe hit pond'ram ann> aiide be Itroira, 
But IhroDgh the day morei on, and •comi repon. 
At ieaglh when Might her doikj ihadowt dealt, 
Nighl, thai the raiying boei oTnaliire aleala, 
And lo (be world a table veitore leadi. 
From hit tired bone the uneooquer'd Chief detcesdt, 
Biadi up bit ironadi, and from the palmi that tbool 
Their heada aloft, he thaket lbs tcantj fmiL 
Hit itrength reatored, npon the naked field 
He tank, hit head reclining on hit ahield, 
To eaae hit languid frame, with loili oppreit. 
And bit Tcxed Ibongfan tnipcnd awhile in rcit. 
Bat raging ttill with keener tmart ha fooad 
The aleeplut anguiih af each Ibtobbist woimd; 
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Then, PriDce, disdaiD not, if sharp words inspire 

Thy valiant bosom with ao^ented fire. 

This very hour, if rightly I surmise, 

To Egypt*8 King thy destined journey lies: 

But (or my wonted divinations fail)' 

Thy journey and thy pains shall nought avail; 

Already he collects his numerous train; 

Soon will his armies march, ttiough thou remain. 

No meet occasion waits thee there, to show 

Thy wonted prowess 'gainst our common foe; 

But if thou dar'st my guiding hand obey, 

Within yon straightened fortress take diy way; 

Myself by day an entrance will supply; * 

No need thy sword to draw nor force to try. 

To strive 'gainst hostile arms and want combined, 

Thy glory shall exalt, delight thy mind; 

There guard Jiu!«a's land, till Egypt's crew 

Relieve thy labours, and the war renew." 

While thus the old man spake, his voice, his eyes, 
The royal Turk observed with fixed surprise, 
And urged by unknown instinct, laid aside 
His stern deofieanour, and his kingly pride, 
And thus he answered: ** Father, 1 obey. 
And joyful follow where thou lead'st the way. 
That counsel to embrace is still my boast, 
Which valour most pervades, and glory most." 

The sire approv'd, and as the nightly chill 
Wak'd in the Sultan's wounds a keener thrill, 
Infus'd an healing Juice, which straight bcstow'd 
Recruited strength, and sooth'd the pain that glow'd. 
But now the Sun through Eastern portals borne, 
Tipp'd with pure gold the roses of the morn; 
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<* 'Tis time to part," be cried; "the rising day 
Lends his bright beams to guide ns on oar way, 
The beams that summon man to toils renewM." 

He said: not far removed a chariot stood; 
The stranger sprang upon the seat in haste; 
Close at his side the Nicene King he placed, 
Shook the loose reins, and with no mortal force 
Lash'd to its utmost speed each straining bone* 
So swift they fly, that on the dusty plains 
Nor track of wheels, nor print of hoofs remains; 
The panting coursers foam, and smoke, and blow, 
And their champM bitts are white' with frothy snow. 
Strange marvels will I tell; in gath'ring clouds 
The air, condensed, their rapid progress shrouds, 
And veils th^ enchanted chariot as it flies*, 
The rolUng mist no human eye descries, 
Nor, by the force of mural engines thrown. 
Might pierce its viewless mass th' impetuous stone; 
IVhiie by the pair within were clearly seen, 
Around, the cloud, beyond, the sky serene. 
The warrior arch'd his eye-brows with amaze. 
Wrinkled his front, and eyed with stupid gaze 
The cloud, the car, which, as with flight endued. 
Delayed by no restraint, its course punned. 
His eye-lids wide, his features fix'd with awe, 
Betok'ning deep surprise, the stranger saw, 
RecalI'd his captive thoughts, and silence broke: * 
RousM from his trance at last, the Sultan spoke; 

*^ Oh thou, whoever thou art, whose power can bend 
Nature^s fixed laws to aid thy purposed end, 
Who know'st all secrets, and without control 
Fiercest the deep recesses of the soul, 



I 



If luioirn to thcB tbe ilirk ereaU (bul Uc 

Hill in Ihe baioiD of fulutitj, 

Snj, wlien iball Aiiii'i aloroiy traublei ceue> 

Id tulu oiuit Uiej lermiiiBle, orpeaoe.' 

Bui Gmt ibj Dame declare, nai saj, nhence spriogi 

The «ldll. Ida poii'r, tu fork sncb migbt; (hingi? 

For nhiJc lui^riic and ano my lEOie enchBin, 

All et$e mj charmed ears would bear in laio." 

The uld man s.njlcd: '■ With cute," be cried, " in pail 

1 graliff (be nisben arihy heart. 

Isuietta am I eaird; and Sjria'i nice, 

For t^t my Bl erioui arli I Jove tp trace, 

On mit a Snrcercr'i high name betUiw, 

Bui that all Allure (hiogs m; ahiJI ahould lOWf, 

Aad Ihe dork web dT Duliny unrold. 

Too lurtj nerc the (hnnglil, the with Idd bold! 

Nor have the PowVs that rule the "urld iieigp'i 

Sncb cDiied privile^ to hamaokiDd. 

Wbats'er aritrengib, arwiKlDm Hcbtsd beitoin, 

Let each emploj to face thia werld orwoev 
on hi> om dona the w»e, Ibe brare creatM, 
Arreili frail Fortnne'iflxiwn, uid (birtrtt lutblM* 
Eaiy (D that rigbl hand tbe talk ihal] be 
To ihake tbe power of EDn>[«'a CtaJTalij: 
Nor tbink to gnard alaae fan regal low'n. 
Now close blockaded by Ibfl Wettem poo't^ 
For iiroTd, tot fire, thj emttuit KnI prB|iwra 
And e»'(j Geres eiiraaii^ of war. 
Then boldlf dare, and luSer; give fall icope 
To Ihj brave heart; mfwlf am big with hope. 
And farther, for Ihj nnl'i coBtenl, be told. 
What dimly, thrangfa a miit, nine eyei belNM. 
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I aee, or teem to lee, ere yon bright iphere 
Shall oA renew the oever*cetuog year, 
A glorious chief, who o!er fair Egypt's land 
Shall stretch the sceptre of his wide commaod, 
And grace with splendid deeds our Asian shore;* 
The arts of peace I pass in silence o'er, 
The thousand f irtues that his name adorn, 
Now faintly on my clouded vision home. 
Let this suffice; not in the field alone 
The Christian tribes his oonqu'nng arms shall own, 
But, in the mortal war, their realm unjust. 
Uprooted iVom its base, shall sink in dust, 
While guarded by the sea alone, remain 
Cooped in n narrow wall their shattered train. 
The great avenger from thy blood shall spring.*' 
The wizard ceased} and thus the Turkish Kingt 
" Thrice happy Chief, on whom such honours wait." 
By turns he envies, glories in his fate. 
Then thus resumes: ** Let Heaven decide our doom; 
With smiles or terrors armed, let Fortune come. 
No power is hers to thwart th' unbending will; 
Great and unconquer'd shall she find me still. 
First shall the moon, displae*d, her orbit change, 
First shall the heavenly fires eccentric range. 
Ere firom bright honour's path one step I turn!" 
With gen'rous fire his flashing features bum. 
As thus he said, — Meanwhile the car drew nigh 
To where the white pavilions tower'd on high. 

* Uom ehe V AiUi ormro. Saladfai, the simt opponeDt of our 
fint Uiohanl. He recovrred JeruMlem from Ouy ot Luciyimn, 
thf cv<liUi IncucceMkm to Godftey,and hniband of Sybilbi, 
hii coUatvnU deftoendant. 
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Whal scene! were \here orborrar and disntij! 
WhB( oani'toui ihapei did hideoui Dentil displaj! 
A ludden Bwuua o'enhadcs Ibe Sullnn'i cjcs; 
O'er dU hii rcBluies Eloada d( Borrow rice; 
Object! of icorn, of ioiull, and disdain, 
He scei bis dreaded enargna iirew the plain. 
Exulting o'er (be field Ibe GhriiliaiiB moveil, 
And or the rriendswhani moit, alite, be lo»«d. 
Trampled the faces pale, the gorf breaati, 
And wilb pmiid tnants the armi^ (be cotllj veati, 
Tare fiom lb' uitborled corsea aa tbej \tj: 
Some rurm tritb holier zeal the long amj. 
And Willi Uie liX funercul honouri grace 
The breathleai relica of their bindred race; 
While (ODie prepared the blazing pjrc, and fed 
Wtlhheapa of Arab and of Turkish dead. 
Sighed froDi bis deeptst soul the Nicene Lord, 
Sprang from (he car, and drew hisihinlng iword; 
Bii( with reproof) ihe wiianl old readain'd 
Hii UionghtleM itepii hia taeaditroag ardour irein'd, 
Again upon the car the warrier plac'd. 
And to (be dii(ant hill bi> jaaiue; (rac'd. 
Onward Ihej fly, (ill far behind them itandi 
The wide encampment ofthe Christian baadi. 
Then from the car dttmonnt (be aitenl pair: 
The fading chariot vanithed into air. 
Fornard on foot their hn>[7 way the^ qxd. 
While round them B(ill the ambient upanr tpreftd 
Its frienilly coi'ring; to the left tbej bent 
Their conrae, adown a Tilley'i ateep detcent, 
1111 BOOD thejeame where 3ion's hill lublinio 
Tarn! in broad batlc npoa (beWcitcra clime. 
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Here stopped the hoary Sorcerer, and eyed, 
With searching glance the moantain^s fissarM side: 
A cavern, in the rock^s hard entrails made 
In days long past, its gaping mouth displayed, 
But now disused, the grass, the briars that grew, 
Hid its obstructed entrance from the view. 
Clearing each obstacle, with body bent, 
Slow through the narrow pass Ismeno went; 
One hand stretch'd out the uneasy passage tried. 
And one, held backward, was the Sultan's guide. 

<< What way is this," th' indignant Monarch said, 
<' That, like a nightly thief, thou bid'st me tread? 
Had^st thou allowM, my own unfailing sword 
Had found a worthier entrance for its lord." 

Ismeno then: **No shame is thine to trace 
The blind recesses of this secret place, 
And tread the path a monarch trod before, 
Herod the great, in arms renowned of yore. 
This pass he hollowed, .when he sought to awe 
His stiff-neckM subjects with more rigid law; 
Thus from the royal tower, Antonia nam'd, 
(Named from a friend belov'd, and hero fam'd,) 
He found a ready way, unseen by all, 
Within the ancient Temple's faaliow'd wall; 
Thus from the town could take, unseen, his course, 
Or introduce at will a foreign force. 
This dark and solitary road is known, 
Of all mankind that live, to me alone. 
Thee by this pass I purpose now to bring. 
Where now, assembled round the Syrian King. 
The wisest and the bravest of (he land. 
The pillars of his realm, in council stand. 

Vol. XLVIil. D d 
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For lie, perditaee, by Iftte defeats ctil doim, 
Shrinln more tbaa nMdreqairei, fiem Fertnae'ifhMnu 
Timely tlioa eott*eti m ittenee )hm attend. 
And when *ti8 meet, thy feariem eonaael lend." 

OliedieQt to hii words, Ihe wairior bra?e 
Block'd with his migh^ sine the namw ean; 
Where thicker still and Ihieker gfeooi was spraadi 
He foUowed eantions, as th* Enehantcr led. 
On entering first, htelowHtegliraae be bent; ' ^ 

But the dose path dilating as they went. 
If ore easy was th* aseent, and soon (hey traea 
Half the daik wfadinj^s of the mystic plaee. 
And now a door lsmenoi)pened widei • 
A flight of steps, long since disnsed, they 'tpM,^ 
And qoick descended; feintly gKmoMr'd them. 
Admitted throagh n Tent, th' unwholesome air; 
A dungeon then, thence rising to the light, 
A stately hall with regal splendor bright, 
They reachM; the gloomy monarch there they found} 
A crowd of anxious nobles girt him round; 
Sceptred his hand, and rich with many a gem 
GracM his dark brows the glitt'ring diadem. 
Hid by the cloud^s impenetrable shade, 
The scene aroand the royal Tork surveyM, 
And heard the King, who from his throne of gold 
First to bis listening peers his purpose told: 

** Ye know, my friends, how fatal to our sway 
The sad calamities of yesterday; 
Gone are the hopes that filPd of late our breasts; 
On Egypt's arms alone our safety rests; 
But when at hand impending dangers rise, 
Such distant succour feeble hope supplies . 
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Hero then ye stand y assembled round your King, 
That each his connsePs aid may freely bring.*' 

Half-stifled murmurs on his words ensued, 
As creep the whispVing breezes through the woodt 
But great Argantes rising *mid the throng 
With bold demeanor oheclc^d eaeh matt'ring tongue: 

** Illustrious King," ('twas thus the Knight replM, 
Still unsubdued in courage and in pride) 
** Why tempt us thus? and why persist to ask 
What all well l^now? a ?ain, invidious taskl 
Needless our voice; yet will 1 thui make kaomi 
My thoughts; — con6de we in ouneWes alone; 
If true it be that Virtue standi nnharm'd 
'Mid seas of ill, with Virtue be we arm'di 
Her let us call to aid us io the strife. 
No longer than she wills, regard our life. 
Nor thus I speak, despairin g of support, 
(A sure resource) fVom Egypt's powVfol eonrt; 
Such pledge my King has giv'n, such promise made, 
'Twere worse than vain to doubt th' eipected aid: 
But thus I speak, because my soul desires 
To see within ourselves more manly flrei, 
That all, prepar'd alike (br either fhte. 
Each chance of good or ill should boldly wait, 
Elate with hope, yet prodigal of breath, 
Aisur'd of conquest, but despising death." 

Argantes thus, as one whose constant breast 
No shade of doubt perplexed, his thoughts expreit 
Then rising from bis seat was Orcan leeo; 
Imposing dignity was in his mien; 
From noblest blood his high descent he trac'd, 
And once with martial deeds hit name bad grac'd; 
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Sal Ut« uiiilcd (u > luuibful bride, 
Bloi ttiib 4 blouinln; racs, bii jojr and pride, 
Aud lultta'd bj the filhcr'n, buibiud'i name. 
He lUlD'il Ibe Imlri orbii latmtr Ctrnt. 

•' giro," ba beKW, " I uck not to rcproT* 
Tbi h^rd; wudt that e»I and ralout motf, 
Wb*ii wllb Biwiric en«n t^i*} •■■r't 
O'erloipiot eodIu ji'lsmcnl, fram tbe luark 
IT ih«n ibn braic ClrcmUe b*i iioit'd 
Tniib undiigili'd. In fl^id ilniB «nd prond, 
Thii licence let bin cl«im, Cat wlih bl» (Word 
Be fiili ovl IB reilccn e*cb loTlj word- 
But Ibu, wbo IIDi'i pratraeled eanr^ hul n», 
And >Iill the praiie uftigB diurMion woo, 
Hi! "IM. o>(rfluwiDg arduor lo r«tU«lii 
It well behovei, and ourtt nitli »l>dam*i rcia: 
Tig thine Id iveigli llie peril Ihsl imjieadi, 
'Gainil bape of promii'd aid rram diitanl rHendi; 
Tbiie ancient walli, ibj rampart*! new reaaocM, 
'GsidU the T«t eOitU ot Ihe boitile force. 
Bal. irm; Ibougfau I fretlji maj imptrt, 
Tbougb itrong our lowu b; nature and bj art, 
Tel itrBDgC niBcliiDei auracliie faei prcpara 
Of mlgbt; pow'r, (bal threat do cammon wai. 
DonbtTul tb' etenl: Ibe forluDe of Ibe field 
Oroundi, or for fear, or hope alike m»y field- 
And mucb I fear, itaould cloaer liege prirnil, 
Our lew'niDg hoardi oriuitenance maji fail. 
Tboie ilorei orgnio. [bote herdi, which jeiterdaji 
Wilhio onr eloicivaich'd fortreH found ibeir waj 
Wbile in Ibe plain iLe tlraggling armiet fuught, 
(A welcome aid, nirpaMiiig b«pe or tbangbl! 
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So ?ast a town suffice not to maintain, 
If long before our walls the foe remain; 
And long 'twill be, although the very hour 
Themselves have nam'd, should bring th' Egyptian pow'r. 
How then, if longer they delay? But grant 
Their speed outstrips their promise, and our want: 
Is Fortune pledgM our conquVing arms to crown, 
To crush the foes, and free our straitenM town? 
With Godfrey must we fight, that dreaded name; 
The same his Captains, and bis bands the same. 
Who oft have forced, resistless in the field, 
The Persians, Syrians, Arabs, Turks, to yield: 
Their prowess and their might thou too canst tell, 
Renowned Argantes, for thou know'st it well ! 
E'en thou full oft hast urg'd thy quick retreat, 
And sought for safety from thy nimble feet. 
This too Clorinda knows, and all the best 
Of Syria's warriors; I among the rest. 
Superior merit then let no man claim 
Above bis peers; nor I presume to blame 
Or this, or that; for all that human powV 
May do, our arms have done; we can no more. 
And further will 1 speak, nor shrink with fear. 
Although the voice of truth he hate to hear,—- 
Though, threatening instant death, his scowling eye 
Flash with revenge, or glare with enmity: 
Conducted by inevitable doom, 
Stamp'd with the seal of Fate the Christians comcf 
Nor strength of loftiest wall, nor banded force. 
Shall stay the torrent of their conquering course. 
What now I say (may Heav'n attest each word?) 
Zeal for my country dictates, and my Lord. 

Dd2 



" Iluvr niie tlie Piince or Tripoli! be knen 
SnhQiilliui; timclj to lUe iktai-Kny, 
Pence, and her tuticd bleiwn|i;> lo teuUn, 
Hts BlHlea pTBsenc, nod uDmolesttil reigiii 
Vibik Ibe fierce SuIibd, obBtinale aniJ [iroud, 
Or lirelOB lies, or nitb vile tettoi liow'd, 
Ib hateful bondage dront kit Img'rioj brealb, 
Or in inglariuet exile Bieg fraia dealhi 
Spun 'd by bia feari, the doughr]' nniTior flin, 
Vci tiill reicri'd far keeper niscriei; 
While, bad he ceded pan, and (ciDalc paid, 
Tbe rc9i id peace and Joy he iliil bad iwjf'd." 

Ariful be tpalic. and labour'd Id diijicu^e, 
In wordi olitiqua luiolt'a, hia coverl fcate. 
Nor dar'd al once bis open counicl gire 
^ .To Bue Tor peace, and in ■ubJecliBa Jire. 
Bill the ilern Sullan. ami wilh rjgc, no more 
Oronnard lipa tL'iniullin^ InDgun^-o b<iii;. 
- Th' Eiichiinler ilieo; " Emliires lliy '.ml, dread Lord, 
To hear uoansivei'd Ihal rcproncbful iroid?" 

" Against in<i will conceal 'd," the Prince relurot, 
*' I bere cemaiai ivitb Krath mj boioin bums, 
Auil rigbieoiiB icom." While jet (h« nordg be ipoln 
The cloud that icil'd tbem round, aiuoder broke. 
And melted into liquid air stray: 
Full in the midtl, expos'd to open day, 
IViib furioui frilDt (be Sultan ihoce coDfeit, 
And to Ita' aatonitb'd crowd these loftj noiiii addreit- 

"OfirLom je speak, the Sultan, loi ia berei 
No naDd'riDg fugiliie, no slaro of Tearl 
And ihii rigkt band shall ecrvc me to supply 
A rull reruMI or yon Jaslard*! lie. 
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I, who the ChristiaQB* blood in torrents shed, 
Who piPd jon plain with mountains of the dead, 
Gilt with a wall of foes, not one to give 
Support, or succour, I a fugitive^ 
But mark me; if again yon coward basci 
False to his Faitbi his country, and his race, 
Or any else, his like, should dare propose 
Or league, or tame submission to our foes. 
That hour (and thou; King, thy leave afiord) 
The traitor^s blood shall smoke upon my sword. 
Sooner, their hate forgot, one common fold 
The cruel wolf, the harmless lamb, shall hold; 
Sooner the dove receive, a wily guest! 
Th* envenomM serpent in her happy nest, 
Than we, combining with the Christian band, 
Hold, with divided rule, our fathers' land.'' 

While thus he spake, bis better band /he laid 
With threat'ning gesture, on his dreaded blade: 
With mute amazement, and o'erpow'ring awe, 
His words they heard, his face of terror saw. 
Then calming the tempestuous rage th^ burn'd 
On his fierce visage, to the King he tum'd, 
And courteous thus addrest: ** Illustrious King, 
Nor weak, nor trivial, is the aid I bring. 
Hope then; for Solyman is at thy side." 

" With heart-felt transport," Aladioe replied, 
Advancing from his throne, his guest to greet, 
" Thee, my belov'd and honour'd friend, I meet; 
Trifling each loss, each sad reverse appears; 
Gone are my sorrows past, my future fears: * 
My tott'ring throne thy prowess shall sustain, 
And call my faded fortunes back ag^in, 



U Hmt'i foAU wH " At *•* *P*ll«. I" I««M 

Tin nelwtM rtrwgtr tu W» pmirfnl l>re«L 

Theit KTMliiifi todcd. (o Hit Nictoe biSTB 

nil ami blxh ttmnei •IhUscrios ren, U gjtTe, 

Awl on hli Ifft. apoD  tnl uf ilat*, 

IlimMir, ami M hii (idt, Imwa* MU: 

Alt') ob>>' lb* Surc'r**'* lip* *l ifgt explain'd 

B] wh*I tiruiRt niMDi tbc ginrJcd town tbcr gaisM. 

With UkcRi of roped ibr rofnl gniit 

S»lul«, ClDrindi fini, in Ism, Ibe real. 

Willi Ihiic OmuBT* tlood, wliOK |:aidiag bud 

Caulnctert to Ihe tottn bit Arab band: 

Wbilc al ill h>ii|bl Ibe ruriniu combal glair'd, 

PsrisIUD palbi and ncnl ntji be trail. 

And rarour'd by Ihc tllint inidnigfai'i aid, 

8«ciire within iha wotli h)i ponage maile, 

Anil liUTOCil h^nli, a xncmublc ilort, 

And p«in abiudaiit to Ihc Fagani bore. 

Atooe, iritbfttHit wbereiconi cootemphioni KignM, 

Arganlea ulcnl, motlooleit, remtia'di 

So haTe I leea • lordlj lion lie, 

Sollen, niimot'd,antl roll bit glaring eje. 

BdI Orcut Tcntar'il ddI bit brow lo raiie. 

Nor meet Ibe oatragM Sulian'i angr; fue; 

Sbriokjni wiihin bimielf, wilb eoMcioni dread, 

Downcait be ilood, and hnog hii coward bead. 

Tbni did the BjrisD Kiog in council ttand, 
Tbe SnIUn, and Ibe Noblea orthe land. 

But Godftej DOW, lb' auailanti bold ubdaed, 
B«ch pan«f^ cletr'd, each fljing band purMMd, 
Re|anll\il of the faltant dead, bad paid 
Tha foD'nl hoBOMi to each bno'i 4*de: 
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Then to the remnaat of bis martial powers 

He bids prepare to storm the sacred toWrs, 

Ere thrice the day should dawn, and 'gainst the town 

New modes of war provides, till now unknown. 

And as the troop, which in th' eventful hour 

Of doubtful victory o'er the Pagan pow'r, 

Had turned the scale of battle, well he knew, 

Of his own friends was form'd, the thoughtless crew, 

That from the Camp, by love misled, had strayed, 

The fond adorers of the Syrian maid; 

And with the rest brave Tancred, who had lain 

Confounded with the amatory train, 

Lock'd in the dungefons of th' insidious Fair, 

He bids them to his spacious teut repair; 

The Hermit Peter, and a chosen band, 

The wisest of the host, arouna him stand. 

" Let one among your troop,'' he said, *^ relate 
The story of your wand'rings, and your fate, 
And how your ready succour ye supplied 
To turn the wav'ringebb of battle's tide?" 

By shame o'ercome, their blushing heads they hung, 
For follies past with keen repentance stung. 
At last the British Monarch's honour 'd son 
His downcast eyes uprais'd, and thus begun; 

" We, though the envious urn our lots retain'd, 
Yet went in secret, nor content remain'd; 
Fallacious Love, (nor be the truth denied,) 
And Beauty's soft seduction was our guide. 
Through crooked and forgotten paths we prest, 
Each love-sick rival jealous of the rest, 
While flatt'ring promises, replete with guile. 
And now a winning look, and now a smile, 



> r 



(Too Isle, alasl ibe monmriit trnth 1 prMe!) 

Our anger (ti, and kepi sine our lole. J 

Tbe apot we reach'd, where once llie Bakj fluM$|1 ' 

Dread misisler orheni'Dlj anger canie, 

T' aienge on Man ineulled Nalurt'E csniB, 

Ber rigbti aaserl and tiidjcale ber lawa. 

TnaiDDce srrnilfal niil, a- fair doiDHia, 

And laaghing Plenlf crowu'd Ibe leenriag pll 

lion corsl with endless barrennest il elaiidi; 

A aDlpb'roDi lakb iDnndnleB ill ibe laadi; 

Where'er il flowi iiuwbole»onie iltann e«hal 

And dense potlulion loads Ibe lainled gale. 

Id that •lend pool, eatrb aubslaaee thai we ibroir 1 

U on Ibe turhec buo^'d, nor tioki below; ■'■ ' 

There eniuis the buinan foriD, normao aloM, 

Btf ^Bd Uke 4Mw faMi, Md *gM MM. 

A cutle 'mid Uie waiei ii uea to (tud; 

A aarrow bridge Doilet il to Oie'laDd. 

There we arTit>d, and b; lODe mnlTniw Ailt, 

The apace wiihin (naMendeBl beaaUei Sllj 

Soft blowa Hk breeie, Md rntUn IW NMin ititt. 

There are the wateta pore, the thy lemB, 

And painted flow'relf deck die meadowe grani 

There fhim a njrtle grave  fiHuitBin Horn, 

And ipreadi ii< wid'ning auri^H at it gti«i; 

On the pieaa'd ear coDpoiing munonn enep, 

Froni whitp'ring Ibtiagt breaA'd; ealiehig SlMf 

Strelch'd on the flow'ry herbage Ilea aloep 

The fealher'd warblen trill their ajlran acsg. 

Art'a rareil Ireaaurea too I taighl aarold, 

With Ubonr'd marble gay, and rkh with geld. 

Od the cool toif, beeeatb the tbiekeat abide, 

Wbere Ibe dear iMwu Ibui mtnteU nniic m*de. 
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Was spread, in regal pomp, a splendid board, 

With sculptured plate in rich profusion stored; 

£acb viand, costly, delicate, and rare, 

JSach season^s boast, each climate^s spoil, was there; 

All that in Ocean^s iiiddeo caves is found. 

That Earth can give, or art of man compound. 

An hundred blooming maids, a well-train'd band, 

To serve the guests, and grace the banquet, stand. 

Armida, sov'reign mistress of deceit, 

With smiles bewitching, and with accents sweet, 

A food of fatal potency ^yrepares; 

While, at the banquet plac'd, we drown*d oar cares, 

Inspired with lengthen'd draughts th* expanding soul, 

And suck'd Oblivion from the spicy bowl, 

Rose sudden from her seat the wily maid: 

* Soon to the banquet I return,' she said: 

And soon she came, but with an alterM mien; 

Stern anger on her troubled brow was seen; 

Each softer grace was gone; her belter hand. 

With mystic movement shook a slender wand, 

Her left a book sustain'd, whose leaves outspread, 

In mutterM tones, and accents low, she read. 

Th^ Enchantress read; and straight my alt*ring breast 

New wishes enter'd, and new thoughts possest; 

My faculties of life, of breathing, change; 

On new abodes my thoughts instinctive range; 

I plunge into the wave, and sport, and swim; 

An unknown power contracts each leaning limb; 

Close to my side my cleaving arms are joinM; 

Shortened and shrank, my tap'ring frame I find; 
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Sumebarden'd iato ulid rock sball pmi, 

Ormelling into liquid ireiier, flow. 

Or like ibe bestial race, their tbiggr fiiage ahoir. 

I'd maj ye sbun my dreadful Tcageancs alill. 

If, unreiisting, ye obey my wjlli 

Xour Failb forego, coibnce tbe Pagan rilci 

For ui, for Aaia'a injnr'd nationt Bgbt, 

And 'gainil Ibe inpiODi Godfrey drair yoar iicard.' ) 

" All •pumM nilh koto the corenaDl aUiorr'd, 
Sate Rambaldi him alone ber arli penuade; 
We, (for no armi, no calour now cootd aid) 
Immur'd in tolilary dungeoni lay, 
Eicluded fctim (be cheerful beama of day. 
FoTlupe to our abode brare Taocrcd brought; 
Him loo within her toils Ibe Sorc'ren eaugbt. 
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Nor long we languishM in our prisoa drear; 

For, if the rightful tale have reachM our ear, 

A courier from Damascus' Prince there came, 

A boon demanding from the Enchantress-dame, 

That to great Egjrpt's King our baad should go, 

A welcome gift to Christ^s invet'rate foe. 

With fetters chargM, unarmed, an helpless throng, 

Watch^a by an hundred guards, we pac*d along, 

Whenlo! (so wiird the Ruler of the skies, 

Whose ways are righteous, and whose judgments wise) 

The brave Rinaldo, he, who boasts to claim 

From each new feat of arms, augmented fame, 

Our journey crost; our guards the youth assails. 

And plies his dreadful sword that never fails; 

He stripped their arms, once ours, and pleased restorM 

Each welcome burden to its rightful lord. 

The youth 1 saw, and saw him all our band, 

His voice we heard, and graspM his valiant hand: 

False are the rumours through the camp that swarm; 

The hero lives, and groundless your alarm. 

Thrice has the rising Sun renew M the day, 

Since from our train he took his parting way; 

To Antioch's walls his wandVing course he bent; 

A pilgrim was Lis guide, and ere he went. 

He cast aside his armour, hackM all o'er 

With clefts unseemly, and distainM with gore." 

Thus spake the Prince: meanwhile his ardent eyes 
The Hermit, Peter, lifted to the skies; 
His voice, his colour, were no more the same; 
His revVeud visage beam'd with holy flame. 
Pure, warm, sublime; with zeal prophetic fir*d, 
And filPd with rapture, as his God inBpir'd, 
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Wilh Angeii lie conTcn'i), luid loaring bigb, 

Picrc'd the (hick teit or dark (Mitiilj: 

DitliucI Id bi< expaDcling houI, appean 

Th* eLcrnil teriaiDf adiHocing jian. 

Froni bn fif'd lipt do orlhlj icccnU roU'd, 

A* >lecd*ofdBir>(oco[ne iheprophei told. 

Fill'd wilh aoRODlBd bwe, and mole sorprbe, 

All PB hie gloffiDg fealures Gx'd tfaEit ejei; 

All 00 till Bller'il voice allenlive hiiDg, 

Wbile hioli iD}ilerious Ihnuder'd rram bU lOQgue: 

'• Rioaldo livBs; in all (he real 1 ice 
A womBo'i Br<», Bad carecd Sorcery. 
He lives; Kenv'n oBlchei o'er Ibe hero's fate; 
Hii maab«od't]ein laBtnrer gloriei wait. 
Theie deedi, irheDee A>ia leBniihia hDDDBr'd Dti 
Are hill lighl pnsludc! lo hii future fame. 
Id daye to coDie, which plaial; dow I liew, 
Hi> ami the iinpiou) Cztar ibsll tabdne,* 
And hit proud Eagle spread iia ■ilier plume 
To (bade the Church, and guard Elemal Rome, 
IVhicta from the tavage graip of lavlen pow'c 
HJi hand ihall free ia danger'! urgcnl bnur. 
SoDi nortbj of their lire, his bed ihall gnce. 
And childreo'i etaildrea crnwu bis prince)} race, 
Wilh hladted teal their gloriou* sire pome, 
Hi) boDouri rival, and bii deeds reoew, 
Bid rebels jield, and KinKi their proweu own, 
Prolecl the halloit'd fanes, the Papal croira. 
To guard Ibe ioDDceot. the proud oppress, 
The impious punieb, and the vest redress, 
Bui Iheat Uicir arts. Thus lo Earth's farthett tb 
Thin Id UieSalarpath,ahallE<le's fair eagle km 
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Tis jast that he, who treads the righteous iray, 
Nor turns him from the paths of light astray, 
To Peter's Church its thunders should afibrd; 
Where'er for Christ is drawn th' avenging sword, 
There 'mid the first and noblest shall be fly, 
And wa?e his snowy wings triumphantly; 
Such pow'r, such virtue rare, indulgent Hear'n 
By nature, and by fate's decree, has giv'n. 
Hence does the Will Immutable ordain 
That the brave youth shall join (he Camp again, 
Once more recalPd, his matchless prowess show, 
Shield of the Cross, and terror of the foe." 

With words like these the venerable seer 
Dispersed the sorrow and assaag'd the fear. 
Which for Rinaldo's fate had filPd each breast; 
Loudly th' applauding crowd their joy ezprest; 
Silent alone the pious Godfrey stood, 
In thought immers'd, and deep solicitude. 

Meanwhile the Night arose, and wide unfurl'd 
Her veil of darkness o'er the weary world: 
All else, befriended by the silent hour, 
Their limbs, their cares, resign to slumber's pow'r; 
But wakeful on his couch their Leader lies. 
Nor sleep suspends his thoughts, nor seals his eyer. 
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CANTO I. 



NOTE 1. — ^p. 26. 

It was Ae reputation of the Lusiad that fint stimulated the 
ambition, and routed the Jealousy of Tasso. He be|;an his Jeru- 
salem when the Lunad was beginning to be known m the SouUi 
of Europe, and used to say that Camuens was the only one of his 
contemporaries that he feared. He foKot Ariosto, whose repu- 
^tion alwrays equalled, and who to this nour is preferred to huu 
by the g;reater iwrt of the Italians, thongh the rest of the worid 
make no difficulty in giving the palm of Italian poetry to Tasao. 
The concurrent voice of almost three centuries, nas stamped the 
Jerusalem as the third Heroic Poem that ever was dictated by the 

Sinins of man. It is true that in Eln^pland, but in England al<me^ 
e third place in the (prHit oiumvurate is assigned to our own 
immortal Milton. National partiality will in part account for 
this, and in part, the little notoriety which the Jerusalem has o\h 
tained in this country. How little the Italian language is iindep> 
atood by the English, is well known. And it has Mten astonished 
me, how f^w people, even ef literary habits, have made tbemr 
■elves acqtiainted with lasso through the medium of either of 
the existing translations. But Dryden (who ought to be a com* 
patent judge) does not hesitate, in his Preface to the Translatma 
of the iEneid, to place the Jerusalem decidedly before the Para^ 
dise Lost. Mr. Addison indeed, who owes no part of his great 
reputation to his poetical eminence, declares his entire agree- 
ment with Boileau, who has assertHi that one verse in Virgil, la 
ivorth all the tinsel of Tasso. I suspect that Mr. Addison, though 
he had travelled in Italy, had never read Tasso, at least with any 
attention; or perhaps the enthusiastic admiration of the ancients, 
ivhich he had imbibed at Oxfoi'd, rendered him indignant at the 
McA of a modem ItaUan being plated by the sid« ef Yirsil} or Ike 




tly Ibe mpf ' far eir^i that of Ibu DrigimiE. Of TrDr, n«ent  
■noiiUcd ti; HDiucr.irs know nnlhiiw Bnl Palstlfnr, Uk at-  
die and tiir Comb oP Ihe Son uf GwI.b llie gnudcH nl^rcl tbat 

takH an inifitn fo ttnfrw. In iIk nwoTa ciijoTHhicb bckai. 

liEard and rod to miwh fVom bit euliat nan, and wluck vb 

Ibe dMatR of Ibe ncdanptioa of Ibe vnrM It only irquind 

KRatJqdfiDvntIn tbepDeti^jndpnair a'bteh in"ninnfar^ — 

Kinod vnnliiic] tn keep iliii dnmutaiuic mniuntl] in <bc 

-rbii T»dcn, tenbeibinild farntlbalthe Cniiadcn wi.. _ 

I a knat of Mnndi. imiio uribem veLlmeuiine, bai all of 

m biiiiltgd and deludfd, who Inlllcteil innuinenMe aUniiilet 

- -'- --'ibitanii of Aiii, wixb whom Uwy had - 

i'; rl(!i.(, a. any our oi 



Volulie, in hii ranarlii on the liunrr oileof lliedilTsnni 

■bonffhiiiijuilly appnied in Iialy. it «iuld noibn Inlrnud ia 
a FlMieb Epic poem. " II nouW apprar Id ufc" be tlUt, " im- 
wunhy of Uit miicity of tbe KpopM." Hi; cvnainly oaght la 
knov wbal wcmLd be Bjtr«able 10 th« l»to uf hli Btvttrymta, 
BuilihDuldtaaTEthoiii^tlhuiilunnrnatQn ii admbnl. ibii 
dniJe «uia not au u iJwr. Thii vmi of me Iwtc f or Ibe 
dmiilc and ngtnnl, may be the w^bioo wby ibc FTmeh coali 



iirtu the nc^lrcl wlue 
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U ett, eoimne tout set berof, 
BabiUard outre, nuds sablime. 

Vii^le orne nueux n raison, 
A |>lu8 d* arc, autant d* harmonie; 
Mais il •* epuMe avec DidoQ, 
£t |«te a la fin Lavinie. 

De fiiux brillaiM, trop de magief 
Mettent le Tatie on eran plus bM; 
Mais one ne tolt:re>t-<Mi pas 
Pour Armide, et pour Herminie? 

Milton, plus sublime qu^ eux toai^ 
A des beautes moins agreaUes; 
n sembl. chanter pour lea fuus. 
Pour les Anges, et pour le* IKablei* 

Apres Milton, apres le Tasse, 
Parit-r de mui seroit tro^ fort, 
£t j' attendrai que je sois moit, 
Pour apprendre quelle est ma plaee* 

Vous en qui tant d' » sprit aboudei 
Tant de grace, et tant de doueeur, 
Si ma place est dans votre eaeatf 
SUe est la premiere du monde. 

NOTE 4. — p. 27. 

Tlie Jensalem was publbhed shortlv after the battle of LepiB* 
to, where the. Crescent received an irreparable blow fkom the 
united maritime powers of Europe under Dim John of Austiia. 
It was thought that if the Christians had pursued their success, 
the I'urks might have been driven out of Europe, a favourite 
project with the politicians of those days, but whicn was rendered 
abortive, then, and ever since, by the mutualjeaM>aaiesof the 
Christian states. 

NOTE 6.— p. 27. 

A numerous undisciplined arm^ of the Crusaders first paned 
over fipom Constantinople into Asia in 1096, under the command 
of Peter the Hermit. They were immediately destroyed by the 
amnies of Solyman, the Turkhb Sultan. Peter returned hn con- 
IVision to Constantinople, where he was bwked upon as a ftnatie 
or a madman. I'he Princess Anna Comnena, daughter of the 
Bmperor Alexius, who saw him at CoMstantiiiople. and whose 
refined delica cy held the Western Christians in ineffiible contempt^ 
lays that he was known by the name of Cmteoupetre, Tlie regular 
army, under the differpnt Princes who will soon he enumeratedf 
passed over on the 14 th of May, 1097. Jerusalem was taken on 
the 15th of Jul y, 1099. I do not therefbre exaetlv see wh]^ Tasso 
has chosen to occupy his heroes five yean instean of two, in their 
previous contests with the infidels. 

NOTE 6. — p. 27. 

Nice was at this time the capital of Solyman, the Turkish mo* 
nureh. The acge of thkdty was the fint exploit of the Latktt« 
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Solyman's king:dom, (called bjr the Orientals Roum, because it 
connoted of the principal Asiatic provinces of the Byzantine, or 
as it long continued to be called, the Roman empire) extended 
from the Hellespont to the (hmtiers of S3rria. conseouently must 
necessarily be traversed in the way to Jerusalem. '1 ne Crusaders 
would not have taken Nice, but fbr the assistance of the Greek 
Emperor Alexius, who was carefliK on its reduction, to hoist the 
Greek flaf , which the Crasaders dared not but respeet, and to 
keep for mniself die Important acquisition. 

NOTE 7. — ^p. 27. 

Immediately after the submission of Nice, the Cmsaden ad- 
Tanced into Syria, and in the following year laid de^ to And- 
ech, nominally subject to Solyman, but m fact the eapital of one 
of the independent Emirs or princes, amongst whom the vast do* 
minions of the Turkish dynasty of the house of Se^uk had re- 
eently been divided. Aflor a sie{;;e of seven months, in which the 
Christians made Uttle progress, it was delivered into the hands of 
Boemond by the treachery of a Syrian renegade. 

NOTE 8. — p. 27. 

Kerboga, or Corbagat, or Codbnka, Prince of Mosul, a feuda- 
tory of the Persian sultan, who at that time claimed a supreoiaeT 
ever all the Turkish princes, advanced to the relief of Antiocn 
with an immense army, estimated by the different historians at 
from two to six hundi-ed thousand men. He invested the town 
after it had been taken possession of by the Chiistians, and with 
the usual arrogance of tJie Mo!>kMns, Irft the besiegel no choice 
but slavery or death. Driven to extremity, they sallied out, and 
gained a complete victory, dispersing or putting: to the sword, 
what the Princess Anne calls the countless multitudes of the In- 
fidels. 

NOTE 10. — p. 29. 

These rapidly drawn characters of the principal Christian 
heroes, are strictly consonant with historic truth. Nothing could 
exceed the magnanimous piety of Godfrey, in whose mind, says 
Gibbon, *'ever>' human consideration was subservient to the glorv 
of God, and the good of the Crusade." The |*cupido ingegno" 
of his brotb<r Baldwin, was strikingly exemplified in his expedi- 
tion into Cilicia in conjunction with Tancred, during the inter- 
val brtween tlie sieges of Nice and Antioch, as related by Tancrol 
himself in the fifth Canto, and in his subsequent expedition to 
£dessa, a city of Mesopotamia. " He was calU^ to the assistance 
of a Greek, or Armenian tyrant, who had been suffered, under 
the Turkish yoke, to n'ign over t>»e Christians of Rdessa. Bald- 
win acceptetl the character of his son and champion; but no 
sooner was ht- introduced into the city, than he inffametl thf peo- 
ple to the massacre of his father, occupied the throne and trea- 
sure, extended his couc^ueau vtcx xJotft hiUt of Armenia and the 
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plain of Me8o|>otainia, aiid founded the first principality of the 
Frftnks or Latins, which subsisited fifty-four years beyond the 
Euphrates." Gibbon, Chap. 58. 

NOTE U.— p. 29. 

Tancred was the very mirror of chivalry. After the capture of 
Antioch, when the Crusaders were labouring under the compli- 
cated lianlsbips of famine and disease; when some of the princi- 
pal leaders of the expedition deserted their post, and returned to 
Europe; when even Peter the H -rmitjtheiustipfHtor of the Holy 
war, lost his character for sanctity in the eyes of the midtitudc, 
and ** endeavoured to escape from the penance of a necessary 
fast;'* when every thine in short gave way beneath the pressure 
of accumulated difficulties, except the piety of Godfrey, and the 
ambitious policy of Boemond;— the gallant Tancrod declareti, in 
the true heroic spirit, that as long as he retained forty Knights, 
he would not despair of the conquest of Palestine* 

'lA/» evpotfAtv' a-vY yAf Biec uKtiXitBfjttf. 

liove being^ an indispensible ingredient in the character of a true 
Knight, it is judiciously made the reigning passion of Tancred. I 
presume it, however, to be a mere fiction of tlie Poet, at least I 
am not awarte of his aHTection for a Mahometan female being re- 
corded in any of the historical narratives of the times. 

NOTE 12.—^. 29. 

Boemond was rewaixled with the sovereignty of Antioeh, for 
his success in corrupting a Syrian ofileer to deuver up that city 
to the Ladns. (See Note, Canto VIL) He was not present at tte 
riege of Jerusalem. 

NOTE 13.— p. 29. 

Rinaldo is the only fictitious personage among the Christian 
heroes. With all his transcendent valour, hu character is, in my 
opinion, very inferior in interest to that of Tancred. The bravery 
'«^ the latter is earv and natural; that of the former somewhat 
over-strained, as will always be the ease, when art undeavonrs to 
ont-do nature. Tanered u an exact copy of the hero as he was; 
Rinaldo was a creature of the imagination, feinied by the poet to 
excel the rest of mankind, in order to gratify uie weak vanity of 
bis patrons of the house of Este. 

NOTE 14. — p. SO. 

Michael is supposed to be the first of the Arehangeb, Gabriel 
the second, ana Raphael the third. It does not appear that die 
Jews had any notion of the nomes of angels before the Babylo- 
nish captatity, during which they leem to have boicQweAthftcDL 
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fiomthe Chaldseans or thePenUms. The Penitm acknowledieed 
thirty-one aufi^elSf each of whom had his distinct eharge, or ofitiee. 
Raphael, v^hose name is met with no where but in the book of 
Tobit, which was written in the time of the Captivity, it thoiMd>t 
to have been the f^ardian angel of the Persian empire. All toe 
other names of the aneels, Gabriel, Uriel, AbiUel, &c. are Perrian 
and Babylonian. Phuo the Jew says that aU the names in me 
among the Jewi, ending in e(, even Israel, are Chaldmui. 

NOTE 15.->— p. 30. 

By represents his hero, at the very first introduction to bis 
readers, as under the immediate protection of Heaven, thf poet 
elaims for him all their attention. So Jupiter, in the first MoaA, 
declares Ids sentiments in fiivoiur of Ahieas: 



• cum Jupiter aethere summo 



Despiciens mare velivolum, terrasque jacentet, 

Litoraque, et latos populos; sic vertice cceli 

Constitit, et Libyae defixit Inmina ref^ii** JBn. i. SSS. 

I must here observe that Tasso has been fiieqnently eensured, 
both in this and other countries, fw introducing the angeh, and 
God himself, for the accomplishment of purposes low and inad^ 
cjuate. Cowper somewhere speaks strongly of our |>pet*t absur- 
dities in this respect. I confes» that I do not see it in the same 
lijfht. Some machinery is, or is supposed to be, ne cessiavy to an 
Epic Poem; and to a Clirisiian poet, and one whose subject was 
so eminently Christian as that of lasso, only one species of super- 
natural agency was open. Kvery pa^> ot the Bible infoniis us 
of tlie immediate interference of the Supreme B« ing in the af- 
fairs of men; and titough we know that these special marks of 
grace have lonp since ceased, yet 1 see no violent objection to 
their iiitnxluciion as a poetical license. We must always keep 
in mind the iinport;.nci (»f the subject, the interest which the 
Almiirhty may thu'Iy t>e supposed to take in the fate of Jerusalem, 
and liis consequent in.li^naiion at seeine: it in the hands of those 
who liisowned his Son; and Nupposine^, as we have a right to sui>- 
pose, that the Kxpedition of the Crusadei-s was inflnitely pleading 
to God, there seems iio rea«on why He. who sent his messengfrs 
to Lot to warn him to escape from" the impending destruction of 
Sodom, or who commissioned an angel to d* struy the armits of 
Sennaeherib, should not have rewai^ed the siurnni zeal awl piety 
of Gotlfrey by a su|>ernatural revelation, and p<tinted out to him 
the meuBS necessary for the libenuion ol the Holy City. 

NOTE 16. — p. 34. 

'alestinc had recently been occupied by the Turks of the house 
of Sel.juk.and it was their (xactions, and unheard-of ci-uel'ies to 
the Chri^tian pilgrims, that furnished a prelexi for the Holy wars. 
But Ik'fore the avrival of the Crusaders, tli«' Turks had been ex- 
pelled by the FaXunVic Ca\\v\\« oV l.^>i^v. H^ Couto XVII. 




KOTBlT— p. S&. 

The Rlrtoriuii of >h? Cnuadci art lowl Id Ihpir Hni|diinn 
^ValnM ihr ErMtlb-D ■ndfklM'haod of rhi;Gn-«Ei&mpT'niT. Thnt 
HiHc Iwd BliciW ftam tkp wmim Chrltiiini, il (br councU 
of Ptannlii. nnu- ■iiscani unintl Ar 1 urki, wbii wnv nnid^ 
Amvmberinf Ihi rmimv. Udi h- bitle vxpvetfd or dalii4 Ao 

■IV ani|iutjitink moliiAUiBkE li-n, fol lonnn or the ampi jpilitriiiu, 

■Dtf voimrn, la mi leu tlvD Lhrve biinlrrJ ihcoiwid mqIi— |m- 
Ivblj'a mvch irpmtriiuinhrK All then itpimivM ind twmA 
eotrrtviianr-M fmrn ftie Kmperor. They ven qiurtervd diiriu|f 
ft whaU- winiiT oil Ihe huiM of the Datfthoni* Tel »hf n pio- 
YUiirnt, no" ■'H<y lobr pT«ilf«l Ibr tvvh numbentwerv en oo* 
OFCuO'iii lupiilliil uiih len prnruiloD IhoD luiuil the ■pprdieiDf 
(ht; l.ui»is. c.ixifn'y.lhBUi^ilii' lui tacommitaD set ofilslcnea 

Hnin>">. sill iictually i'n>l»>aor>'d uinrni the inlnita of Coa- 
.. .__ — - i^iij.ajftmiijiijtiHimiBMi- 
Rreteil by Biolud eoncTfliiiBi. The 
Tw we«em«e 



(M ta he iMIrtred Ih 



Ihe eu4iiiii^ ik'rinfT he penwHM them tn ytm aver 
UHl havmg imntjiarieit ibem ncruu the Baiphoni*. «i 
drev bit veneli ta Ihe other ^. Vit iheyiluulil Q 

ftnniheSiiluiiiiuidhe no hardly be blaniHl for rtaininE P<n- 
■Honiara put which, whrninlhe huKU nf hu eiiemin, aiEhl 

aprMdnu. he hrui>4 ID iBord theiD oiitaauce, and, brncflilnt 
Rrtdpihy (Wirtiieetitf^ftp^iAcd hu ihDu|^(t to ainellonliDg 

tavliiB erer helniynl them. All that imhvi u.t]«ii.bi oidw 
Co t(^t rU of chenxiVuni thi' nntfhbaDFfawdDfbu CBiriWUheiBiiAf 



It WB nrntiiiii u ihe conduit of the Poem, of which God- 
tttj i> the pnseipil hem, ihai ihr Port ihuold be piiliy orui hii- 

UuiOttUteyHupRliFrioltahu uiEhiuliDH. Dnrini; the utw 
he ni-R^y exerelffO ui iiide|ieiid«nt bodhuukU io comraoJi wiu 
■UiheKMoTlhepitntei, balli wu duefl) owii« id bit an- 
tkHHlhuifae uwiiieutikeniiuMf halhii hIkiif hwa loiiuer 
Ulowcd, nuy el the mitRtniiBn of the Cmujeim would hen 
beeonoUed. ThenatinideiinljauifeorMiciiHcBlcwi thenat 
fend him ibethnnrorJmii.Hn^ hat io the eky where Ike 
■Med hen KSaed D wev an nrthly dbideiii, uhI aeceptFd ob- 
tf liK t<tk of dahr. iiid dilender of ibi- Holf i^epulebre, UiMiih 
bemiiomlftytbefannd^ofifar Uu^am dT JvnitilLiu; eud 
Ike nyel tlth- and dipiii> wnr poxvcd b| hU MeeeHiiner 












ID oFthr bauie- lite neiuta h 
iiiBUidaiilKCounart' 

icuu M goliten unuoM, w1 

, -iE GmeBloT Um Lailn I 

AersrthFKinEDTKinsi." taUm.) And tei^ii ihniit 

fupld cdH hii own. On bi aninl ilw "i  "- 

NOTKaO.— p, 39. 



iminkd liie 
□inilbe 



wtildne urAnil.-AtbFih.iHlRlhn 



VL MIITB SI. — p, SB. 

KolKrt, Duke or Nonnandr, wu Ihe eMal ton of M'imini (he 

Ui truwn iy Uii- lupetior idilitu or hi-- youajt^r bnlber. <¥■■- 
Kun Huflji. 'Ihi* pnartf tbougfa he dovB not OHke e vnry proiu- 
Bcnt fljnne in I'mw^* poeiD, wu nvTertJiplen one of tbo moA 
dtadnKahbHl of i(>e Qirkdu wurion. ll b nxul bi Hcnic 
pfeBT, uutpi tbit «wae« lo ibepenonl ttrenj^ Ddtawin 
of Ae leaden, whfeh k in &ei aving u lltc<r eondui nad dtp 
ondan. No oveiit hk bblory eooJd have beeQ ehofen, w1b;n eW 
kmaof porfry kre better lOpporLed bv hiatorieftt >bB(*. 
Cmui^ ^Am Iniilnc A« hHUnofOiUnlsv 
- the Decline Md r»U. 
■(bi* ilie nu> of Aiai- 
ET diridnlB TnrtlhH 

- . nt the tiddd OfU u ihe 

paoDd, ivIiUe the other wbi tnm'pDTtflt bf hb h«rie m the tilr 

Ete. Aa Kohett oT Ifonnudv nde br^nn hk ultilH^Hi *1 
rate thy bead,' be bIihuIv eulnlnuaT^^Ibe IIbdwii of bdl,' 
— i.—.u-j — i-nnlj olorenuIlMbKHthTnir— >-•— 



n Uburd bulb bT Ibi; diriic 
DoryiHWB, tbothl esunat an Tznm«ue a 
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Barons was surnamed ^ the Carpenter,'* from the efficacious 
strokesofhis ponderous battle-axe. The sword of Godfrey, we 
arcftold by Chateaubriand, is still shown at Jerusalem, and is of a 
weight that defies the strength of ordinary men. 

NOTE 22.— p. 39. 

Of these two prelates, one was Bishop of Orange, the other of 
Pay in Aaver|;ne. The latter acted as the Po|w's L^;ate, ai|d 
«xoetted both in council and in the field. 

NOTE 23 — p 39. 

The three brothers, Godfrey, Baldwin, and Eustace were sons 
of the Count of Boulc^e. Godfrey, the eldest, inhenMf, in right 
of his mother, the Duchy of Brabant, a fragment q^^ne kingdom 
of Lotharingia, or Lorraine. He U commonly, but improperly, 
called Duke of Bouillon, iirom his lordship of Bouillon in the Ar- 
dennes. This lordship he sold, to equip himself for the Holy war, 
and I have understood that the estate lately conferred on the 
Duke of Wellington by the Kuig of the Netherlands, once con- 
atituted a part of the private possessrons of Godfrey. Gibbon 
lays that Eustace was tne second brother, and succcMeded to the 
eonnty of Boulogne. Tasso seems to have considered Baldwin 
as older than Eustace, by assigning to him the command of the 
^Bolognesi," and also of the hereditary troops of Godfi^y after 
the election of the latter to the supreme command. He also pla- 
ces Eu&tace among the Adventurers, a band composed entirely 
of younger brothers, or princes without inheritance, and he calls 
him in ue fifth Canto,'* il piu giovin Buglione.'* 

NOTE 24. — p. 40. 

TlUs Earl of Chartres was the same person, though Tasso does 
not specify him as such, with Stephen, Earl of Blois ami Tours, 
and also of Chartres, described among the leaders of the infantry. 
Stephen was not without literature, and for his eloquence was 
chosen President of the Council of the Princes. Hence lasso 
calls him in the next line, ** potente di consiglio.'* Letters from 
tills prince to his wife, written from the Holv Land, are still ex- 
tant. 

NOTE 25. — p. 40. 

Gaelpho, Duke of Bavaria, of Carindiia, and of Spoleto, Prince 
of Saidmia, Marqub of Tuscany and of Verona, was son of Azzo 
IV. Marquis of Este, being the sixth of the German Guelphs and 
first of that name of the house of Este. For a flirther account of 
thb prince, who lyas an ancestor of the house of Brunswick, see 
Canto XVIIL He was not, however, one of the heroes of 
the first Crusade; but a duke of Bavaria, probably his son, was at 
tile second. T asso's zeal for the honour of his ]^trons must have 
lodaoed him to be guilty of this historical tnaccutae^. 
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The title of Dake of Lancaster was first created bj' Edward III' 
in favour of Henry Piantag^enet, whose daughter and heireas, 
Blanche, married John of Gaunt, fourteenth son of Edward III. 
"who was afterwaitls created Duke of Lancaster on the death of 
his father-in-law. 

I find in Domesday-book, that Count Tosti succeeded Roger of 
Foictou in the Honour of Lancaster. Rosmond might have been 
son of Count Tosti. But we know little of the English Knights 
that accompanied the first Crusade. In Canto V. an Earl of 
Pembroke is mentioned; and we read in Dugdalc, that an Earl 
of Albemarle and Holderness led the i-ear guard with Robert, 
Duke of Normandy, at the battle of Antioch. 

NOTE 32. — p. 45. 

Almost all the warriors here enumerated, are introduced more 
•r less to the reader's notice in the course oFthe poem, and all of 
them are made mentionof by the annalists of the Crusades. Otho 
was of the family of the Visconti, who afterwards obtained the 
sovereignty of tlieir native city of Milan. In a single combat, he 
overcame a Saracen warrior, and afterwards wore on his shield 
the emblem of his conquered enemy, a naked infant issuing from 
the mouth of a serpent. This continued ever after to be the ar- 
morial bearing ofthe house of Visconti. This Knight makes a 
figure in Canto VI. 

NOTE 33, — p. 46. 

TWs celebrated female, the heiress of the house of Este, com- 
monly known by the name ofthe Countess Matilda, or the Coun- 
tess of Italy, and the personal friend of the ambitious Pope Hil- 
debrand, (Gregory VII.) was the real founder of the temporal 
greatness of the Popes, having devised to them at her death all her 
possessions, a part of which they secured, and r»'tain at this day. 
After the death of Gregory' VIL she married to her second hus- 
band the young prince Guelpho of Bavaria, I suppose, the same 
Serson whom Tasso makes one ofthe Crusaders. But the uitro- 
uotion of imaginary characters causes chronological difliculties. 

NOTE 34 — p. 47. 

Hajrmond, Duke of Narbonne, Marquis of Provence, and Count 
of Tlioalouse. He resigned all his possessions to his son in order 
to devote himself to the service of God, and being the oldest of 
the princes of the Crusade, his rank, experience, and wisdom gave 
him great weight in their councils. 

NOTE 35. — p. 47. 

It does not apnear that there was any regular body of Swiss 
troops in the Holy war. But the poet woind have in mind the 
immemorial custom of the Switzers to hire themselres oat to 
military service. 

F F 2 
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ligion does not at all stand in his way) are with him as common 
men. Bat it should be remembered that when he lived, Sorcery 
was as firmly believed in as the Gospel. Religion had not then 
attained the purity which it has since acquinnl, nor had the meri- 
dian sun of knowledge •* chased," as in our days- the " scattered 
rear" of the darkness of the middle ages. Witli the superstitious 
peopleof Italy in particular, magic was, as it were, an article of 
niith, which it would have been almost a crime to have doubted. 
lU introduction into his poem would therefore augment, rather 
than diminbh its value in the eyes of his countr}-meu. 

NOTE 40. — p. 61. 

It is to be lamented that Tasso should have deformed his poem 
with the heathen names, Pluto, Alecto, Phlegethon, &c.; but here 
again the blame must be laid upon the taste of bis a^e; Satan and 
Plato were in those days almost synonimous; the heathen and 
Christian Hells were invariably confounded. Even Milton, grand 
as he is on this subject, could not resist introducing the five nvers, 
Styx, Acheron, Cocytus, Phlegethon, and Lethe, into his infernal^ 
regions. 

NOTE 41 — p. 62. 

In this talismanic statue of the Virgin Mary (suggested of course 
by the Trojan Palladium) I trace the hand of a master less than 
in almost any other part of the poem, except perhaps the trans- 
formation of the Christian Knights into fishes, in the tenth Cunto. 
Something may be allowe<l to the zeal of a pious catholic (which 
Tasso was) for the honour of the Queen of Heaven. But, upon 
the whole, the idea is unworthy of the poet. 

NOTE 42. — p. 66. 

No part of the Jerusalem has given rise to more discussion than 
this Episode of Olindo and Sophronia. Though few critics refuse 
to it a great share of admiration, ^et the three following objec- 
tions are made to it: 1st, TImt it is introduced too soon. :<a, Tliat 
it is unconnected with, and has no influence on, the- great busi- 
ness of the poem, the two principal acton being heard of no more. 
3d, That it is too much ornamented, or too much in the lyric style, 
to suit an Epic poem. Individual!) , I add a fourth, arising proba- 
bly from the third, viz. that I have found it vei7 difficult to trans* 
late: And here it mav not be inapposite to say a few words on the 
difficulties of transla'tion in general. Pai*ts of i asso. and of all 
the other eminent poets in all languages, have been rend«.red into 
English verse with success. But they who thus partblly attempt 
to give the beauties of an author, avoid the givater pari of the 
dimeulties.and all the tedium, of translation. They select such 
passages as either catch their &ncy. or suit their particular genius« 
l¥hat they do, they do with ease, or they would not do it at all. 
*• But 'tb one thing" (savs Drjden in the Dedication of his VirgilJ 
"to take pahis upon a fragment, and translate it perfectly, and 
another thing to hare the whole weight of an aathor on my shoal* 
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cause of ei?i]ization, at has been ably proved by the Historian of 
America: but of the genuine character of the motives that gave 
birth to them, there cannot be two opinions. 

NOTE 44 — p. 78. 

^ The chaiaetets of these two Ambassadors are very strongly de- 
fined, and eminently descriptive, the one of an Oriental courtier, 
taken, as they so usuallv are, from the dregs of the peo]>le, ana 
raised to eminence by flattery, dissimubition, and falsehood; the 
other of a semi-barfaaious Mameluke. 

At the period of the first Crusade, the Circassian guard, or Mft* 
nelukes, had but lately been introduced into Egypt by the im- 
poUey of the Sovereigns, whom they snon aflerwaras murdered, 
and have ever since ruled the country with a rod of iron, ddur 
la the shape of a Monarchy, or an Oligarchy. 

NOTE 46. — ^p. 82. 

Here is a woth er instance where Tasso has mixed the events of 
the succeeding expeditions to the Holy Land, with those of dm 
first. It was in the third Crusade that the Greek Rmperor, Mant^ 
el, the sncttetsor of Alexius, treated die Latins with every spedes 
of treachery and inlustice. in direct violation of treaties, he 
caused the ^tes of his cities to be barred against them; refused 
them provisions, or adulterated the bread which he supplied, and 
** coined base money for the purpose of trading with them. They 
were stopped, or purposely misled on their mareh; the governors 
had private orders to fortify the passes and break down the 
liridges against them; the stra^lers were pillaged and murdered; 
the soldiers and horses were pierced in the woods by arrows fVom 
an invisible hand; the sick were burnt in their beds, &c. &e.^ 
Gibbon. 

NOTE 46. — p. 88. 

Of the Mahometan defenders of Jerusalem, little or nothing is 
known from history. Clorinda and Argantes, who first make 
their api)earance in this book, are fictitious characters, and Soly* 
man, the Turkish Sultan, who is introduced in Canto IX. is roach 
the same, as that Prince, though an active enemy of the Cnisap 
ders, was not in fact at the siege of Jerusalem. It was however 
a masterpiece of art in Tasso to make them all foi'eigners, as they 
excite in us none of that pity which is felt fur m^n who fight for 
their country, even in an unjust cause. In reading Homer for 
instance, every body's wishes are on the side of the Trojans, 
though Justice was on that of their enemies* 

CANTO in. 

NOTE 47. — p. 95. 

Nothing could exceed the devotion of the Crusaders, and, as 
we learn from their own historians, nothing could. exfi««L th&vc 
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NOTE 51. — p. 105. 

Even in the act of shrinking flrom danm, the aiTun nMC nt 
Arnntea is made to show itself. No poet has so stroniny oninflip 
tednis eharaeteiSj or supported them so well throaghoat, at Tano 
has done. AH then: aetions, and all their words, are characteristia. 
The courage ai hb heroes is distinguished by shades which never 
blend into one another. The ferocity of Argantes u totally na* 
like the generous valour of Tancred; the bravery of Solymen. er 
that of Godfrey, has few points in common with eitter. 'thb 
valour of Argantes is that of a genuine Mameluke; Tanered*t, 
of a gallant Knight; Godfrey's, of a consummate (General, who 
knows how to temper valour with discretion; and SolvmanV, of 
an injured Kinr. In like manner, the love of Herminu is esseo- 
lially different from that of Armida; the one is all gentleness and 
confidence, the other is by turns impAssioned, coquettish, and w^ 
vengeAil. A celebrated French cridc well ohserves. that Tasso 
har painted what Homer only sketched; he has brought to per- 
fection the art of shading, and of discriminating the different spe- 
cies of virtuet, vices, and passions, which in other writers appear 
to be all alike. 

NOTE 52. — p. 111. 

Godfrey's address to the Egyptian Ambassadors in Canto IL 
fomlshed me with an opportunity, which I overlooked, but which 
is liere afibrdcd me agam, of calfing the reader's attention to the 
Bublinie piety which marks all the speeches of that hero. The 
character of Godftey u at once that of a perfect Christian^ and 
of a periect voldier. As a Christian, confident of the justice of 
his cause, and flilly^ rehing on the presiding care of Providence, 
always resigned to its dispensations, yet neglecting no means that 
human wisdom can suggest to ensure success as a soldier, never 
exposing his person unnecessarily, though conscious of strength 
aira prowess tlutt few could withstand, and yet always foremost 
in the hoar of difficulty and danger, when his example or his arm 
might be of benefit to his soldiers; ever ready to act, to suffer, or 
to die, as occasmn may require, lie goes forth, through prosperity 
or through adversity, conijuering tmd to conquer. Yet Boileau, 
with great flippancy, alluding amon^ other passages, to the speech 
en which I am at present commenting, says that Godfrev might 
in vain have ** conquered Satan on liis knees,*' if the poet had not 
relieved his readers with the amours of Tancred anil Rinaldo. 

Mus qnoique notre siecle a sa gloire public, 
II n' eut point de son livre illustre V Italic, 
Si tan sa|^ Heros, toujours en oraisou, 
N* eut fait que mettre enfin Sathan a la raison, 
Et si Renaud, Argant, Tancred, et sa maitresse, 
M' eussent de son sujet egaie la tristesse. 

Art. Poet, iik 211. 
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strength. In the stanza now before us, by the judicious choice of 
words,an<I the preponderance of the vowels ^ a'and ' o' over Uiose 
of a softer sound, he has produced an effect which almost rivals 
the grandiloquence of the Greek. 

This may be a proper place for a few more remarks on the sub- 
ject (MfTnuislations. I nold it then to be impossible to give an 
eiuiet idea of any poet's style and manner in a foreign language, 
and for this simple reason, that the expressions and phrases wluch 
are poetical, which are beautiibl in one language^ are often pro- 
saic, and sometimes inadmissible, or even abrara, m another. Ail 
that can be done, in my opinion, is to give the ideas as accurate- 
ly as posuble,and in as graceful a dress as the tranriator*s com* 
manaofhis ownhinguage will enable him to do, his variation! 
from an hi^er to a lower strain of course keeping pace with 
those of his original. Still nothing but an acquamtance with 
the original language can impress the reader with an exact notion 
of him. Does Dryden for instance afford an adequate represen- 
tation of the unvarying majesty of Virgil? or does the ele^nmee of 
Pope eive a correct idea of the vigour of Homer? has Cowper, 
with s3i\ his fidelity, succeeded better? The respective fates of 
these two Yerdbas of Homer seems to settle the question between 
ihithfol and unfaithAiI' transladons, supposing, as I do suppose, 
that it is impossible to be at once very faithfuland very poetical. 
The oUect of every work, original or translated, is to be read. 
That Cowper*s Homer is not read, is, I believe, a weH«known 
fact. A schohir, who has read and felt the beauties of the 
original, is indignant at seeing the Great Poet clothed in a dress 
to unwortiby ofhim. ^e can no where trace the features of the 
**poeta sovrano,* the *^ Signor dclP altissimo canto." {Dante Inf. 
iv. 88 and 95.) The general reader, on the other hand, does not 
read it, because he finds nopoetical beauties to attract and toreiwy 
him. SPHomer could be restored to life again, and inspired witn 
a full and com]4ete understanding of our language, he would in- 
deed be surprised at, and might perhaps wish to extricate him- 
self fVom the **eilde<1 cloiul" which Pone has thrown around him. 
But he would feel that his translator nad the soul of a poet^ and 
was not unwor^i^ to stril» the majestic chords that vibrate in al- 
most every line of the gxeat original. But for Cuwper^s version, 
I cannot help disking that he would be tempted to throw it into 
the fire. At the same time I am not insensible of its merits. I 
am ready to give Cowper every credit, not only for the pains he 
took, but also for understanding his original much better than his 
predecessor. Yet it must have been a singular perversion of 
taste, that could have induced hnn to imagine that he did justice 
. to Homer, by merely giving the literal meaning of his particuhur 
repressions, while at the same time he robbed him of all his fire. 
Hu mistake must have arisen from not harmg sufficiently con- 
sidered the discrepancy between the genius of uie respective lan- 
guages. 

All authon have neeessarily a good opinion of their own per- 
formances, or it is obvictus that they would not publish them; and 
it is probable that they seldom or ever fiiil to think more highly 
of them than they deserve. But it is not necessary that bu the 
■eciets of their self«ompl«cency should be enioied to the paUie. 
Vol. XLVHI. G q 
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(ttmib. )it(til; u I lUnk nf Cnwppr'i uMilWi, I eniiud«' him 
gmtrT owmiid ai k P<kI} h h moeli id be ■vKfrlicd ib>i Ui 
■nniniqi fHmdi dnAH dm tlwui^l Hi IB dru CTrn iHUr 
ftnn In pDrt-ZoliDi hixI vipoiv id the world the wmIe or tali in- 
■nHmr.wd u '■ tiu nnird, ill-baiiilcd milT. Fopc^ Haiwir, 
*itb ill iu rlnrini finlu. li idJI i t<tt btmutinil I>acB. Cut- 
pvr^ ;■ noi n. Tks ItiriiKr wlU be nad wi(h<imx«it,UHlmB. 
Urird UI bonnr to Ihc Bncliili taiiiU|(> «> li>ii( u dir Ea- 
(ttik lnPiruuF ih()l bi kiwwa. ThEkUrrbitpimolnad only 
Ef penniiiiiri |Hniiu^rn»JeofIlilBUii|,>iiiI in no ray laac 

NOTE 55 —p. lie. 

Tbr wriwn of Ihe French eTir;clDpEitiii ancil. Ibil tbr Jnn 
'lHdiwkiw»M|tFi>riIitKbrllunortheAn»h,llwli<nniig«n>« 

Chmtliin wtw, wI*mi thej mippoK it to imve brtrn jnuitdiiniil 
ftniB IihIa- ll wBiBdiwInne uirll known (o llir fluCLOK finidl' 

■vlijeci, toil 4rc pndkdy eoalurmftble irilk ita? uliuu ore oi- 

L NUTS GG. — p ISa. 

^ I.r ]^n» oipent di viie^ ^*i vatiri. 

Che^u toJein dn detla v«b^ at luDlb*, 



T 



■liilfon} of FiicfkL 

WhtKon nt roiv Mir-drw ipnnkli'd I^, 
Wluii (he air Mom Biv bluibFih (MiB hct kII, 

rAiH i!^X''bt RH^U (£w'~ffK. tU^intli Cuon, 

wUlb' M«n ihil ihp ipnini). KTenihiuideMiIh linri.bovc 
hFimillni nvmlilmKCFiuiUfDilinDil. indMoin inmi'di- 
0<£Ur bow vuy 11uixoji^aCu:uu>UAaViLWiiu=ihir(lK Iniir 
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lator be at liberty to omit the ideas of hit author, and substitute 




is equally incorrt^cL I do not preteud to cope 

rjwers ot Faiicv, or ^rhaps in general sweetness ofniunberstbut 
p etend to be infinitely more faitbftil, and to sustain more uni> 
fonnlv the dignity of the original; for it is to be observeil that it 
would have been no difficult matter to cite an alMindance of stan- 
zas considerably less elegant than the above, and I have no fear of 
being accused of niakuig an invidious quotation. Whether hii 
fiulures in the latter respect be iroputable to himself, or only to 
the imperfecily-civilizea age in which he lived, is not here to the 
purpose. 

It is curious to observe how the similarity of sound (for it could 
have been nothing else) in the words *' lembo^ and ^ limbeck" 
has led him astray in the s(>cond line. The mis- translation is too 
glaring to suppose it to have been otherwise than voluntary. 

NOTE 67. — p. 142. 

Of the stanza beginning with the words, ** Stassi talvolta,** and 
ofthe two succeediu|: ones. Mr Hoole has translated, altogether, 
only eight lines, omitting sixteen, viz. the first half of the 90th 
and 92d stanzas respectively, and the whole of the 9 1st. i his is 
the most flagrant instance of omiiision that has come under my 
noticr, for I have not made it my business to compare him through- 
out with the original. I claim then the merit of giving a more 
faithful resemblance of my author than Mr. Hoole, U^causel have 
not, to my knowledge, been guilty of anif ombnons. Kvery one 
knows how prone our language is to diffuseness; and 1 must do 
Mr. Hoole the justice to sa% , that he has often eomprest a greater 
number of lines into a smaller, with skill and success. Yet nodi- 
ing but his innumerable omissions could have accounted for every 
one of the twenty Cantos being shorter in hb Translation than in 
the original, by an averag[e of sixty or seventv lines. A translator 
not uniy spares himself incalculable trouble, by rejecting such 
parts of his ongiiml as do not please him, but he enjoys another 
great advantage, if he use it judiciously;— he makes his book 
much more refKlable for every )on^ Poem contains some <iull pas- 
sages, which the reader would willm^ly see curtailed. Still who- 
ever aims at naturalizing a foreign work in his own language, 
must not indulge himself in such a liberty. 

C4NTO V. 
NOTE 68 — ^p. 171. 

Upon the whole, the fifVh appears to me the least interesting; of 
the twenty Cantos of which the Jerusalem consists; and taking; 
them altogether, perhaps the five first Cantos, thoufrh scarcely 
any of them destitute of splendid possagis, have fewer aitractioni 
than most of the succeeding ones. Henceforward the iHterett 
of the Poemrapklly inereases,ai the «ii&^\axlv^iwne:^ViA.^swo&-'»> 



■■■n 


IH 


^^■. (TtfiepaFinuBftilillbeiiMlvn. The poM ii]» abore luraielf a> 
^^ ' •afck anil fiMiiieDi mniiuiuii Troni the ici^aei orbmile to ibow 

the ickolai^tln »&, aod ihe cJiriiiUu. 


CANTO VI. 




NOTE 68.— p. ITS. 




The poel Um, and iu all oUim pImm, anlmii 
Ian. air-h, ,1..^, of littiWry. and cbe .pparu 
peMKhivalrj. Hcal«.mnk«holhj».rUEjo.P,. 


loIbcMahome- 
nsncMofRum. 

IIP 



.^onpmin. ArlOBto U equaQ; indiw 
l< not In rlthrr of llim- Irallan poeH 



ftom Ihe cumbal bclwretp HHbir and AJbk in Homer. Ai in 

dlkcr ansT. Ilinr both intopov Ibeir iCEDirei (oc itaTci} the 
cluliciii oT Ibdr oltkci Ibr benU of Ihr ctiallenglnE ninT (wbo 
aho hai IIk worn ol* Ihe baair) Ant pcopuei  wBntnn of Ibn 
conibai. and oiei the wiK argniKBt, Ibe ntndiKU of Nijchu 
Vpon Ifaii, howf TOTi rino ha« PDjirf^aiul 1 think, impravpd, 
and baxbrn punned thrimicniion no ffeitbrr- Tbnv unoeK< 
ehang:e of pKienu, ai in Hoiner- on tbe coDli;ary, Annulet 
Aom III! onaractcriilk unplBuiiblelemprr,aDd tUuOAlt wiih lalUe 
lUtflibooil of Dbtuiiini^ advanttgep ininfi tipon in«ir meoliiv 
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NOTE 60. — ^p. 194. 

Tliis contrast between Love and Honour pats me in mind of 
sune French venes on an Abortion, written on the occasion of 
one of the maids of honour to ^cen Anne of Austria, having^ 
been discovered in an inirirue* and then xaktaa. medicines to pro- 
mue Abortion, which proved (htal to her. 

L' AVORTON. 

Toi, qui meurs avant que de naitre, 

Assembbge confus du neant et de I'etre, 

Triste Avorton, uifbrme enfant, 

Rebut du neaiit et de IVtre, 

Toi, que Tamonr fait par un crime, 

£t que I'honneur debit par un crime a son toori 

Funeste ouvrag;e de Tamour, 

De i^honneur funeste victime, 

Laisse-moi calmer mon ennui, 

Et du fond du neant ou tu rentres aujourd Miui, 

Ne trouble point Phonneur dont ma raute est puni. 

Deux tyrans opposes, out decide ta sort; 

L'amour, malgre Thonneur, t* a fait donncr la vie, 

L'honneur malgre i*amour, t' a fait donner bmort. 

I subjoin the followinj^ translation, which I found along with 
the orii^ual) but which is very far Irom a good one. 

Being equivocal, whose breath 
Was scarcely heard; for hasty death 
Claim'd thee too soon: luy^erious creature. 
Bereft of human shape and feature! 
Offspring 6f love, devoid of change, ^ 

Victun to Honour's guilty claim; 
Sunk into nothing, whence you rose, 
, No more my blushing faults expose. 
Cease, cease, of crimes the fatal strife. 
That caus'd thy death, or gave thee life! 
Cease to reminii me, gloomy sprite. 
Love bade thee live in Honour's spite* 
And Honour, to that Love a toe, 
Has sent thee to the shades below. 

NOTE 61. — p. 199. 

These several solilbquies of Herminia are full of beauty. The 
tenderness, the hope, the fear, the sclf-<^elusion, the struggle be- 
tween Love and Modesty, her envy of Clorinda, her doubts of 
her own strength, auil her final resolution to brave all dangen 
and diflScnlties, in pursuance of the happiness of which she made 
to snre (ahi stolta!) are blended with exquisitv> skill and Judgment. 
And if her venturing on so strange a step as that of introducing 
herself alone, aiid by night, to the presence of the man she loveu, 
but of whose answering affections she had so little reason to be 

GqH 



xoni. 



■at'tli* gmnodtr «Uc)i An '^ Mtn n|iMri]MLl ban Uw 
^Uui 'rueRd. 

CANTO VII. 



- TIK Chrbllina oT Autxib wn« nunvmiui inil dWDnmuJ, 
PUffiUib* t|'r<M>nwailii,b>iliig>|nlHd(hafttnirsflhr Binlf, 
mnA fV fOnunani] nT tnnM tewifn; una Ifiv mmi *r lili rrppnt- 
•■•• tflicnim In iha l.al)«>.iind iiitfei|» (a lliiurif, Uw fuulilr- 
ilfB^ vntM) ukl UfwiHii A i«Kt <i(H»apoDd«Hr a.r iMr 
nuOHl Viim« WH KMU MUMUxd kitOHii Fhtnni iiid ik 
Maw ar 'Tkmw; utid OiwiMial ibtluctf in Ikr (mmU of Ihi 
CkWk, Uai IH HuM MInr lb* cll» bus iMr IhiA. niiilw 

Mid A* awa S igwBifc M bmi MjMtnl b* ite wr, w» u 

«r$riw«HncwUd brttM rmdi ud NnniKn Priwt, a^* 

BMoM Id pmM Ita KBlluJiddin IhM n*r dimii fnn (b 

, .mllti Ih^ Ae< amrif IT, iRir Alt lUfrTBier (T hb lus KruBK- 

' ')wt«oihM,m.bfmd*iiilnlr«^i>nlUvHnM(ii>fCkitMi(iw 
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«(li lb. (.<»,' 


'frt. ca.iMrf.n«t>'i/^dt.n. 




HOT! 63 


—J.. SS9. 






h>>lift.wu[iiil>««.l„or<be 
jjHfiirr- lV1il«r-«ntonf 


F«*d«ltIP«rhI>cll 




II It probibh 1 

•(•bui Ui» Pop.-, 

tiMbKnd.af'ihe 


't:*„S5:r;' 


psfsSSES 




CANTO IX. 




HOTR 64. 


—p. aeo. 


TMi Cuin niui be «ni>k'mi t rny line pipre aTiMetry Itj 
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number of hli Migaipemonti. Tbn iklrmUhot In tbo tbini nnd 
M«v«'iitb (^antoi, tbr pr< uriit niii^hiiy i*nooiiiitcr« tbo iiiitiiccrMful 
attack on the town In the dcvrnth, the* flnnl nM«iiIt hikI Htorm, 
whlob oooupy but a iiiuill pnrt of ihi- ciffhUH'nUi and niiifti'cnth 
Cantof ratpii'ctivcjy, and (nr grand and uevlilve conflict with the 
Xgjrptlan army In tlu- twontlcih, constitute the whole of bU hat- 
tle«t only onu (-anto (ib<- latt) U devoted excluiively to flfi^hthiff. 
Of HoinerU twenty-four book«, the oonipaw of twelve ii no oc- 
ouplod. 

NOTR 66 — p. SHI. 

I have wid In a precrdlnp^ note, that wo take little interoNt in 
thedefl*nden of Jeruialein, whom Tiuro, generally apeakin)^, la- 
bour* to repreti'nt in oiiiout roloura. Hut |M/rhn|» an exception 
ihuukl have b«*rn made in flivour of Holyman. i know not what 
impreMion the Poet hitendifd thi« hero to mnke uuon the n*udor: 
It wai a necetmry part of bit ulan to rejireient bun a« in h^amo 
with Hell, and we ar«i acconlin|(ly tola at tho opening of ilili 
Canto, that he wm among the nroude«t of the enemlei of God, 
and one of thoae on whom the kinudoin o( darkneti placed Itc 
principal relianoet and be move* to nattlr nt the Inttlntlon and 
under the immeillatc gubUnce ol' an Inf^mnl agt>nt. Biit in iplto 
of all tho poet can aav on tbnt iinh)eot. we are apt lo Airgei theie 
elroumvtancea, and look upon htm aa an hero, who ttniggletl 
againiC hli fortune wiilt a eourairu that cinimi nil our adniiratlont 
a« the moit (ormklable enemy oi iboie who hnd roblicd him of bb 
erown, and ai perflmning dee<li of unexampled lierolam in the 
pm«ecutbn of iii« icgitiiiMte revenge— le^itiitmif at IrNtt in onn 
who liad no creed tbnt taught him to forgive hli (Minnira. Wt* lee 
In him none of the lirutiilliy of ArgtMiti'*: hU ibni he doe« i« in tho 
•pirit of an hero, and of n kinir. If, u« I prcauiiiejt wa« the I'oet^i 
deiign to renreient htm In theae cotouri, lie hii« done It with ron- . 
flummate iktll. Nothing ran give nn higher idea of hia terrHiItt 
proweH. than hli d(>atroylng, at Ida very flrat oppenranor, the (k- 
cher ana bta Ave aoni, who op|KMed liii eiitnnice into the (-amp. 
And wht*n he niceta (iodfiry band to band, tin* I*o<'t n>aruea bim- 
felf ntmi what muat have been n dHemmn In regtird to one or 
other of thoae lu'roea, neither of whom be could then atford to 
loae, by calling oft' the Sultan u,r ii iMir)><»e wliich dnea honour 
to bia tl'ellnga, while it detract* nothing hHim hia valour, tliat of 
protecting one of hia youtb(\il pigea who waa m dangrr fVoni « 
•U|M'nor uneniy. If Holyinnn b«« not atrikini^ly nndnhle, yet h« 
never lH>comei, like Aririnitei,a chnmcter n'oiii which weat timet 
revolt, and in apitenf me onuae In which lie la cngngtd, we are 
obiiiml lo rea|K'Cl him. In the one, we aee the aavntre and un- 
clvi[iX4<d aokllcr, and trace all tbu bad parts of tho niUitai7 pro- 
fbiilon: 

**Tnnto o ncll crudo petto odio di piicc, 
Cu|ikligia di anngue.*' 

In the other wu rcoognlxc only the flitlen, but unconqtiercU mtf* 
nareh: 



CANTO X. 
MOTK 66. — p. 3!<, 



\ 



■U||> ur JBattl inlu 3M-nyni|ilii. II  MI imln^ impiulahlB 

■tlr, Ehiuii wiiBpvp*jlirElDry»*DiJujiifenaUr bdimdli Ifalp 
Prbfa fldra f^cio* ted fkim perepi^ An. a. 7T. 

Oi* moJeni jni-i or TiaIt iboiurlii h jdTivbli- fn pa^ ibb rributo 
tP tbe nbmnl hcJkf of the n^-s in ivhkblhcy tF*i>tcli(vly Ii*eJ. 

MOTB 67.— p. 3*6. 



wilhtlK Aauitalnoa BiicnK,»hD« 



ir ICmpenr Frrilrric I. (Sioiia 



(brranlti oT (he two RiuldH. dnlnn their iiten- 



Sm b w wiM the ram 
r. !■ Tbe StDlh InpeTHlr ii  fiin(ei> of iki Cmlr Roil 
UtIiefiidortlieHfteeMheeatiitT.fHDniarl.p sai.ti9.}i 
RliHldi>,iindlibeiploiD.: 1-_ ...-^.r. .. _...... 



:Mmnial tliui the ben of 
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•Fk eon memoria etema 



Delk due ofi^, eterno ancb il mio sdeg^o.^ 

I hftTe ebewbere said, that the Saltan it the only one of the ybf 
hoDietaiu tlmt is not imaeinaiT; but his character is of the PoetS 
own creation, thoui^ such a person really existed, llie Solynnil 
whom the Crubaders expellea from Nice, was a peaeeaUe and rfr> 
apeetable old man. 

CANTO X. 

NOTE 66. — p. 324. 

This passagie is certidnly not one of the subltmest in the Poem. 
It must be remembered, however, that Homer transfbrms the 
companions of Uljrsses into swine, (thou^ we hava there an aile- 
eorical meaning, which perhaps is not m Tasso) and Virgil, th» 
ships of iBneas into Sea-nymphs. It is not indeed improbable 
that l^rg^ was ashamed of thai part of his work, as he takt s care 
to recal to the reader's mind, perhaps by wav of excuse to him- 
self, that it was a popular story, and universally believed in Italy: 

Prisca fides facto, sed fama perennis. jEn. ix. TV. 

It is charitable therefor^ to suppose, that both the ancient and 
the modem poet of Italy thought it advisable to pay tMs tribute 
to the absurd belief of the ages in which they respectively lived. 

NOTE 61. — p. 326. 

The"empio Augusto," whom the Poet alluded to, was Frede- 
rick Barharossa. On this subject I transcribe the following note 
from Gibbon's Decline and Fall. (Note 54, chafi 58.) 

The name of Tasso's hero raierht be borrowed from a Hinaldo, 
with the Aquila bianca Estensc, who vanquished, as the standard- 
bearer of the Roman church, the Emperor Frtderic I- (Storia 
Imperiale di Ricobaldo, in Muratori; Script. Ital. toni. ix. fi. 3^iO. 
Ariosto, Orlando Furioso, iii. 30.) But, 1. The distance of si\ty 
years between the youth of the two Rinaldos. destroys their iden- 
tity. 2. The Storia Imperiale is a forgeiy of tht Conte Ro}-ardo, 
at the end of the fifteenth century, (Muratori. p 28 1.2*^9.) \ This 
Rinaldo,and his exploits, are nor less chimerical than the hero of 
Tasso. (Muratori, Antichita Estense, tom. L p. 350.) 



END OF TOL. I. 



